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PREFACE 



ling aboutlhe origin of the " Sheffield Dialect," 

and the reasons why it has been conUnned. The 

first attempt to commit it to writing was njadu at the 

time when the public mind was iuiich excited by the 

Roman Catholic Emancipation Bill, the precious 

working of which we now begin to see, and shall ere 

long begin to/eel. It will be remembered that we 

had two meetingson the subject.after which our first 

letterappearedinthecolumnsoftheSheflieldCounuiL 

Its publication gave rise to much speculation as to 

who was its author, and we rem ember enjoy ingthejoke 

in several companies, where opinions flew swiftly 

. roimd as U) who the mysterious writer could be. — 

I " Hab," says one, " thiit chap can wroite better nor 

' that; he's Booa fooil, depend on "t." " Ob," saye 

anDther, "okno him,anocould tellhisname, if o'da 

moind." " Come, then," says a third, " let's have 

it." " Nay," says he, " o'st not tell his name, but 

1 o tno for a fact at it wer written be one at iiarsons." 

L Of course we offer'd no opposition ; indeed, ii \i ouid 



have been utterly useless, for uo one had tlie most 
distant idea that it wbs the production of a grinder. 
After this, several other letters appeared in the 
different papers on various subjects, and were so 
nell receir^ that Mr. Blackwell, the late puhhsher 
of the Iris, first suggested the idea of publishing a 
pamphlet in the dialect, and at the same time pro- 
posed several suhjects for the author's cogitation. 
After a short time the first number of the Wheel- 
swarf Chronicle appeared, the sale of which far ex- 
ceeding our expectation. From this cirramstance, ■ 
and others, which from delicacy we shall not men- 
tion, we continued to publish until we had six num' 
bers of tiie "Wheelswwrf Chronicle," when they were 
collected and published in one small volume, which 
haslongbeenoutofpriat. Continuing to employ the 
press by this mode of communicating oiu* thoughts, 
we got access to the very lowest of society, and 
thus directed our energies against the principles of 
infidels. We also kept up a close fire against that 
wretched crime whidi is such a stain upon our 
country, viz,, drunkenness; and hence the Tem- 
perance Chronicles appeared : and to " unfold the 
principles of good living in private life," out came 
the Gossips ; and, last ofall, some caricatures upon 
Oweniam. Having had such evil principles to con- 
tend against, our readers will see that in some parts 
of our httle work, we have not paid very much at- 
ienti<Hi to the Dialect: for this omission, if it be 
one, we must beg the indulgence of our numerous 
friends. 

Having now given a very brief history of the 
origin Hud progress of our publications, we may 



DOW proceed to some little explaDBtiun of characters, 
customs, words, and sentences : — " The Culler's 

certain characters, who irere manufacturera of flat- 
backs, and were passionately fond of plays and 
dancing ; hence originated " penny hops," A large 
room was engaged in some pubhc house, and youths 
of both sexes adpiilted to ^mce for paying perhaps 
a penny each, or some small trifle. This practice 
is still observed in some parts of Sheffield, and has 
been the ruin of scores of the female sex. " Steem 
at lives at Heeley," was a manufacturer of flat-back 
knives, and frequently brought them by cart-loads 
to the waiehousES in Sheffield. There is a tale 
about an old dame at Wadsley in ibe flat-back line, 
who bad coaxed the apprentices to make seventeen 
flat-backs to the dozen, and still not being satisfied, 
she thought she should like the other knife ; so one 
day when all the lads were in the house, the old lady 
proposed that if ihey would make the other odd knife 
" they should have a spice-pudding on the Simday;" 
bat we believe the old negro-driver was disappointed. 
We may now say something of the Cutler's 
" Lozin." Early in the morning of ihe day when 
a ciuler is at age, the whole neighbourhood is made 
aware of the &ct by a peal of bells, which happen 
to be ingots of steel, suspended and struck with a 
hammer, to the great annoyance of all around. At 
night a supper is provided, at the conclusion of 
which the young man is placed in a chair upon the 
table, when the whole company stand round, and 
each taking a glass of liquor in his hand, they join 
in singii^, or shouting, the following smilences. 
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whkh, as iheir enunciation is accompanied by cor- 
respondiDg actions, must be admitted to be very 
" iull of meauinf; ;" — 

This youug man's bealch, an it shall goon rnliiid. 
It aboil goon riiliud, il nball gooa riLhud j 

This youDg miui's hi^alth, ou it shall gooa ralmd. 
It ihall gooa ruhnd, hoi o ! 

The same repetitions .are also used while singing 
tbefullowing: 

Houd yvT likker aboon jer chin, Si,c. 
OppeQ yer mahth, au let Hfcker run iu, &o. 
O'l houd jB a crahn it's all gone dahn, &o. 

The following stanza, which concludes the cere- 
mony, is sung to another sirain, and wiih additional 



Here's a health to he, that is nab set free, 

Which once was a prenlice bahud; 
It is for his sake, this holiday we make, 

Au sooa let his health gooa rahud. 

We are happy to inform our readers ihat this cus- 
tom is now but seldom practised. 

The Bull-Week — a word about that. The beat 
account of rhe ori^n of the Bull-week, that we have 
heard is tliefoUowing. It is said that the master cutlers, 
about Walkley and Siannington, many years ago, 
were accustomed to kill a bull, and cut it up for their 
men, to feast upon at Christmas, and the men, in 
order to pay for the extra meat, worked inucli 
harder the week before Christmas than usual; tile 
beef was commonly culled then, " bull meit." 
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GLOSSARY. 



Abbul, a.yi; but 
Adder say, 1 dai* saj 
Al, will 



'.of eh 



IB fire grate 



Bahii, bouiid (soi"3) 

Baslia, beating 

Beledda, aii evclama.lion lo 
which no particular miiaii- 
ingiaattuuhedi — supposiid 
[o be B comiptiou of tbe 
Roman Catholic oatb," Bf 

BerriAf burying, funeral 

Bio akl, blow-out, iiating and 
drinking to excess 

Blutttj braxsj monej 

Breel, bright 

Buckt, beaten 

Ban, bound (to binJ) 

Bur, but 

6'iuite, dose (nigh) 

Coil, coat 

Colbr, when the whetl-band 
ia entangled with any part 
of Ibe machinery it iscalled 



Co/ah, concuisioD 

CurJo.athick-bafUd kuife 

Vorttr, not to be surpassed 

Camtt, cokes, cindeis 

Zkiha'tsjxiht, to fetch articles 
frou a pawnshop: the 
allusion IS to a kind of 
wooden C8£e erected in 
pawnbrokers shops, rcach- 

npper story, by means of 
which clothes 



ailc", tl 



would u. 



lujured b; si 
ing, are expeditiously con- 
veyed to the shopman. 

Se^, died 

Vetad, dead 

DMs, money 

JJrHin, Ihe broad wheel which 

carries the wheel baud 
Bvn, do 
Eea, eyes 
Eltuii, awl blades 
Enliv, a narrow passage 
Fammlk, decent, upright, 

honoumble 
Flat-back, a common knife 
Ferk-dusl, the dry duiit mode 

in griudiug forks 
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Fmlm'd, frightened 

Fun, found 

6e, Gted, Got, give, gave, 

given. 
0tr, Oet'n, Gtrrin, get, got, 

getting. 
Ger aht tU goit, get out of 

the way. 
Ooit, a. nuTow stream of 






ing stone 
Ovzzk, to drink to excess. 
Ha, han, have, 
H/A, how, aye (y) 
HtCin, having. 
Seal, there wilt. 
Sef^/og), a (emporarr handle 

used in grinding razora 

and forks. 
S«l, eat. 
Hetln, eaten. 
Sidda, hide, to conceaL 
BoU, (luhi.) bole. 
Sml, (V. a.) to expel. 
Bopena, halfpenny. 
HoppU, to <^aiu the irriatB 

Hail, room in a grinding- 

It, in die, Tftro it it/oir, 
throT it in tlie lire. 



Kak, or coA, cow. 
KaU, Kola, in tnra. 
JCeteer, money. 
XcCAerin, see i«(Bi. 
X(t on, met wiQi, lighted o 



Liggin, lying, recumbent. 

j1/(t, moA, mf^n, make. 

ilfiiiij, tumult. 

lHomi, synonimoos willi 
" b*ltdda"—maj possibly 
have been comipted from 
" by Ma:y." 

MdM, mnat not 

Mampin, see tetherin, 

3firf,'niight- 

MiU'ta, might not. 

WiWuJ, nay but. 

Nea, night 

WeiA, poor spirited. To dte 
neik, to give up an enter- 
prize dispirited. 

XMul, only. 

Nont, auut. 

JVb'iAej', neither. 

Ntaicle, uncle. 

0«to(, on to the 

07, of the 

O'lher, either 

BaAm, fin iAe place of) room 

i{«(, right 

Bale on'f, depend upon it 

Rua, tumult 

Smn, to take up 

Sap, flJe 

d^oor'd, frightened 

ScTfM, any thiug to eat 

Scrag, u^, remnant 





GLOSSARY. 


Shoo'd, she would, sh 


had 


W>, with 


SAoo-l, she will 




B-rfAur, ITeMuf, 


Skirrick, a trifling coi 




ir«y, we wonld. 


■Sloik, it is like 




Wm.wemual. 


Scft, fond, ally 




»-<'., we ha^e. 


Strap, credit 




Wt-tt, we shall. 


Saxit, to throw dow 


n with 


JTAac*, share. 


violence 




Whalaearf, they 


Ta,lak, take 






Zb, lAoA, thou 




on a wet stone 


TKotet, that is the 




Wki, ahve 


TAof, there will' 




iro%<m, see fRun 


l%roo, IroDi 




Wor'nt were not. 


Xhm'f, ttmnigh the 


(h>m 


ro(n .va, what 


flie 




what have you 


IlOTBnw, bread 




Yabbul, yea bat 


IW*,,tob. 




Fo'iB, yoQ must 


UxUf^^t, f«. bttlu^ht,) 


Tu'n you haTe 


to think upon, remember- 


I-o'rt, JO an the 


ed, remi-dU 




To'st you shall 


IKa, W™;, well. 







D Unai, !□ all words ending with and, and ^ in lag, are 
generally dropped, as lAin, staod, thiiAm, thinking. 

I, pronoun, changes lo o; asa'v«, I have; sometimeB to e : 
i long chuiges to oi, asfoine, fine. 

"* >i .- . IS i«pn, tpondt. 

oA ; as ahr, our ; paimd, 

37ie, article, is generally contracted to (, and added to 
the preceding or siiooeeding word ; as " o< (end at wftwi," 
"at Che end of the wheel." When occurring beCweeu 
one word ending, and another beginning with ', it is 
omitted : as " n( top" " at the top." 

Feuding mouosyllahles changes to oand oi; astno, mot, 
my; »nd at the end of diwyllyhlcs to a af mo^hia, mighty. 
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THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 



CONVERSATION I. 

GuiDiE — Gud montin, sht ; o've heeard at hah 

J 10 weotu a cbaip to alio ya throot fkctoriz, an Bitch 
oik. 

Gentleuah — Yes, my man, and if you will be 
so Mud as to conduct me to thoee_ places, 1 will 
give you five nhillin pii. , 

GixiDE — YowillrWa, o1 takya onnawhear for 
that ; it al be't best day's waik oVe dun for menny 
a inonth.; an yo.'st ^OOB to ahr wheel lurst. 

Gent — With all my heart; and I hope you 
will enter into as much conversatjon with your col- 
lewuea as possible. 

Guide— Tubbe shure o will ; nobbut yo mo'nt 
la£r at aie lokc. Yo seen yon steppins at end .at 
wheel ? Wa, that's ate hull; an yomun moind ysr 
coitlaps dus'nt calch't dnun: yo inun keep doice to 
lue till yu getlen uppat bull arston, an then yo con 
ait ya dahn and smook ysr paip. 
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S THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

Gbnt — Is this the place. Guide ? 

GuiDB^Hah, thatst dooar; ia we ya ! (Gvide 
*h<mt») Hey, oud Wheelswarf ! heh gooas it ? 
Dusta hear onna news noh P 

Jack — Hah, t' Dutch as tain Holland. , 

GuiDB — Moi oi ! oud lad, thah art sharp : but 
wot dusia think abaht King a France an that set f 

Jack — O, they loikn e^s to wed for 
me ; we'at want anoiher generaahon a hens, if we 
ke^n that squad here long. 

Guide — Wa, whear mnn we send him ? 

Jack — Whoy, send him tot King a Spsun . 
to help him to may a perricot iix'l Virgin. 
But wot ol becum a PoUignac, o wunder ? 

GtTiDB — Wot al becum on him ? — Whoy.thevl 
throttle him, it's loik ; o'd have all sit^ as hun 
hang'd an ^opt as small as a hcffse, an throne 
dahnt goit. Thah shud a heeard wot Bro'me sed 
riiaht hhn it square. It made mo bhid run cowd e 
me vanes; an for all o wer squeezed ta death.octid 
a staid all't neet to a heeard htm. 

Jack — Hdi, o bio Bni'me's a rattler ; 
hel mak sum on em stare, when he epaihs it 
Hahce this seshon; an't tnther three's daceutch^is, 
mim ; theyl do sammat for uz, thah ma roite on'L 
O shud'nt wonder if they doosnt thro't gam laws 
aht, an dien abodda al ger a bit a haie cm as awn 
shooitin, withaht gerrin up tot knees in a man-trap, 
or havrin abaht a dozen gret fot brussea gam- 
Jte^eis at as beek o'ther. 

Gdids— Thear's Don sitch luck, lad; fteyltak 
care «t gam for ther sens. Bur o'd ne'er heed that, 
a they'd squasht com )>ill } that ad Iw't feme<t 'Hiaag 
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for't pooar fooaks ; we'^t want non a yer operative 
clubs ; nou, not sooa. 

Jack — Abbut ihah mo'ut say nowt agean 
them no'tlier. 

Guide — Wa, mim, o near rdtk kno'd hah they 
maiuudg'd em^-bur o'm tbinJoB at tinh it al '*^ 
mooar honnesta nor's stunin nah-days to tnak a job 
on't ; ift chap lunis a rooag at keeps stooar-hahce, 
then yore in for't ; an besoide, tb^ cahnt boi the 
stuff Qo'tber cbe^teinor better nor ocan ; an when 
ta's sed all ta can, thah a'.aaa a choncc a. payin the 
mumia all't days' o the loif, wilhaht bein a skirrick 
better fort. Tubbe shure thoh ma draw the bnss 
aht after sich a toim ; bur o daht thahl aot have a 
deeal a inlrut for the keller, when t' stooar-habce 
chap'a getten his whack. (Reik me a leet, Bil, me 
poip'a aht.) 

Jack — Oh, thoh kno's nowt abaht it, mun. 
T' stooar-hahce chap cahnt be a rooag varra 
weel. He's fooast to foind securata, an he cahnt 
lay a hopena aht withaht committee kno's all abaht 
it, nor he iito'nt wll nowt uppa strap nother ; he- 
soide, iwera ch)^ it consom has a tdionce to look 
at books, for they're awlis oppen'd iwera quarter j 
bur o'm thinkio at hah if they loika ale hofe as 
weel as thah duz, we shtiddent tak em in. 

Guide — Webbutween hadenuffattus; han ya 
heeardAthis new inveiishou wot they'n fim tdkt 
latelaP 
Jack— WoU it abaht ? 

GciDB — Whoy, they sen at hah t" baihera is 
bahn to shave fo<Mka be ateeam. 
Jaok — Cum, com, oud chap, th^t trailin 
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lu noli ; wo cahut swalla that no'ttier ; — 
west have that swapt at onna rale. 

Guide— -Wn, t' barb^ teld me sooa his bcd- 
BiL Heftpoip — Allads, oud frend, tliah's 
geeu HH a clencher at last; but sum at barbers is 
aickloiars. 01 ge tlie a sample a wot a eiet loiar 
Little Luke wor ((hah knode him, he Uv'd it^ifin- 
dle gate) He sed at hah he wei wonce bahn up 
t' Oud Park Wood, an a grei bare cum rumiin reit 
streit oppen mabth at him ; au he sed, " o dubbled 
ap me ahet sleeve, lamm'd me arm reit dahn his 
throit, laid oud on his tail, and tum'd him insoid 



ahterds;"ttndifivver 


thahheearda 


bigger loie lie 


loif, gpaik. 








JACK-Hah he 


sarlanla 




a gret loiar; 


ivvera toime he oppe 


I'd his TTiahth 


it wert soign of 


aloi. [Enter chiU] 






Child — Dad, me 




yore to cum hooara. 


me nuncle's eum'd w 




,an 


they're hooath 


balm to rue groodad' 


berrin. 






Bii— Pooar oud 


trater ! 


he's 


had a sooBT 


toime out; heez neai 


been re 


sin 


lis coUar booau 



w^ htocken won neet as he wer bahn tot play, 
we a Btrooak o'ert shin, at throde him intot niuti, 
an brake his heead sgeean aboolder. [SkouU to 
Ike child] Wa, o'st cum enah ; ger hooam we tlie. 
O near seed t' loik, here's awlia suminat cummin to 
ibacken a bodda ; o'st have moournin to hoi for ahr 
oud lass an mesen, an't stuff an't inacktn nl cogs 
aboon a bit. 

Guide— Has he left the owt, Bil ? 

BiL — Whoy, h^rl be a bjt, o reckon; tieur's a 
kah an a kofe to diruide amang noin on uz. 
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Jack — Whoy, theail Dot be a leg b piect 

{^At IkUxonunt Ike conversation was interupUd 
by a person of the name of Bob Beanhead, whe, 
I was informed, carue from Wadsley with 
blade* to grind.'] 

Guide — Nah, Bob, faab ahr tba gerrin on n-« 
yttre college ? 

Bob Bkavhead — Hoo, bless the loif, its 6iiisht 
long sin, an we'd ere so menna speeches, an proim 
ans anole, when it wer opjieu'd. Jooa Slilspring 
geed uz a lectut uppal iiecessala a bavnn a railway 
lo Wadslcy for't better conveyance a blackberrie!! 
an flatba);kB to Shevvild market, an he proved it it 
^it a ther teetb, hecoa he sed at hah we'd awlis 
been fooast (o send t' knofres to ShevTJld n}^n a 
jackass, an wit lads makkin em trot, they shack'n t' 
tepvila sht befeoar they get'n em lot warehas. Bur 
if we'd a railway, he sed they'd cum sooa easy at 
hid) we shud'nt need to remt em at all. But o 
awer, thear wer won cbap ut sed smnmat at o cnd'nt 
tak in ; he wanted to mak us believe at hab t' 
world tum'd rahnd; hut not sooa, Ift world tum'd 
rahnd,wud'titaU'twatIerrunabtaabrwe]l i* hab,Hlotk 
it wud y an besoid, we shud all tumble off, shud'nt 
we ? An then he sed at bab (bear womt a man it 
mooin, when ivvera chap e Wadsley's seen bis lace 
menny a toime. But at last he teld ns at sun 
womt a foiar, an o thowt he com np we nowt haarclit 
then; 'it's loifc he thowt Wadsley chap's wer all 
soft, becos ween letteH iia poipa at sun mmny a 
toim, an if it womt foiar, hab cud we ? 

Coojlc 
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Jacb — wisb we mut have e, railrooad (o 
Wadsley, betos we ahud get us atooans for lees 
brass then. 

G01VE — Thah sees nah, not t' march a intellect's 
dun for us, we invenlin t' railirays ; nobbut look 
bockards, iriien they yu»'t to gooa to Luunnn uppat 
pack-hoTses ; wa then they went it waggin at taid 
em seven days, an after that, it fore days' floi. Bat 
when t' cooach begun a gooin e twenta hahwen, it 
war thowt a merrical ; bur if we'd leld us fiith'ers at 
we wer bahn to Lunnun afooar nooin, they'd saitanla 
a thowt we wer crazy. 

Jack — An sooa they wud, mun; but wot 
dusta think t' march a intellect's dooin for t' 
chairata lads; it's thowt be sum fooaka at hah 
they're bahn to lam em to floy, for they're beeldin 
summat at top at schooil for em to start off on, 

GtriDB — Na, na, oud chap, it al not doo, mun ; 
o can tell the all abaht it. Thah kno'a at bah't 
cbairata lads awlia play'd it chelch-yard, an at 
last they fon it aht at hah 't deead fooaks cud^t 
be quoiat for em, sooa they sent em into't 
St. Jamet's-street ; bur they kick't up to much 
noise thear, sooa thah see's they wor detennin'd 
ta tak't young rascals haht a ivvera bodda's gate, 
an nah ihey'r bahn to may em a play grahnd at 
top at schooil. 

Appkbnticb — Master, we wanten sum sewit, 
t'rattens has hett^n all't hofe pahnd at wer left 
uppat horsin tlaat neet 

iAabtss. (ihimU) — 01 sewityo ya scamp, ol 
■ ■ ■ ' 1, o will. Ser 

1 brass, an if 
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jer not b>ck in a mintut, ol ge yo sum kick for 
not takkin t'cowks up e yer kail this mo'nin. 

[»4t thit atame/it ont of our company rose up, 
mowUed the drum box, and made the foUoioing 
ipeeek.'] 

Bill Heftpoip.— Mester GentliXBen ; O nla 
cod'nt oud nooa l<Higer, yo'n Imen praiain't mwctt 
o iuellect Yis, an we'o bed a vaira fbine swatch 
at march o intellect, it passin o't beer bill. Gea- 
tlemen, thear aivTer vor a soiier tbowt cum abt 
at crazy brain's o silly Luke. An they iien at hali • 
its to moiraloize t'cuntra ; bur o'd ax em, wud 
omut botldarun bis heead into a foiarasbe mutteot 
be burnt? or wud onnachap mn beead long into't 
livrer, as he mnttent be ^^hnded ? Bur it* just 
as loikla at they'd no'tber be burnt nc^ drahiided 
we dooin as o've sed, as its IcnkUfor't beei bill to 
miMTalotze't cuntra. Niwer nooa go7erm«tt it 
world tum'd ^t dch inlatnaled ma£iees as ahr's 
az dun, wit pasuu a this bill. Its t'vmrst act at 
ivver cum diroo betweent walls o Seut Stivvius. 
Gentlemen, if ivver t'morrais ov a nashon wor 
blasted boi legislatir innactments, t'morrais o 
England's Ulaated nah. Nobbat look wot it al doo 
for us; it al ge ivvera vmle vaggabond a chonce 

to oppen his bahce for tipplin : w in, cardn^ 

feitiu, an ivrerakoind o villuia ata anlis at heel* a 
dniukenness al be a thahsond toimesmoosr connnon 
not irrer it wor kuone afooar nah. T'cunlia seems 
to be turned into one conunon pot hahce, for yo cahnt 
put yer heead into nooa village bur yol foind u. 
Jerry shop {heak heah) i an ihen'twark's neglekted, 
childra's clamd, twoile's ciusint day at iwer stum 
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ISo'd ther fath'er : gxooacer stands in foil, pop 
■hop gets his clooaz, an he's fboan- to bum cliar- 
coil at Sonday ; he's spent bnus at he shud a paid 
trent we— in ciun'st baleya, trails bimofr tot gaol, 
an his woif an his hofe-clam'd-to-deeath childer 
gooae tot warkas, an ibis is yer march o inCtllect. 
Gentlemen, we'st uivver notho" g6r a sup o gud 
ale, nor a bit o gud bahm. 

GniDB — AUada, Bil, thaht antler o awer ! 
thah's geen it em reit this toime. 01 bet owt 
^e'al be sUOi jobs fort doctors. B^ledda! o'at 
not be sujipfoiaed if there's a plague it lahn 
afboBT long, for theyl ge it sum fizzic. Nah 
heah'fl the diHnah, Bill. (Boy enten.} 

Boy — A- foili'ei'we'n- all been sca'rdhaht on ub 
wits. 

Bii. — Wboy, wot's been up ?' 

BoT — Wot's been up ! whoy we'n all been up 
an ^s anole^br juM when ahr Nanse wor bahn to 
ta't broth off at fotar, a gt<eat bahncin rattan jumpt 
aht at asnook; dahn Went broth uppat arston, an 
aht rould sheep heead lippat flooar. Suke thro'dt 
dish clahte at tratteU) an catched me muther ore't 
e6a. Sal wur gerrin aht at gate en shoo tumbled 
oer't sheep heeed aniang't broth. Tom struck at 
tiatten wit beesom, an't heead floid intoo a paoshon 
fnl a tratter, an nok't soide hoht. Sooa, yo ge«i, 
we'n hed a noist mess ; for wot wit broth, an wot 
wit watter, we were ommast up to't knees. Bur 
twarst ■ o all Dick Greeda's Aog run away wit 
■heep heead, an aooa me muther'a eeat yo sum 

Bit — Wa yo'n bed sum fun, o wrvei. 
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JooA Csocus [eomeMtn tmooking) — Nah oud 
lad, thai sees theyn getten t'act for't New Wattei 
CrnDpaima. 

Jack — Hah that's anutlier sample o't march 
ov intellect, we'm be fooast to ha't waiter at 
tlieii proice, and mo'nt use aboon Hich a quautata 
no'ther. An am teld at faali they'l send a ch^ it 
hahses onna toime, to see if we wasien twatier, an if . 
we dun theyl o'ther foin iis, or else send us. tot 
oil. But if onnabodda tumbles into't dams and 
gers drahnded theyl be transported for disturbin 

JflOA Crocos^O hah, theyl transpooait deeod 
fooaks will they ; abber weel brust dams afooar 
wel Stan it. We mo'nt ha na waiter officers 
cununis into ahrUabses when they'u a moind, no'ther. 
Ahi oud lass sez shool gwat a buckiliiil a watler 
uppat fuTst chap at cilms e ahr hahce uppa that 
bairand-— an shoo will aoole in a ji£i. Tbeyr as 
greedy a genin brass as oud Cobbett. 

Jack- — Oud Cobbett ! Thah's just unbe- 
thowt ma; oud Cob's seld his sen for six 
months for two hundred aovrins, to be shown up 
in a (sraran all oer't counQ'a O sartanla think 
he'd sell his sen to the d — I for sovrins. O 
reck(xi weeat ha em shalitin t'next Shevvild &ir 
—" Walk in ladies aud gentlemen to see this 
grate political animal, he'st wunder at wold, he'st 
inooast vorashas appetoit for kelter ov onna beast 
e allt collection. Feed him we this an he! gooa 
mrna rooad, an doo onna thing. He's not loik 
tuther animals, he nivver rooars when he's fed; 
buT when he's clam'd he mays a ten loimes bigger 
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noise nor all't loians it tahwcr. Only one ahilliti 
ladies and gentlemen ; yol reinembei* he'st foinest. 
animal at koind at ivver were pup't an if yo mtsa- 
this chonce its inooar nor ten to won if ivver yo'n 
anulher."— This albe toight, Bil, weant it ? 

Bii. — Hah, lad, it will aoole. 

GxNT. — 19 tlmt, pei'son grinding a sword. 
Guide !• 

Gdidb—A sooard ! nou, not sooa; he's grmndia 
B razor for Mest£r Rodgers' sho room. 

Gent. — A razor ! you astoniah me. 

Guide — He is, o nvver ; its ommast two feet 
long an three indi an a hofe brooad, an sewea 
pahnd wei^t; yo nivver seed sich a razor e yora 
ioif, o kno. 

Geht. — No, never. Meaars. Rodgers are cut- 
lers to their Majesties, are they not ? 

Guide. — Hah, ibey'rt King's cutlers, an that 
chap groinds Ibr em : yo mun ha sum o their ntzors, 
an yo'lshave yer sen loik winkin ; yol nobhut need 
to ckp em on to yer chin an yer beard's offafboax 
yo kno'n owt abant it. 

Guide — O say, Mester, o think we'at ha no 
toime to gooa tot Jkctciz to neet, yo seen ita ommast 
dark nah P 

Gent. — no, by no means, we cannot go any 
where else to night, bnt if I have another oppor- 
tanity, I shall be glad to avail myself of yunr 
aasistance in the game manner. 
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CONVERSATION II. 

Gdidb — Mestor yorejnat mui at o wanted to 
Bee. O'm bkhii to Jooa Stitflpnii^'s lo'zin, to neet, 
an if jol gooEt o kno yol be made wele<Hii, an yol' 
ger plenta o ale ta yer back, an aome beef an 
pudffin to yer bella ; an besoide, we'st ha a gooie.' 

Gbnt. — Thank you. Guide, I shall be glad, 
indeed, of snch an opportunity, not so much for 
the beef and puddkig you talk of, as the enjoyment 
of the ccmveTBation, &c., and if you will act in the 
capaci^ of Guide once more, half ft sorereign shall 
recompense your kindness. 

GuiDK — ^Wa yore jannak, o aTver; yore't best 
chap at irver o let on e mo loif. O cud loik tubbe 
yore sarvant iTvera day. 

Gbnt. — Guide, do you know mostof the ■penma 
that are invited to supper i* 

Guide — Hah, sloike o doo. Theal be mesen'. 
an yo, an Jack Wheelswarf, an oud Sonuna 
Squaiejoint, an Luke I'hreesquare, and Bil Heft- 
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poip, and JermFlalback, and Jooa Slitspring.anhis 
fath'erandmulher — O! an heal be Jooa Slitspring's 
mester, an lie cbonce suminada at o dooant kno. 
O say, Mester if yo'n a moicd, we'I just pop into 
GrOT«8s saw fiictra ; ils just heah, and .yo'st look at 
their cirkiller saws. 

Gent. — I should very much like that, for I 
have often beard speak of the superior temper of 
their saws. 

Guide — Wa, then, cum up heab, an yo'st see 
sum proime ans. Nobbut luk ya, theaha a saw 
foive or six foot rahnd. That saw al cut a foreteeii 
foot deal in a muuiir. Bless yer sowl, mati, it ad 
sawa world e two if it were wood. Nah, then, yo'st 
look at sum litfle'toina ana. Sps yah, beeah's wOn 
heeah ababt a iach-an-a-hofe across. Nab, yo seeu, 
thease is to' saw oivryan hooan, an horn, aii pearl, 
and sich loik, and varra yuscfiil tooils rhey are, 
anole, bur o aVver, we mun gooa or else wo'st- be ta 
late fo't suppa. 

firfNT. — What time is the supper lo be on the 
table ? 

Guide — Abaht six o'clock. 

Gent- — Then we must hastai. Have we far to 
go ? 

GuiDB — Nou, its nobbut juBt enyond street an 
dahn anoiher, an then we gooan a bit farther, tui 
turns to as left, sireit throo a enua, an up a yard, 
tm then wear at it ; if yo mayn baste, we'st be diere 
in a minnit {Knocks at the door, and Mrs. 
Stitifritt^ opens it. ) 

Guide — O say, Nanna, ove browt mo fiend 
wim^a ; o recktm its all reit. 
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Mn. SijTspRiNG — Cum in, cum in, thah'd na 
kashon to ax that soil question, it' iliah'd brotrt 
liofe a scQOar irends, it ad a been all reil. Pieya, 
do cum in, Sur, yore~as welcom at hooam. [Here 
the hmband apologizes for hit tcife't blunder.] 
' Yo muu ta ua nooatice a are Nannah, shoo awlJs 
spaiks as shoo thinks ; nhoo ment at hah yo'd be 
as welcom heab as if yo wor at yer awn hahce. 

Gent — Thank you. Sir, I IxdieTe I am welcome, 
lor I really think that the Sheffield people are die 
most free and liberal people of any in Yorkshire. 

GuipB — Wa, o've heeard that sed afooar, and a 
believe its reit anole. 

Onn Sauma Square joikt — O say, Jerra, 
heah's different toimesfor prends ladsnah, tfarubbe 
wot they wor when thee an ine wor prentis, is'nl 
ther, oud kd ? 

Jeska Flatb\ck — Hah, they'n better toimes 
on't nah, booath e heitin an dooas ; we'n Jiad 
ineuni a mess a nettle porridge an brawis on a 
Sunda monin, for 11s brekfiist; an it wor nobbat a 
sup a hot watter tern uppa sum notcake, we a Int a 
fat in, at' made hear a siai, an tbear a star : an aa 
for clooas, us coil doth worawlis as cooareeas if it 
ad been wovven throo a noin barr'd gate ; an us 
britches made a lether, butten'd nihnd us hips, an 
niich'd dahn tot cap on aa knees ; an for all meit 
wor so cheeap, we rarra seldom tasted off a Sundiz 
— yo mut a bowt it at tuppenoe-lM^ena a pahnd, qn 
if yo'd twcnta pahod at wonce, they'd a geen 
ya a sheep heead in. Bamma, dusta temffiiber' 
hah menni names we liad for sahwer wotoafae i" 

Oud Sahma SdVAREJisiiiT — kno'nt lad;bur 
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o think ne'd foire or a\x. Let's sec ; Sla]nii>iik 
wer won, an Fkt-dick wer imuUiei ; an't tuther 
wor — a dear, mo ineinra iaiU ma — Flannel an 
Jonia ; an-an-an-an— ^bless me, wot a thing it b 
tubbe Olid, ino memra gets war for ware, bur o kno 
heah's aiiuther ; o'st thiDk on enali. O, it wer 
Tooa Ckte. A, Jerra, heah's menui a thahaand 
dogs uah days, at's better dun loo nor we 
war then ; an tnem wert golden days aHaliareshoir, 
they seti. An they happen wor fo'l mestera. 
Hofe at prentis kds e them days wor latherd, 
whoUe ther sMa wor skoi blue, an clain'd whoile 
ther booans wer bare, an work'd whoUe they wor 
ta nock-kneed as oud Nobblelisiocks. Tliah nivver 
sees Booa nock-kneed cutlers nnh; nou, not sooa; 
they'n better mestets nah, an tlt^y'n better sooat a 
wark anole. They dooant mezher em we « stick, 
M oud Natta Hall did. But for all that, we'd none, 
a yer werligig polishin : nor Tom Dockin scales, 
wit bousters cumin off; nor yer sham stag, nor 
sham revvits, an sich loik — moives wor better made 
then, Jerra. 

Jabba Flatback — Hah, they wor bettarmade ; 
tbeymade tnoires for yuse then, but they mayn 
<m to sell nah. 

(Mrs. Slittprin0 enUrtand addretut herself 
to Iht eowpoMy.) — O reckon yo begin to think 
yore ta ha na supper to neet ; its vana toirsom ; 
'We'n been a nahwer an a hofe e troin to cut yond 
goose up, an wear no forreddaj-it ; (hut for mo part, 
o lartaula beleev at hah shoo'a a ganuer.) Sooa 
yo seen Dame Flatback ger oud a won leg, an o 
^etoudou anuther, tbiiddn yo no'ne, we'd pull 



,C,„„glc 



TIJE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. \S 

em oS'— for we cuddeot cut em — ui't ond daine'g 
hand slipt off, tui shoo tumbled faaukards, an nockt 
hosier iippikt beef, ant begt' iiiiot uanuok, an we 
sprottlin iibaht to ger up, slapt her liand into a 
posnitful o melieil bulla, an ore that went Wa 
then, ohr Jooa ^et lauhet lot goose, snt furst 
Btrooak e struck, grara fiew all ore't winda, ant 
tunyans floid chock e mo muhth— (bm- o thowt we 
-sbml bappcai be short, soon o popt.ein id agean) — 
hur o avver, Jooa uuddent ger a pasgidge wit 
tachet: sooa they'n tain it let circkiller saw, to ear 
it up theoh ; nobbut o daht it al be cowd, sooa yo'd 
as weel begin a't beef furst. 

Gent.— Who says beef gentlemen ? 

Jack — Nobbada sed nowt, Sur. 

Gknt. — Will you take a small bit of heef ? 

Guide — Nou, o'st not ha a bit. 

Gent. — Perhaps you dont Hke beef? 

Guide — Not haht o ino seet, Sur, o dooant 

loik it. 

Gent. — Come, then, let me help you to a 
litde. 

GniDB — Na, o dooant loik a little. 

Gent. — Shall I help you to a small bit of pud- 
ding ? 

Guide — Nou, o'al not ha a bit 

Gent. — Why, I am sure it is uncommonly 
nice. 

Gi7iDB — Abber, o mo'nt ha a bit a puddin 
no'iher. 

Gbht. — I am soiry I camiot help you to alittle 
beef. 

Guide — Yo can, if yo'n a moind : cut me a 
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piece, mun, abaht a pahnd ; o want non o yer 
£ishonable bits : o should be bittin all't neet ; reik 
ma a rooit a sallaia, Jena, wilta ? 

Jack — Thrust that point dabn heah, o'm 
ommast 'cbooakt. Mester, will ya out oud 
Samina a piece a beef, an ler it be tinaoid, and 
varra tender ; toud cbap has na teetL,sooa if he cah&t 
mnrnp it, he ma suck it. 

Gent, — Wilh the greatest pleasure; any other 
gentleman tike a piece ? 

BilHeftpoip. — Canyocut meaboo'an, Sur? 
O loik a booan ; oVe heetu^ em say — 

" Tt^earest grahndT Jsweetest gress ; 
Tnearest boosD, tsw«etest flesh." 

If tetto'z is mush't ol ha asup o grava amang em. 
O say, Ga'id thah mut a left abodda a bit o sal- 
lara; when thah heits sallara, thoh't just luike a 
horse heitm karrats. 

Gent. — WiU any gentleman take a piece of 
pitdding? 

JooA Slitsprihc — O'st lut sum wben o've 
hetten this — but near heed, lig it a won soid o me 
plale. en ge me sum branda so'ce. 

Jack— Jooa, this branda so'ce is as sahwer as 

I [smells at Ike tauce) 
— Hal), lad, an sooa it is ; oud dame Squarejoint's 
puiten 'tallegar in it rahin a branda ; yo can near 
ger nobbada to do nowt loik yer sen. 

{T^efiext half hour mas occupied in a way, to 
at to preclude all conversation, except now and 
then a word in praise of Ike beef, ifc. ) 

JfRKA fLAiBACK, (makes an obierBotitm.) — ■ 
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It's meima a mimth sin o ale hofe as much beef as 

Gent. — Will any gentleman take a piece more!* 
JooA Slitspring. — O'st not; o rala lieleeve 
at beitin ta's aboddiz appeloit away. 
JacK Wheeiswarf — Nou, lad, o mo'nt ba na 

LwzE Threesquare — O'st not ; o thank, Sur, 
if a bodda wer to live a this rooad all along, they'd 
soon ha't gaht. 

Gent, — How do you live in a general way ? 

Jbkra — Whoy, at shank end at 'tweek we 
liTren mooastly uppa Yarmouth beef au reaur- 
reckshon poy. 

Gent. — Yarmouth beefand resiiixection pie ! I 
do'nt know what you mean. 

J ERR A — Nou, yo're better off. Yanuoutli 
beef meeans red henins, an a resurreckshon 
poy's madea booans an lettoes, ant sci'ag ends a oud 
meit : if ya seed won oppen'd, yer chaps ad waller 
wboile ya rooar'd ; yo mut venter to ge a sliillin 
for ivveia drop a grava wot sparkled. 

Gent. — Mrs. SUlspiing, every gentleman seems 
to have made an excellent supper, the table'Ss now 
at yoar pleasure. (All were rising uhen) 
Old Mb, Slitsfring — exclaimed, — Stop pigs ! 
if ya begun loik brutes, y o'st end loik Chrisdans 
for wonce ; {so he returned thanks and the table 
via* cleared.) 

Jack — O say, Jena, hasta seen onna o this new 
coin ats cum'd aht latela, at two for threehopence ' 

Jehra — Nou, nor thee nother ; o ihink at bah 
4cy'd ne'er mak threelardin pieces o avver. 
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Jack — Yabber o have, thah'd as weel say o'm a 

Jerra — Pretha, wot king's rein are they in ? 

Jack — Whoy, George't fourth ; an as pratta a 
coin as iwer o daipt me eeu on. 

Bii. — It's a bit oddish at nobbada it cumpana's 
ne'er seen non bur thee Jacka, and besoide its not 
vaira loikta at they'd ma threehopena pieces, an 
two for tbreehopence, wot duz thah think, Jooa? 

JooA Slitsprino — O'l believe it when osee it, 
bnr not till ; dun yo think it loikla, fath'er ? 

Old Mr. Slitsprisg — O dooant kno, lad; 
theyn happens made em a purpos to boi red her- 
rins we, b^s, thah kno's heahs a mennaat three* 
fardins a piece, an if thah la's a penna for won 
thahl ger a faidin's worth a pins aht or else a oud 
hopena ; heah's no knoin lad, it happen is sooa. 

GniDE — O reckon Ihab't havvin us a bit, 
Swarfa; thah hetcht that uppa yore hull arslon, 
did'nt ta ? Can thah say at thah's seen a 
king George coin at two for threehopence, wethaht 
lafiin ? 

Jack — Hah o can, nah. An as yo'n sed oin 
tellin o loi, o'l just sho 3'a two. (They all 
immediately rite up, and Jack throws down a 
penny and a halfpenny upon the table.) Nah, 
is'nt fliem two for threehopence, eh ? (Loud burttt 
of laughter.) 

Jerra — Hei'e, Jack, sup for that; thahl ne'er 

Sahha Squarejoint — Wot, is tfaer onna news 

stirrin, Jerra ? 

Jgsra — Hah, aonu news aaole; dus'nt 
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ta see hah't stacks b blazin op an dahn't 
countra f If tha gooan on a this way, we'st ha uu 
tomma sooid. 

Samma SttCiREJoiNT — Wa, wols tubbe 
dim to mend it, abodda ad think we cahnt be 
iia war. 

Jekba — We'st ne'er be reit nhoilt com 
laws it throne aht; then thah kno's we cud txiick 
for corn, an he'ad be plenta a waik for us all. 

Sahma SauAREJOiNT — Wa, then, wots tubbe 
dun wit fiirmera, becoa if we iiucken for forrin 
corn, they wod'nt need to mak sum ; and if they 
did'ntma sutn, they'd be aht a wark, an ad be 
fooast ta gooa lo'c wurkas. 

Jeroa Fiatbace — O, tlanlords shud sattle 

Sahma — Wa, bur if trenis is sattled, an 
corn's sattled, hah's taxes tubbe paid i* 

j£RRA Flatback — O, ahr king owtto sheddle, 
an then we shud ha nooa taxes to pay : o'm shure 
he mut sheddle weel enufT, on he mut live weel 
anole wboile he wor it jail. 

BiL — Is'ni it enutf to mak a chap hate his 
cuntra, to think ativvera pooar fella's fooast to pay 
his munna to keep astannin anna marchin up an 
dahn't cuntra e toime a peace ; an nobbut look hah 
much ahr foine ministers heits up ivvera year e 
ther S)illaries:aii let's have universal suffiidge anole; 
hofe at ciuitra's clammin to deeath nah. 

Jacs — O'm not exactla a thah opinion, Bil ; 
thah tokes abaht tminislers heitin sallara ; nah o 
think at tminiaters has a reit to heit wot they'n a 
moind, as weel as onna bodda else ; an as to uni- 



W THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

Tersal suiliin, ihah't quoit aht, becos if tbahl nobbut 
look rahnd thee, thahl see universal suOria enufi^ 
withaht geirin a act fort. 

Jbrra— Webbut, o avser, o'm not much free- 
teu'd abftht stacks beein afoiar, heat's ten toims 
inooar sed nor 'a true abaht em. 

Guide — O can t«U thee won thing, an that's not 
two, if thah gooas intot cuntra viUidges, an oppeua 
the mahth, an trer bahn to say masheen, thah'd be 
tain up for Swing in a minnit. Hears menna a 
dozen vilhdges e Yorksher whear they'r watcliin iryera 
neet for awing, an thear's been menna a thahsand 
cmistables swoni in tlost fom' or foive week. Bui' 
o can teU thee, Jerra, wot we want e this tahn j we 
want'n plenta a wark, an plenta a brass fort when 
it's dim ; an then we cud have spoice cake an ale 
(not Tom an Jerra) an a gud fat pig at Crissmas, 
as it vus't to be, an then we'd sing. Rule Bribim'a 
till we strein'd us wrist, 

Sauha — dahi we mnn ne'er see them toimes 
agecan. 

Jekka — Have a good heart, mmi ; thah kno's 
we'n a PoUtticle Union e Sbevvitd nah; it al ge 
things a glorious twist afooar long, moind if it 
dus'nt ; it kno's all abaht poUaticks throo won end 

Ak old HAN FROM Bradfield (quite alarmed) 
— A, wot sooait an a thing is it, Jerraf has it be«i 
■een afooar i* 

Jack— Not offens ; its not long sin it wer dis- 
cover'd i bur its a varra grate animal, its mentii a 
h'mderd hois, an menni a hunderd ears, an menni 
a hunderd mahths, an menni a hunderd teeth, an it 
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can swell it bodda ta ommast onna soize ; it nirver 
sleeps, it bois is awlis oppen to see all they dun, an 
it ears is awlis oppen ta hear all they sen ; an if it 
sees things dus'nt gooa teit, it oppens menna a 
hunderd mahths, an gees em warain ; bur if they tain 
na nooatice wot it says, it swells it bodda to sich a 
soize, sets his brissels up skoi hoi, nocks his teeth 
toge^er, atamps bia menni a husderd feet uppat 
grahnd, shooits flashes a foiraht an his een, wokes 
slo, bur stedda, an freetena all his enemies mto — 
roighteousness. 

Old Man {trembling,) — A, o hooap it al ne'er 
cum to Bradfield. 

Luke Threesquare — GenUemen, o move at 
Jerra Flatback gees us a song. 

Jooa'Slitspeing — 01 seckond that mooaahon ; 
cuin, Jerra, lad. 

Jerra — Wa, ol doo me best, an't king can doo 
no mooar. 



Cum all }0 cutlin lieroes, aheTe'ersome'eT jo be, 
All yo vot vorlts at flat-backs, cum lissen imto me ; 

A baskitful for a ebillia. 

To mak em »e are willin, 
Or swa.p em for led henias, abr belliee tubbe liUin, 
Oi 9wap em for red bemus, abr bellies tabbe fillin. 

A haAit full o' flat backs o'm shure we'l mak, or mooi 
To ger reitintu't gallara, vhear we can rant an rooar. 

Thro' flat-bacte, stooans, an sticks i 

Red berrins, booaiiN, an bricks; 
If tbej dooant pbty Nansa's f&nsa, or onna tune we f 
We'l do the best at e'er we can to braik sum or 



,C,„„glc 



22 THE 8HEPFIELD DIALECT. 

Ht?, Jonl, lad, a that thee, where are ta waddlin too! 
Duila work at flat backs yit, as ibabs been used to do ! 

HiiJi, cam aa tba'st gooawimma, 

An a sample o will gi'tha j 
It's wm Bt^o've juac footed uppa Jeffra's bran new stldda; 
LiMik at it well, it doz excel all'CBat backs e atar smitha. 

I«t'ssend for a pitcher a' ale, lad, for n'mgerrin vairadioi ; 
O'm onuoast cbootikt we smitha ^eck, the woind it is so boi. 

Oe Bafe and Jer a drop, 

They sen tbey cannot stop. 
They're e sich a moiU hucra to get to't penny hop. 
They're e sich a moita hurra to get to't penny hop. 

Here's Steeam at lives at Heela, hel soon be here, o kno. 
He's laJikC a new MakkaTDna step, the best yo ivrer saw ; 
He has it sooa compleat, 



We'l raise a tail be Sunda, Steeam ; o kno whoa's won ta 
sell; 

Wei tee a hammer heead at end, to mak it balance well- 
It's a reit new I.unnon (ail ;■ 
We'l war? it kail for kail; 

Ahr Anak browt it we him, that neet be com bi't mail. 

Wei drink success unto it — hey! Jont, lad, teem aht 
t'ale. 

JooaSlitsprino — Sup.Jerra; heah's nobbada 
can sing that song loik thee yit. 

LtTEE THREEsaoARK — [Takes up a glass of 
ale.) — Heah's the health, Jooa, an wishin thah ma 
awlto ger plenty o wark at Corho's. 

GniDE — Jerra, what sooat an a bull week had 
ta? 
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jERRA-r-Whoy, mun, o did pratta weel while 
Crismas E'em it mouin, an then o'd varra bkd 
luck, Thah kno's o ihowt o'd get up at won 
o'clock, an gooa tumme waik. Sooa ahr oud lass 
wakken'd ma, an o thowt it wor late, sooa o jumpt 
aht a bed in a huixa, an set off tot shop as hard as 
ivver o cud gooa; an aa me oud gron&th'er ynsed 
to say, misfortins is nivver to seek ; o faad'nt gon 
(ai belooar o run reit on too a bag a soot at sum 
sweeps had just rear'd up. At first o thowt it wor 
a watchman asleep, sooa o thowt o'dge him a grip, 
an o squeez'dhim as hard as ivver o cud; bur 
when we booath went dahn, he brust, an marcy on 
me, o'st ne'er forget it, o wor up tot elbers e soot, 
an me mafatli an een wor chok full. Wa, Oiowt o, 
mo bull week's spoild at omia rate ; o shall be loik 
to sahwer sum. O aTver, we a bit a trubble, o 
scrambled tot shop, an as sooin as ivver o lifted trap 
dooar up an sho d me soota fece, they cut e dl 
direkshons ; sum went abt at winda, an teld em 
towd lad wor it shop ; won tumbled ore't atooilhead 
furst intot assnook ; anutber shabled, ' Dooant tak 
me, mester, an ol nivver blend Jerra's springs no 
mooar.' Bur at last o perswaded em at hah it wor 
me, an rare an pleased diey wor. 

Guide — Sooat yung rascald begun a confessin 
his sins, when he ihovl he wor bEJon tubbe tane, 
did he ? 

LuEB Thrbesquaks — Thah mays me think at 
Heela Jointer. He worcummin to't shop abaht 
hofe past won a Cristmas E'em it monin, we a 
point a mUk in a pitcher, for his In^&st, e won 
hand, an aum looaf it tuther ; an as he wor tumint 
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comer, summat nockt pitcher aht on his hsnd. 
' Wbt's that for,' says he,an up we his fist; when all 
in a minnit, a jackass set up sich a rote, at made 
iwera hair on his heead stjm streit, an away he ran, 
reit acTosst street, up to'C knees in a looad o muck, 
an thear he stuck, an whoilt jackass roted, he 
shahted ; bur o avver, we a bit a aprottJin, he ger 
ahL But thah moinds he wor scented aboon a 
bit. 

Jack — O reckoD yo heeard bah Bob Beanhead 
diddelt squintin lawyer tlast week, at Owlaton 
soshons. 

Jerra — Na, o ne'er heeard nowt abaht it ; hah 
woriti" 

Jack — Whoy thah kno's, he wor called in for a 
witness, an'toud squintin lawyer thowt he'd run 
his rigs on him, becos he cum ihroo Wadsley ; bur 
Bob sho'd him hah it wor dun. Tlawj'er &owt a 
o'erfacin him we axiu him questions. \^ 1 1 must 
be observed, that the lawyer's name was Mr. J. 
Catch.] 

Lawyer. — Well, my man, what do you know 
about this ulIMr. 

Cutler — Hah, o kno a bit abaht it. 

Lawtbr — Come, then, tell us what you know. 

Cutler — Wa, shoo call'd him a vaira fiihl 

Lawyer, (Mimics.] — O, shoo call'd him a 
fahl name, did shoo ? ( Turns his head to look 
at the cutler.) How long is it since you was at 
Wakefield ? 

Cutler, — cahnt tell exactla, bur o kuo yo 
an me wor there together. 
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Lawyer — Well, well; but what did you hear 
the woman say ? 

Cdtleb — Wa, oT ashooar ya, ahr Sal an ine's 
been marrid this twenta years, an shoo nivrer call'd 
me bofe sicb a fahl name yit 

Lawyer — Well, I have nothing to do with your 
Sol ; but come now, tell us what a ' Ml name ' is. 

CniLER — Wa, thear's a menny fabl names it 
world ; but hears sum fabler nort tuther ; bur o 
diinkt fahlest name e all tworld is ' Jack Catch.: — 
(XiOud laughter.) 

Lawyer — {eolowrtng) Well, bat what did yon 
hear the woman say ? 

Cutler — Wa, o'd tell ya, bur o'm afeard yo'd 
be inad. 

Lawyer — (Out of patience) — You clown, why 
do'nt you speak out what yon heard ? 

CoTLER— Wa, will ya be mad ? It wer a fchl 
name yore sartin. {Lawyer appeals to the judge.) 

JtjDGB — Well, my good man, you must tell the 
learned gentleman what you heard ihe woman say. 

Cutler — (Boms to Ike judge) — Yes, sur, oT 
tell bim ; nobbut o'm afeard he'I be mad. [Loolci 
the lawyer in the face.) Will ya be mad, sur ? 

Lawyer— (/n a rajej^Speat out, norice ! 

Cutler — Then yo weeant be mad, will ya? — 
Yore sbure yo weeant be mad ? Wa, shoo call'd 
him a squintin fooil. ( Uproarious laughter through 
out the court.) 

Sahma SacAREJOTNT — Hear's luck, lad ; wish- 
in thah ma itivver work at flatbacks. 

Jerra — Ahr oud lass has been readin it e sum 
paper, at hah thear's been a varra shockiu accident 
tain place it East Indies. 
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GoiDB — An wot is it, Jerra ? 

Jerba — Whoy, shoo sez at hah't noTt}i powl's 
brokken, an at hah tliey're bahn to send all't oud 
pensioners to mend iL It's suppooas'd at hah 
Caplin Party's ship, wot went aht uppa discoveries, 
run agcean it won neet it daik ; bui they sen it wor 
craekt, an that'st reeason it's been sich weather 
abaht uah. 

jAOK-^Pretha, Jerra, hah can't north powl be it' 
East Indies ? Yore oud lass can see dubble, cahnt 
shoo P Dustah kno what sooat on a (hing't north 
powl is, Jeira ? 

Jerra — Hah sloik e doo. Its't gudgen end o't 
world axeltree, wot sticks aht 

At tkii moment there wa* a general motv. 
The company broke vp, and my guide conducted 
me to my loagingi. 
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CONVERSATION III. 

Jack — (Enteri and find* them fitting round 
the fire.) Wotat wheel lame, or is ther nobbut a 
collar P 

BiLi, — Na, lad, t'loane bands brokken, an toud 
cobbler cahnt be fun. They sen he's a freeman o 
Liucon, an's gon to ge bis vooat, to help to mak 
a nashonal buid, as't sjrstem may work better. — 
Wots that theh's getten under thee arm, Jooa r* 

JoriA — Wboy its't Merror, oVe browt it to let 
thee look at a queer soign ats in it. list rummist 
at ivver o seed : it wor coppid throo a liooard ore'l 
dooara John Grore, a Whoite Waltham, Berks. 
01 reed it thee, mnn e ? 

Bii — Hah, tubbe ^ooar, lets have it. 

Jooa Crocus — [reading.') 

John Grove, grocer, tud dealer in oofiee and tea, 

Sells the Hnest Congo's, and the best bobea ; 

A dealer in coppice, a measurer of land ; 

Sells the finest of snu^, and the finest white sutd j 
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A Bingtr of psalmsi and a ecriv'cer of monej. 
Collects the land tax, and sells virgin honey ; 
A ragman, a carrier, a baker of bread. 
And a clerk to the living as well as the dead ; 
Vestry clerk, petty oonsiable, sells scissors and knives. 
Best Vii^nia and buckles — collects the small tithes; 
Is B treacnrer of clubs, and a maker of wills ; 
He surveys men's estAtes, and vends Anderson's pilb. 
WooUen draper and hosier, sells all sorts of shoes, 
With the best earthenware— also takes Id the news; 
Deals in hurdles and eggs, sells the best of small beer. 
The finest sea coals, aad's elected o'eiseer. 
Deputy surveyor — sells fine writing paper, 

's for the county, and linen draper ; 



Nah oud lad it's a topper, issent it ? 

Jack — Wa, it sarlania is a comical soign, but ii 
thahs a moind, o'l bet thee an odd jill, at ol mak 
won e ten minnits as mm as that is, an il shall be 
desoided bit cuuipana. 

JooA— Well ol Stan it {Jack WkeeUwarf 
relirei.) 

JoHsr Elsin— Well, Jooa, o think thahl win, 
for o ne'er seed Mtcb a soign e me life, — its so full a 
contrara things; nobbut think atdifierence between 
snuiTan whoiie sand, woollen draper and ragman, 
dealer e cheese an small beer; IfJack beats this, 
o'st think he's jaunok o avver. 

BiLLA FoRKDusT — kno Jack's a rum stick, 
but o thinkhel be buck'd this toime : o neer seed 
Mtch opposites in a soign nowhere, an o've been e 
mooast parts at cuntra at won toime or onuther. — 
He's nobbut two minnits too. — Hear he cuma, o'in 
ebure. Thah't just e toime, oud lad. 
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Jack — Well, hear it is. 

" Johny Queer.lives hear, boi'a oud rags, an sells 
new ans, ttuches music be steeani, linen draper an 
dealer e horse shoos,muk marchant an parish dark, 
pig killer and bellman, an dealer e imiffinsandmnk- 
forks, honey an soot, red herrins and rasins, spades 
an peppermint, blackin an bacon, dddle strings on 
flahwer, iroipaon rtip sticks, bann an sand, pahderan 
cabbage, beesums an flannel neet caps, teeth pahder 
an fisli hooks, pickl'd cabbage an dubben, parraaols 
an pislils, bears greease an hob nuls, ptnder an 
man midnife, an dealer e all sooarts a hardware but 
trade." — {Here was a regular laugh, and it wot 
agreed that Jack had won the wager. ) 

Jim Flint — O wer bahn lo ax ift ireform bill 
pass'd wooa we miit send tbroo Shevvild, 

BiLLA— O its full soon to apekilate uppa that 
yit. Jooa, read us that letter tot Horticultural 
Society. 

Jooa Crocos, (reads the letter.'] — " My wif 
had a torn eat that dyd, being a torture shell and a 
grate lavourit; we had him berrid in llie guardian, 
and for the sake of enrichment of the mould, I had 
the cark's deposited under the roots of a goseberry 
bush ; the frute being up tiD then of a smooth kind, _ 
but the next season's was all hairy ; and more 
remarkable, the calpillars of the same bush was all 
of the same hairy description." 

JoHST Elsin — That's a corker, oud lad,— 
Billa, tell us abalit toud bare. 

BiLLA FoRKDDST. — Yo seen this singilar 
thing taid place when we wor abiooad, and o shall 
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niwer forget it whoU ove a day to live ; we'd been 
ibllerin tennama into a wood ' ontniast all't day, an 
we'd getten so bu in at we cud'nt foind trooad 
aht agean, an we wandered an wandered backard 
and fonad, and aum went won rooad, an won went 
anudier, till it begun to be darkish ; sooa o begun 
o tbinkin where o mut lig aU't neet, tubbe aht at 
gate at woild ciatura, an at last o seed an oud hollo 
tree, we a track leit up soid on't ; aoo'a we a bit a 
trubble o ger up tot top, an sum hah nie feet slipt 
ihroo under me, an o fell dahnt insoid, reit tot 
bottom ; bur o moi stars, when o get tot bottom, an 
fun mesen in a hare's nest we three yung ana in, o 
rala thowt o cud'nt live anuther minnit, tb'rt boil 
wor so woid, o cud'nt ger up ^ean. Heah's 
nobboda can gess wot mo ieelins wot then, for o 
expected nowt else bur o sbud mak a gud supper 
fort oud bare when shoo cum, an't ihowts a liavin 
me blood sukt, an me booans crush't between 't jaws 
of a monstrous bare, freezed me varra blood an 
paralois'd iwera limb. Bur I betfaowt mesen at 
oud bare ad cum dahn wit rump fiirst, an o thowt 
if cud but scare her a sum hah, shoo'd happen nm 
up agean, an whoil o wor thinkin dahn shoo cums, 
an o laid &st oud on her tail we booath me hands, 
an o squeez'd as bard as iwer o cud ; an as soon as 
t'oud lass felt summada ad houd on her tale, up shoo 
went, an rarely o laft, for it wor sich a conveyance 
as o'd neer trarel'd by befooar ; bur, o avver, when 
we get tot top, o geed her a' extrz' shove, an shou 
tumbled (At bottom, an brake her neck an o wor 
not a bit pleased, yore shooar. Bur o avver o left 
me lodgins wethaht payin owt ; an as luck ad bav it 
o get tot Foment same neet — worat it queer ? 
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BiL — Hello ! bear's Jem cummm. Wot, has 
la been e bed whoil nah i* 

Jbm Quilback — Hah, o wer up lule tiast neet, 
an o'd loiken'd to getcen shot anole. 

JoHNT Elsin — Thah had ? Whov, hah did ta 
mannidge that ? Did suuiinada troy to roh thee ? 

Jem — Nou, it ad put em abaht to rob me; o 
shnd loik to catch em Tobbin me when o have newt. 
went to sect lass, thah sees, an't oud lawyer 
heeard us tokin under Iwinder ; sooa he ger aht a 
bed, aD we heeard him cummin tot winder. Away 
tlass ran intot brewaas, an o squeezed mesen cloice 
undert winder ast oud chap cud'nt see me, an held 
t' mop just o'er me heead. " WKooa's ihear," he 
gmmbled, hofe asleep an bofe wakken, " if jra 
dooant spwk, ol foir ; oT blow yer heead off, if ya 
dooant spaii. Whooa's thear ? wonce— whooa'a 
thear ?— twoice ; o nivver miss me aim ; yo'd bet- 
ter apuk — (o just turn'd t' mop rahnd, an't oud 
chap made his sen shure he seed me)— whooa's 
thear ? three toims," — an then he let floi, an as 
sooin as he shot, o let t' mop fall. Intot chamber 
he runs tot woif. " A, mo lass, o've shot a man, 
oVe shot a man ; prethe leet & candle, w gooan 
look ; o seed him mil." Away gooast oud dame 
intot fowd, to look fort deead man, an't- lawyer tot 
winder. "Dustaeee owt, luv?" "Nowt but t'mop 
blone e pieces," sez shoo, " Curse the feUo," sez 
he, " ol turn Sal away directla," an aht he bundled 
her, neck an heels ; sooa thah sees o wer fooast to 
bring her to ahr hahce, at it made it late afooai o 
get ta bed. But toud chap ad anuther gooa t' same 
neet. He had'nt been e bed long afooar he wer 
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wakkeu'd we hearmt dooar creeak, just as if it wer 
bahu to bnist oppen. Aht a bed he jumps, lays 
oud ou a msta dagger, dahn staira be gooas varra 
sofda, " ol sarve em alit this toime," sez he too his 
sen. When t' dooar geed anuther crack, — he gooas 
acrust flooar on his tippy tooas, puts bis oud dagger 
tot lat«h hoil, geed it a reglar thnist, — but moi hoies, 
t' dooar floid oppen loik leetnin, an sent toud lad we 
bis heead intot assnook, an thear he laid bellorin aht 
" Tak me munny an spare meloif." An laffable to 
tell,'t thief proved to be nobbada bur bis awn oud 
mare, at had been rubbin her hinder parts agean't 
dooar, an wlien shoo felt dagger prick ber, shoo up 
we ber beela, an sent booalh dooar and her mester 
too a respectable distance. 

Jack — »a Jooa, these knoives a Rodgera' is 
proime ans, amt they i* 

Jooi — Hah, heabs non to beat em, theyrt beat 
putten together of our a it tabu o beleeve. 
say. Jack, can tbab begin an tell me iFveia 
. thing ata dun at a pen knoife throot furat tot last. 

Jack — Nowo cahnt, nor thee nother, o'm ahooar. 
, Jooa — Cum, o'st stan an odd glass o Crossland'a 
threepenny at o doo, an thah kno's itst best stuff it 
tabn. 

Jack — Webber whooas tubbit judge ? 

Jooa — Whoy, see the, heahs Jooa Slitspring just 
cummin in, he mun ; thabt sbooar he'l foind me 
haht if o dont tell thee reit 

Jack — Cum then, start the man. 

Jooa — ^Wa ibeii o'st b^n wit blade makkei 
fiirst: — 
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1st. He mood'st blade. 

2nd. TheB he tangg it 

3rd. Then he smidiies it 

4th. Then he hardens en tempers it, an he's 
dna we't. — Wa then beast ^ring makker : — 

1st. He moods it. 

2Dd. Then he draws tuther end aht an turns 
it, an '3 just as menua he'ats fort scale ; na then't 
blade gooas tot wheel tubbe gnrn an sich loik. 

1st. Nah, thah kno'a, we awlis groind tang 
furst, fort mark to be stxuckn, bur ifvena bodda 
dus^t. 

2nd. Then groindt blade. 

3id, Ifitsarahndended knoife, tangs is glazed 
an pollisht. 

4th. Then they'r choil'd if theyV not fether- 
edged ans. 

6lh. Then theyr gran nppat droi stooan. 

Sth. Swages is glazed, ant backs, iftheyi tnbbe 
pollisht 

7th. Wa then theyr lapt. 

8th. An then poKsht, an he's dun we't. — Then 
beast Cutler's wark al bit warst, bur o think o 
can mannidge: — 

1st He seta scales tot plate. 

3nd. Bores t 'scales. 

3id. Foiles an fits em. 

4th. No«ks em aht an marks springs. 

fitfa. lUhnds ^rings, an hardens and tempers 

6th. Then he ra^ an sets bis cuveris. 
7tb. Then he matches an pins em on. 
8tfa. Tak's &a dahn an dresses t'edgea. 
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dth. Nockaem aht an scn^>e8 t'edges at iron acalea. 

10th. Pats springs intot hefts. 

1 Ith. Squar'st bladea an dresses em. 

I2tli. Nuls era in joints an seta em. 

13ih. Iftbeyr stag tbey want hefliu. 

10th. Foils't bonsters. 

16th. Ruffbafist' hefts. 

17th. Ruff glazes't bowaters. 

18th. Then woips sand off. 

I9th. Foine bii& em we oil an rottenston. 

20th. Foioe glazeat bowsters. 

31st. Then fosses em off, an theyr finisht, anit 
they, Jooa ? 

JooA — Nou, lad, not aooa, thahs mbt two thiaga. 
Thah'l loise if ta dus'nt moind. i 

JouA Ckoccs — ^Wa o can think o nowt else. ' 
Wot have e mist, eh ? 

Jooa — Dus'nt thah kno at afier't springa ia 
hardened an tempei'd, the}^: glaz'd an btiniisht ; an 
at after he matches an pins em on, he nips em an 
borea't thick horn boils, an puts points in. 

Jooa Crocus — Wa mtm, o did'nt owt to lo se 
for that bit ; bur, o awer, let's jnst reckon hah 
menna toimes won part or anuth^ on em gooas 
4iroo us hands. 

Jooa — Wa, then, well begin wit blade makker 
fMNt : — 

Blade Makker toimes 4 

Scale an Spring Makker ... toimes 4 

Groinder toimes 8 

Cutler or Setter in toimes 23 

Total 39 
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Besoides a menna mooar little jobs, sitch ai wetlia 
an woipin, &c. 

Jack Emhera — Bill, haata been lot Grovi 
wheel latela ? 

BiL — Non, o think o're ne'er been sin they 
throde tweelswarf uppaoud Em — r — n. Wot mads 
thee ax ? 

Jack- — ^Becos o'd a chap at ahr habce tutfaer 
neet at sed they'd begun a drawin teeth be aleeain 
— hasta heeard nowt 1* 

Bii. — Not a whisper. Doata kno hah ihey dun ? 

Jack — Whoy't chap tees a peece a band rahnd 
his tooth, an thee bssens tuther end tot wbeelband, 
thio'st band on tot drum, an away it gooas; an ifi 
string ouds fast tot tooth, o'lher his heead or hi( 
tooth gooaa we it, 

BiLLA — O reckon thaht shooar we'st believa 
&.eef 

Jack — Wa, yo canpleeasyer sens; but chap 
at teld me, seed him do it 

Jack — O say, Jerra, dus ta kno ihah long it is 
RD ther wer a conjtmkshon e this part ? 

Jerba — Not o marra, o kno'd nowt abaht him : 
there wer wonce a chap at they call'd Ben Jenkisson, 
atliredatMahce HoilFooage, bntthat's twentayeai 

Jack — It's na use lokin to Jerra ; Bit, dtiz thah 
I kno. 
I BiL — Hah, o doo, an rarela o lafl when o seed 

it, ol ashooar thee. 
I Jack — ^Whoy, o cahnt see wot ther is to laff at 
I e looking at a conjunkshon. Hah long is it sin, 
I prethe ? 
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BiL — Wa, ne'er moind, thah'd a laft anole if tad 
onna JaSn in tbee. 

Jack — Whear wor la when ta seed it i" 

BiL — Whoy, o wer gooin up Chetch lane. 

Jack — Wot o'clock wor it ? 

BiL — Abaht hofr-past tdewea it ftxKxiooa. 

Jack— ^Wa, thah art nobbada hardla, to loka 
abaht seein a conjunkshon be day leet ; pielha 
dooant tell nobbada that tale no mooar. 

BiL — Webber u did, an o can foind thee hofo a 
dozen mooar at wer starin at it at aaxae toime. 

Jack — An prelho wot planniis wor they ? 

BiL — Mars an Venus. 

Jack — Hah long is it sin ? 

BiL — Abalit a fortnit ; it wer that same day as 
wo kild abr pig. 

Jack — -Thoht a monatzous gret Imar, Bil, bur 
it's no use sayin no mooar abaht it. 

BiL^Thsiit short a faith. Jack, hxu o avver, o'l 
tell thee hah it wor, an then thahl be satisfbid at its 
possable t/> see a conjunkshon be day leet Wa, 
thah sees, hear wer won at barrack offii^is nmnia 
as hard as he cud, out Brinsed Orchard street, an 
at same time a foine young lady wer ninnin iqrt 
Chetch lane, an they booatb metatcOTnertogethM^ 
we sitch a colsh, at he carried her hofe ont street 
befooar he cud slop his sen ; an if ihat womt a con- 
junkshon, o ne'er aeed won. 

Jack — 01 ge in to thee, Bil ; thaht raylber to 
menny for me this toime. 

Jack Emuera — Wot, is ther onna news n^? 

Bil — Whoy, bear's Belt's Loif hear, bur o think 
hesr'* nowt but dog feitin, an man feitin, an bet^. 
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00 challoigiii ; bar o euppoooat Courant sez at hah 

Nicbolus wants lo iloo just as he loilta we us as 

Jack — Ol tell thee wot, Billa, o ne'er ]oik to 
read Bell's Loif, o dooant l(»k it; it'st biggist 
blackguard paper at cume aht a Lunnon. meean 
to say at nch papers as that does mooai towards 
demorraloizm prentis lads e EDgUtid, nor all't 
athisticle gabble at ivver wer publi^t ; he'st adT»- 
eaie a that mooast inhaman system, at gooas bit 
foioe smoolb name a self-defence,— alias, man-man- 
gling. A chap's lookt on »a nobbada e their hoi, 
withaht he's qualifoid to nock his naber's een up 
whenivver he fansa's his sen ofiended. A man 
batde, a dog battle, or a cock battle cahnt tak 
place nowhear, but ihey'r puhlisht e their durta 
colluins, an sm'killated all o'er England, to harden 
an bltuit feelins at roinn generashon. Men wer 
made social beins, an o auppooaz eccooardin to 
Bell's nooation a this verta, it consists e braikin 
won annther's ribs an jaws, crackin ther skulls, an 
nockin ther een up, &c. ; vaira foine indeed. Mas- 
ter Bell's Loif ! But he dus'nt stop here ; bein 
sunk lot lowest pitch o depravala, he's ne'er better 
pleeaad nor when he's feastin his holes uppat man- 
gled limbs on hia awn dog wot's been torn to piecea 
o'tber to gratifoi his fiendish passions, or to win for 
him a beggeria troifle a mnnna ; an these ist lessins 
a morallata at Bell's Loifs taichin throot countra. 

BiL — Well dun. Jack, thah's oppen'd on him at 
last, an if yer all-in a moind, wel lak it in ua 
BU>oar. 

JooA — Wa tbab man mak a mooation ont, an 
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then'have it put, for o'm nooa frend to boxjn dot 
dog-feitio uo'ther. 

BiL — Gentlemen, o wish to moreat we dooonttdi 
Bell's Loif in onna mooar. 

JooA — O seckaud that mooation. 

Jack — Genliemeu, it's beoi moved be Bil 
Heflpoip, an seckanded be Jooa Slitspiii^, 
bt we discontinna takiu Bell'd Loif in ; ibem 
Renllemen not thinks nt Bell's Loil's not a 
It pqter to com wbear tbear's prenUs lads, on ac- 
camt of lis demomloizin tendency, al signifoi't 

Mine be Louiiin upt leit hand contrary (^inioi^— 

non, noD, non. YunanimoUs. 

Jooa. — say, Sam, hah long is it an thah wor 
lock't np all't neet e York minBter ? 

Sak Splehdall — 0, it mnst be sev'nteen 
year sin. 

Jill Flint — Wot wor thah iwer lock't up • 
York Minister all't ueet P did'ut ta see na ghosts 
an sitch loik, — hah did it htq>pen, Sam P 

Sam — ^Whoy thah see's it wor when we wor 
quarter'd there, an sooa won Sunday neet o went 
tot lore o'clock prayers, an gersintot organ gallarrs 
an fell fast asleep, an they all went awuy an lockt 
me in, an o uivver wakkened whoil abaht twelve at 
neet, when o fun mesen ommast stilfen'd we cowd y 
(for it wor Crismas j) wot to doo o cud'nt tell, for 
it WOT so dark at o cnd'nt a seen a ghost if ther'd 
been oiina. O avver o woke't abaht an clapt m» 
bands to me soides, til at last o heeard Jeira 
cummin to ring't six o'alock bell, an o kno'd he'd 
be fooast to cum tfaroo't organ gallara ; sooa up't 
steps he cums au nnlockst ifeoar, an just when ha 
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WOT cummin in, o says too him, "A Jerra, o'm glad 
tbah't com" : — but my stars ! he smasht lantern 
uppat dooar, an ommast flew dalmt steps ; aht at 
minsler he ran. — "WoBt matter, Jerra, wotst 
master ?" sed a man atseedhimrunninsofast : "tha 
d — ^ — I's it minster," says Jerra ; sooa o went to 
Jerra's hahee to perewode him at it wor me ; but 
not sooa, there wor nooa gerrin Jerra into minster 
that monin. 

JooA — See thee. Jack, wbooas this ftAae man ata 

Jack — O kno'nt lad; bur he's non cumin to 

Joo* — Yahber be is ; he » just tum'd comer, 
(Enter a Gentleman). 

Gent — Well Jack, I have just been lookmg at 
yom- observaliona * upon die eloquent speech 
delivered by Mr. Palireyman, in Paradise-square. 

Jack — Yo ban ! an not dun yo think abaht 
em, ehP 

Gent — Why, I think if you had only clothed 
your ideas in better language, they would hav« 
made a deeper impression on the public mind. 

Jace — Hah, bur o ha'nt had t'Umin as yo ban ; 
bur, mun, okno wots wot — an Tot all o'm a groinder 
o'm not so soft as e look. 

Gbnt— -Wei], well. Jack, I don't think you are 
ft foot; yet it is my opinion that some parts of your 
letter border rather too much upon the moirellouB. 

Jack — Hah, an wot part's that, eh i* 

• See the letter addressed to the Editor of tlie 8h0M 
Courant, entitled " A Groiadei's Opinion," &c.. on a 
niec«eduig pa^. 
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Gbkt — I Tetet to those porta rel^re to lint 
new faagled syattmi called Phrenologj'. 

Jack — Ob, ob, that yore not a fremdlogul, a 
•ee. 

GsNT — No, no ; I detest sudi imfidel systpns 
— they lead to nothing bat downright Atheism. 

Jack — Houd.hoiid, sur ; doottut be in a paabcn ; 
let abodda epaik. O woQce wer as much ageean 
it as yo wot ; but o aied a chap a qoestion abaht 
it, an he Bed at hah o mut look for me sea ; an 
sooa o did, an o fun it all reit. 

QSMT — What ! do you mean to ^im that the 
doctrines of phrenology are founded upon reason t 

Jack — Hah, « doo; an ol lig yo tuppence o can 
ma it ah I. 

Gbnt. — Well, Jade, as I cannot stay long with 
^u, I'll propose a question, which I think will 
puzzle the brat of you. 

Jack — Cum then ; aht we it. 

Gem. — We will suppose a man has the orgm 
of theft, and is in practice a thief j but on accouDt 
of a sudden conversion to Christiamty, he becomes 
an honest man. In this case, a phienologist would 
be deceived ; because whenever he finds this organ 
develi^ied on the craninm he concludes at once the 
man is a thief, or his science is fallacious. 

Jack — O see yore objekshons tot doktrin is 
Shaded uppa yer ignorance. 

Gbnt — What do yon mean by that r" Do you 
mean to insult me ? 

Jack — Wa, sur, o meean aa o aay, becos there's 
nodier t'oigao a theft nor murder, e frenollogy. 

GvNT — Why, it is tbecuirent qnnion that there 
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is an oigan of theft, wd that the subject caunvt be 
otherwise than a thief. 

Jack — O it'st current (^pinion, b it P An book 
ytae a gendeman a lamin, an yo thinkn at hah't 
doktrin a fienoUt^'s belt uppa I'rottan fahsdasbou 
a public oppinion, eh P Yore a i-attler, o avrer. 
Yo mun look for yer sen as o did. 

Gent — Well, Jack, you are very bold ; but you 
will noL deny that in this science there is the o^an 
of music, and that every one possessiug it must, of 
course, be a musician. 

Jack — Wot [ dun yo mean at hah he ma sing 
nithaht a voice, an fiddle withaht lamia ? It 
iua'nt taieh sooa; bui it taiches at if a ch^'a 
gettu t'orgoQ o music an I'orgau a perseverance, 
be ma, we i^tplikashon, mak a miisiahon. 

Gbnt.— Well, Jack, I see no wonderful utilily 
in that discovery. 

Jack — Yo dooant ! Wa, o think yo ha'nt 
gBttD t'orgitn o disammwt then. Nah, siq^N>oas 
M yo wor a frenoUeger, an yo'd a child, — a lad 
we'U say, — an yo discover t'organ of distruklivness, 
tea t'oi^an of aliquissilivneHa uppa his skull, yo mut 
aane hiux up e hahbits which is opposit to them two 
things, an hell stan a belter cbonce a beoin booaib 
honuest an koind nor all tlamin at caddemies ad 
makfaiin. 

Gent. — Well, Jack, you astonish me. I begin 
to think there is more reason in this science than X 
was aware of But 1 heard that Dr. Spurzheim 
said that Christianity should be scouted out of the 
world ; and so I thought his system bordered upon 
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Jack — Wb, if he did say Booa, o think he'd gem 
t'oi^n B madness ; for o'l venter, we fTenollogy 
a me soid, to tak onna alhiaticle wark at wer iwer 
scroled, an, we won single sirooak, daih it to bat- 

Gbnt.— Well, Jack, if you do that, I think you 
will convert me. 

Jack — Wa, o'm aartau o can. 

Gbnt. — Well, Jack, be as concise as possible, 
for I am almost suffocated with dust. 

Jack — Hah, its not loik bein e yore parlor ; bar 
o1 sooin doo it. Noh, yo knone at hah't ulhissea 
sen at torganoization at brane is enuff to produce 
thowt ; but freaollogers sez at hah't brain is nobbut 
tMgan at moind maks itsen bione ve ; an sooa ya 
ma see at a strooak at hah frenoUogy geest deeaith 
blow to athism. 

Obnt — ^Well, I must be honest; I cannot ao- 
swer to these things. But I cannot stay, the dust 
is so oppressive. Farewell, Jack ; and I shall be 
glad to see you at my house. 

Jack — Fai«well, aur. 

JooA Crocdb — Oud chap, he cums up we nowt 
bordla ; but thah's gen him a corker, o avver. 

Jack — Hah, an o cud a gen him mooai if he'd 
Btopt Tbab sees, we all bis lamin be knode nowt 
ahaht it. 

JooA Crocus — Is he cnmmin to ahr wheel 
ageean. Jack ? 

Jack — Nou, o'm to gooa te their hahce. 

Joo A Crocus — Tlu£ art P Moi hoi, ond lad, 
thobl be reit enuff tbear — tbey'n a rare tap. 

Jack — O tbink e me heart, Jooa, tbt£'s getnt 
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organ & guzzlin ; for thaht awUs rariii ftfter swill. 
Pnitha oud the noise, an ger on we the wark. But 
whooa's this woi'a cummin ? 

BiL— Whoy, its Figaro.* 

Jack — Good momiu, mesler Fig; hah dun y« 
doo? 

FieARO — Quito well. Jack : I have jnst been 
delighted with a mght of one of the most beautiful 
horses that my eyes ever beheld. 

Jack — Yo htm ? o wish o had bitn; adder say 
it'st same as o seed yisterda, an o wisht it wer 
moine. 

FisARO — It is very wrong to covet other peo- 
ple's property. 

Jack — O kno ita wrang ; but hah can abodda 
help it ? Wot'st canse a sitch a sin, think ya ? 

Figaro— Cause ! why, the sensation of sight, to 
be sure ; for it is plain enough, if yon had 
not seen it, yon would not h&ve coveted it. 

Jack — Good stars, man ! this i* a new doctrine. 
Can t' sensation a seet be't cause of a covetous 
principle ? Nah suppooas o'd nobbut seen it we 
won hoi, shud o be as gnilta as if o'd seen it we 
two? 

FiGAKo — Most certainly not ; and if you had 
shtit the other eye, you would not have been gnil^ 
at all. 

Jack — Then o see clear entiiT, atif o mun avoid 
moral evil, o mun he blufted. But suppixias o wer 
to steyl this horse, an be tain np an troid, an fun 

• Tbe name of a low weekly periodical, frequently at 
war with the author, and the notorious vehicle of obsceiw 
lilMldry and iofideti^, loDg nnce extinct* 
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guiky, wud they put me hoies aht for baa't eanae 
OD me sieyliu it 7 

FiGARO^No, blockhead ! they would bang thee 
by the neck until thou wert dead, dead, dead ! 

Jack — Wa, that's not fair to hang me neck for 
wot me hoies did. But houd a bit. Fig ; o tbink 
Ihaht a Int muddled. O begin lo tlitnk at hah me 
hoies had varra little to do we't, no mooar nor bein't 
medium throo which me moind perceives, an ailsr 
Ntch perception me depraved piinciple covets ; an 
when this is put into action a ch^ begins a thierin. 
Sooa its clear enulf at this eril did'nt cum aht a me 
boies, becos it did'nt exist whoil coretouaness created 
it Thah reeasonin, mester Fig, s'just as aiUy as a 
t^tttp wot Ad say at his hoies w«rt cause a leet, becos 
if he bad'nt oppen'd em, he'd ne'er a seen it 

BiL — Fkaro al go tbee sum blackin. 

JiicK — Wbov, tnbbe sbooar be will, becos he 
deeals e nowt else. 

BiL — say Jack, o beard say at tbah's had't 
im[ndence to send Carloile a challenge when he 
wor e Sbevvild tuther week ia it true ? 

Jack — Hah that shall be Une. 

Bill — Wot, then, wud'nt he cum up ? 

Jack — OVemwerheardaword, oca'nt tell wots 
reaaoD. 

BiL— Wot wor't subject ? 

Jacx — Whoy here's a copy on it, 

"Mr. Cablilk — Sir, — I understand that you 
have challenged any man to discuss any religious 
subject. Now if yon will write upon a subject 
which I will propose, I hereby challenge you to 
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produce a more ratioinl iKcaimt of die origw of 
man than Aat givea in our scriptures, md I irill 
«ther refute it, or publicly coafeas ray inability, 
for I consider tluit if the sniptiii-e dociTioe of tfia 
origin of raaa can be orertumed, the CbrislJaD 
sdioHie must fail. — Yours, Sk. A. B." 

BiL — An BO he dar'nt meddle, eh ! tiaej 
its rather a puzzling sabject for em ; for theyn a 
vast meony oppiuions abaht t'orrigin a man ; 
won chap say« at hah we camt; be clioiice, an 
another says m hah we nivver came at all. Nah 
that chap must be wrang, because we're sure we're 
liere. Then another chap saya at first woman at 
ivver wor seen nor fun in a forest, but hah nhoo got 
there he cud'nt tell. An o think its vana weel 
Carloile did'ut leet on her, becos If shoo'd happened 
to be ill-l«mpered he'd neer a muried her. Oet 
em uppa tliis subject an yo'i soim find a soft place 
e ther nepers. 

JooA — We'a been tcid W won a these woisa 
men at hah nater produced animals, an at hah e 
toime shool mak sum mooar. 

Jekba — Wa, that's true enuff, hecoa Ihah kno'a 
nater .meks maggots nab, an sidi loik. 

Jooi — shud think we 'at haye a fresh plate it 
next creation. 

Jehba — Hah, we'st happen have a set a black 
teeth, anuther mahth sumnhear, an ears wot al 
leych dahn too us sboo heeb, an then th^l doo to 
lap us sens in e steead a sheets. 

JooA — As for blat^ teeth, o shnd'nt Hunk mnch 
abaht that, becos there's a good menny nah wots 
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rarther soota; but Tor havin anuther mahth, that's 
aht a all reeoson, becos we'n sunuuat to doo to fill 
thia we ban ; an as for long ears at ta talks oa, o 
ahud ne'er loik to run't mk a beiu lugg'd fort 
rake a cairyin me awn sbeeta wimma. 

Jbrra — Buto think this aBof(dshspekilBtiDn,Jooa. 

JooA — Just as soft aa Carloile's tale sbaht men, 
women, and cbilder tivin it Sea, sum we one leg, an 
■um we a tail, &c. 

Jbbba — Whoy is Carloile "t aathor a silch stuff as 
diat? 

. JooA — Whooa 't author is o dooant kno, bur o 
kno at Dicka publish't it, an suppooased it true. 

Jersa — There's a cht^ at are shop wot gays ha 
has'nt a soal. 

JooA — Hah does he kno ? 

Jerra — ^Whoy becos he says he's ne'er seen it, 
nor felt it, nor heeard it, nor tasted it, nor smelt it. 

JooA — ^Wa it ad be rayther odd if he'd smelt it ; 
but did he ne'er fee) his sen think, an will, an judge, 
au wch loik ? (An infidel overhears them, steps 
M, an antwers.) 

Ihfidel — Well then, according to your own 
account there are four out of the five senses against 

JxBKA — ^Webbut, dun yo beleeve it existence a 
pain, when yer tooth akes r 

Infidel — Most certainly. 

Jbiula — Did yo ivver see a pain, snr, or heear 
one, or smell one, or taste one f 

Ihfidel — No. 

Jbrra — Wa then there's fore aht at foive ageeao 
JO i dun ya believe it ? 

Imfisel — I am compelled to believe it 
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TOT PUBLIC. 

Ahr readers are already aware at s gang a 
persons, radical reformers, alias free-thinlcers, are 
determinatelj and brutally bent uppal destTuction 
of all loyal, religions, and moral feeling, partik- 
kelarly it lower classes o this popnlona tatm. Nah, 
it's alir intentioii to upset this mob — that's ahr 
abject ; an well attain it, even tho' it coat us life 
and forlin. It's pratty weel knone at the Great 
Mogul o this faction has kt«ly paid a visit to this 
tahn, and has been sawing the seeds of coiruptioit 
in the moiada of the inhabitants. It shall be ahr 
place to root em up. This we will do ! — this we can 
do. An when we'n getn hond on em, we'll scatter 
em to the fury of the whirlwind, that they may bo 
harl'd into eternal oblivion. We mo'nt — nay, wo 
cahnt bear to see't roisin generation corrupted; 
nother can we allow this unnatural gang to go 
unpunished. We shall, therefore, it pages a this 
book, houd up the dogmas of these cralun e Ihw 
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true coloura, an well fumiah ivvera prentis lad we 
argumenta whicb will enable him to mock, even to 
madnesa, any infidel who may be soft enulT to enter 
the list with him, for we heaitate not to say, at we 
can tak tlie principles of infidels from Gibbon an 
Htmie, down to that dirty cratuT, Catloile, an we won 
single strooak we ahr intellectual m usher, shit'Ter em 
toatoma. One word more.anw'endnn. Ahireaders 
will seeat oaceat hah we'n improved a good deal in us 
^llin sin we last appeared it littenuy world. Indeed 
there's no helpin it, for there's so many ways an means 
to obtain knowledge nah-days, at weshoidd be con- 
sidered the most stupid blockheads in existence if 
wo did'ut mend anole. avver, we hope at if 
itvrer w'en occaaon to cum before t'public again, 
we'st he able to show em an unbeatable specimen 
both of grammar an logic. It litterary lowerworid 
we are already supreme, and we may safely leave 
the middle and lugher classes to the care of Mr. 
Smith. 

Your'a respectfntly, 
JACK WHEELSWARF. 



CONVERSATION IV. 

Jack Wheelswirf — Well, Bil, has ta Been 
Gemini's reply to ahr Chronicle ?* 

• Gemim, a, ■wrila in Fij/am, the publication befors 
rer^rred to. Our readera should bear in mind that these 
conTeraations were llret publiibed under the titie of " lit* 
Whttlnemf CkroitiekJ ' 
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BiL Heptpoif — O've seen a thing wots nick- 
named a reply. 

Jack — Well, wot diioks ta abaht it ? 

BiL — Whoy, he begins bb OMuiny we a canlin 
sort an a tale abaht MMiirin under disadvantages 
on their side of the question ; that they dare not 
say all they can for fear of pains and penalties. 

Jack — Wot a larom. Theyn sed all they knew 
long sin. But Ihah kno's. Bill, this poor thing, 
Gemini, is a cre^4iie of necessity, therefore he had 
no choice but to say what he has sed, soft as it is ; 
au thabl ne'er blame him for doing wot he cud^i 
help doing. 

BiL — Oh ! oh ! Necessity caused him to tell 
loies, did it ? Now, to iell a wilfiil falsehood is a 
moral evil ; ihereiore, necessity, in this case, is 
ibe cause of morel evil, and not sensadon. But, 
oavver, if he's nobbut done what he cud'nt help, 
its no'tber his misfoitime nor his fault. When 
he says at gentlemen on Iheir side the question 
labour under disadvantt^s, he says a necessary 
falsehood, wbidi falsehood we shull necessarily 
ptove to be unnecessary. For instance, Carlile 
comes to Sheffield j takes the Theatre, challenges 
a religions public to discuss religious subjects, 
without die least interruption from the powers that 
be ; nay, they have imprudently, and from in- 
terested motives, arrogated to themselves the right 
to insult a Chrisldaii community, not only by their 
abotoinably filthy language, but by exposing in 
(lieii windowB the most horrid pictures of things 
which are considered the most sacred ; an then 
this thing cries out, " It is needltos to expatiate aa 
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tlie courage of one man (a Cbtistian, too,) iriio 
tbtowsdown the gaimllet to another wbombe knons 
to be fettered," Sec. Pray who threw the gauntlet 
first ? Did not Carlile f You first gire a. chal- 
lenge ; and when you are foiled, as we foiled you in 
onr l^t Chronicle, you begin to pull a long pitiful 
fiddle face ; " O we dar'nt say all we ctui for fear of 
pains and peualtieaj" when the bet is, die very 
Inggest, and beat, and wisest, of all yer gang cahnt 
advance a~ single argunient fit for a dog to grin 

Jade — But bark the Bil, he's just been chain- 
ing Chrisdana with gross perreraion of the obnons ' 
meaning of a sentence ; and when we sed we would 
upset that mob, meaning their principles, viz. — by 
shewing their absurdity, what sort of trickery does 
tliis honest infidel resort to ? listen ; — " Now hare 
is a specimen of baseness and illiberality. Here is 
B sample of tbe mild and tolerant spirit of a 
Christian. He tells yon tbat if he cannot 
accomplish his purpose by fair means he will by 
foul ; diat when his reasoning fails to attain his 
ends ; he will call in the aid of fraud and force." 
Now the above is the construction of a creature of 
necessity — a gentleman infidel! — a Latin scholar ! 
—Well, well, he'd no choice but to say so; its all 
I case of necessity. 

Bil— O wish o had houda that rascal Necesrity, 
u'd give him sich a drubbin we mo intellectual 
musher as should mak him necessarily remember it 
■s long as iwer necessity necessitated him to tell 
lies. Religion's in a tottering slate, he says; but 
what atate is infidelity in, whilst Certfle aaie not 
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accept the cliallei^ofapoorinechamuof Slieffield, 
and has since lerused to answer another in Man- 
chester, and one at Banialey ! 

Jack — -Well, then, here's another necessaij 
falsehood palmed upon us. He says that we are 
the mouth-piece of a certain party. But are we t 
No, we are not now, and never were ; we stand 
^gle handed, always have done, and always will 
do. We hare seen the time when we have lacked 
five or six of these necessary creatures before us 
with ease, and we rejoice that we are now intellec- 
tually stronger than ever. We remember that 
Voltaire sed he would upset Christianity ;i but has 
ha ? No. If, then, the giant infidels ol the 
French Revolution who massacreed two or three 
millions ofbuman beings, could not, how shall the 
pigmy scavengers of our day do it P 

BiL — Nah then for't reply ; in which we^ find 
every argument in ahr Chronicle evaded. Ommast 
first thing at o seed set me a laughing till me sides 
ached. Gemini says, very seriously, at hah Cailile 
nirver wor a tinker : no, no, not a tinker, nother. 

Jack — Well, well, we'd been teld at hah he 
WOT. Wot wor be, prethy ? 

Bii. — Guess. 

Jack— A cobbler, happen. 

BiL — Nay, guess again. 

Jack— I shahnt : if ta kno's, tell ua. 

BiL — Whoy, he says he wor a tinner an brazier. 
(^ laugh.) 

Jack — <)um, cum, we womt &r off, o awer; 
but o say, Bil, jnat twig him here; he sez he 
kno's nowtabaht Cailile'smoralmarridge! anotho' 
oeceasaiy lie, o fancy. 

■ G„„glc 
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BiL — Wot, not know nowt ; cum, this al do ; 
ii's to dirty for em ; o loik this. But he saya 
Carliie's going to explain ; when he knows very 
well he has explained. And what is he going to 
do ? he's going to publish all the correspondence 
between his infallible self and that immaculate for- 
nicatress. Miss Sharpies, his present moral wife. 
But let's get on to another necessary falsehood. 
Gemini says that we adduced no proof that organi- 
zation was not the cause of sensation. 

Jack— Wc proved it, and we a^n assert, that 
mere orgauization, destitute of action, cannot poa- 
■ibly be the primary cause of any thing ; nay, a man 
may hare ocular demonstration of such a fact, if he 
please. Pray, what effects would the organization of a 
■team engine produce without any power? Every 
one knows that it could produce none. But, says 
Gemini, " take away from us the five senses, which 
are the media of all knowledge, and you would de- 
prive us of our thoughts, or that bone of contention, 
the mind." Now tus is what an Irishman would 
call advancing backwards. We are told in the 
above passage, that the five senses are the media of 
all knowledge ; and so wesaidinour last Chronicle; 
and so we say again. And we also say, that that 
which receives knowledge, through^uch media, is 
die soul, the immaterial, thinking principle : but, 
•ays Lawrence, " take away from the mind of man, 
the five external senses, and the functions of the 
braiu, and what will be leQ behind ? " The day is 
coming when Mr. Lawrence will know what, says a 
•eftain writer. " We admit the sympathetic con- 
■Axion (who has ever called it in question P) be- 
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ttreea the organ and the immaleriiJ principle ; luj 
we admit, that every act of the mind involves some 
mechanical act of the brain. But we maintain, that 
what sets the mechanismin motion is not,and cannot 
be matter, because matter is incapahle of sponianeoUB 
ly changing its own slate." So much,tneu, for the * 
senses, and as for our argument on moral evil, it 
stands nntouched, and we know that it is beyond 
the power of any twin, or all the infidel twins in 
existence to oveithrow. 

Bii^-Weil, then, wot's next ? 

jACk — Why he says at " all men grant that it 
ie utterly impossible for anian to avoid committing 
sill," an then it next page, he says "Man is a 
creature of necessity." What a contradiction. 
Well, then we'n a quotation ihroo Mirabeau, 
the Brat sentence of which is unintelligible : no 
infidel in the world can make common sense of it. 
" Man's life is a line that nature commands Itim to 
deitcrihe upon the earth." Who can tell what is 
meant by nature commanding men's actions ? And 
then he says at a man " Is good or bad, beppy or 
miserable, &c., without his wilt going for any thing 
in these various states." If, then, a man be a 
thief, he is a thief without his will. Is he r" It 
sonnds rather paradoxical, too. I do beUeve this 
at when a man s going to be hanged for his thieving, 
his will goes for nowt, for if it went for any Ihng, 
it would be for him not to be hanged, but Jack 
Ketch won't let it. Now let us stT]>pose the thief 
in a Court of Justice. 

MAcisTBArE — Well, my good man, what wa* 
the reason that you committed the crime of whidi 
you stand accused r* 
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Prisoner — Why, sir, I think it's very unjust 
to bring ine here for doing what I couldn't help ; — 
it was all necessity. 

Magistrate — Do you mean to say that yon 
were actually starving for went, and that, therefore, 
■yon did it only to preserve your life ? 

Prisoner — O no, sir, you quite mistake me. 
The line of my life, sir, is described to me by 
nature, from which it is impossible for me to 
swerve ; and, sir, it happens that the line which 
nature has described to me is a thiering one. I 
am. Sir, a creature of neeessity,and have no choice 
but to act as I have acted. — [Here the magistrate 
retires for a while.'] 

Pbisoneb — Mine's a hard case. 

A Fbilow with a long stick — Silence, 
sirrah, here's t'magistrate coming. 

Magistrate — Well, my man, I believe yon 
are out of the reach of all law ; for all the laws in 
existence are founded on the principle of free ugency. 

Counsellor — Now, my good man, you have 
made such an excellent defence, if you wiU come to 
my house in the morning, I will miie you a present 
of five sovereigns. 

Frisonbk — {Touehei his kat.) Thank yoo. 
Sir, 111 take care and go. 

Maoistrate — Hollo ! what's that you say ; 
youl take care and go ; I thought ^ou had been a 
creature of necessity. You said nature had 
described to you a certain line from which you 
could not swerve ; bu! now you are describing 
aline to nature; you have, at the sound of five 
pounds, made up your mind to act; and in the 
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iDomiiif;, in spite of nature's line, you will go for 
the cash. 

Prisohbr— rYes, Sir, but I shall go &om neces- 

Maoistrate — But 111 take care you do'nt. 
Gentlemen of the Jury, bring in your verdict 
( The Jury retires for a while, and retumi a ver- 
dict of GviUy.) 

MioiSTRATE — I tun now imiler the painful iM- 
ettsity oirteceMarily informing the prisoner at the 
bar, vibX it is necettary for me to neceiiitate him, 
RecMfari/jr to leave the country. You will there- 
fere be neceMarily tran^Hnted beyond the seas, 
there of neeeisity to stay for the necettary term of 
seven years, and so then there will be an end of 
your necettary thieving. 

BiL — ^Well, then Gemini refers agean to 
ahr Chronicle, and sap that we sent ahr challenge 
when we knew that Mr. Carloile's stay in Sheffield 
was concluded. Now, we wish the public particulaTly 
10 notice this, because they have made so much ado 
about it; forthe&ctis.Carlilereceivedour challenge 
on the Friday, and he left the (own on the Saturday, 
a day sooner than he expected, according to his own 
stalemenL But why not accept it at any lime P 
He might have written in his own Wash Tub Ga- 
zette, and possibly it might have been more inter- 
esting than the hombastical Tom-Paine-nonsense, 
fiw which he makes his dupes pay at present. 
These poor deluded creatures remind me of the 
old woman who went &om house to house be^ng 
ale, and it iras all very good : at last they gave the 
old lady some swiU; — " 0, it's very good," said 
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■be ; and so it is with Carloile's admirers. It's no 
matler what kind of unconnected jargon, or however 
monstrously absurd, their cry is, it's all very good. 
A roan said, the other day that Carloile had con- 
firmed him in his opinion, although (said the man) 
I couldnot understand what he meant by what hesaid. 
Jack — Now, we have heard very frequently of 
tie honesty of these free-thinkers; they say we 
only want the truth, and, especially, we detest the 
man that would either alter or pervert any sentence 
to suit his own purpose ; but what is their practice ? 
We have a very fine sample of their honesty in 
Gemim's quotation from Eccloaiaatea ; — Solomon 
aays.chap. 3rd, verse 21st, "Whoknoweth theapirit 
of man that goeth upward ?" Gemini makeshim say, 
' Who knoweth the spiritof man that it goeth upward.' 
Solomon continues, " and the spirit of the beast 
that goeth downward to the earth." Gemini con- 
tinues, " and the spirit c^ the beast that il goeth 
downward to the earth." Our readers will see that 
the word " it " is not in the text ; and they will also 
see the baseness of the man who would thus aacri- 
fice his reputation at the shrine of Atheism. The 
despicable wickedness of the attempt stamps infamy 
on the cause it is designed to serve. However, in 
the next place, we have Gemini's account of the 
origin of the New Testament. "A set of priests 
(says he) who called themselves the Council of 
Nice, being in possession of a lot of Jewish fables, 
got up the New Testament, as we hare it at the 
present day." Now this wonderful discovery 
of the origin of the New Testament, according 
to Gemini's accoimt, is no origin at all, but 
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merely a compilation of books slieady written. 
If Gemini or any of bis brethron can tell us nho 
wrote these books, they nay then ventnre to 
state their origin ; but what he has advanced is 
tklae. For it can be proved thai the Canon 
of Scripture was delenniiied immediately after 
the death of St John, the last sivvivor of the 
Apostolic order. The Canon of the Gospels 
was determined, indeed, before his death, for we 
read in Eusebios that he gave his sanction to 
the three other Gospels, and completed this part 
of the New Testament with his own. And by 
the death of John, ibe catalogue of Scripture 
waa completed and closed. But, it may be 
asked, by whom was the Canon of Scripture de- 
termined ? It was determined — not by the de- 
cisioD of any individual, nor by the decree of 
any council, but by the general consent of the 
whole and every part of the Christian Church : 
it is, indeed, a very remarkable circumstance 
that, among the various disputes which so early 
agitated the Church, the Canon of Scripture was 
never (he subject of controversy. The reason 
of this agreement is a very satis&ctory one. 
Eveiy one who is at all versed in Ecclesiastical 
Hbtory, is aware of the continual intercourse 
which took place in the Apostohc age, between 
the various branches of the Cburcb muversal. 
This communication arose out of the Jewish 
polity, under which the various synagogues of 
the Jews, which were dispersed throughout the 
Gentile world, were all subject to the sanhedrim 
at Jerasalem, and maintained a conttant cones- 
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pondence with it. Whenever, then, an epistle 
arrived at any particular church, it was Snt au- 
thenticated, it was then read to all the holv 
brethren, and waa subsequently transmitted lo 
some other neighbouring church. Thus, we 
find that the authentication of the Epistles of St. 
Paul was " the salutation of his own hand," by 
which the Church, to which the letter waa first 
addressed, might he assured that it was not a 
foi^ery. Had we space allowed we might go 
on to a great length, but we must wind up by 
referring to a few authorities which afford ample 
proof that the Testament existed as a whole long 
before the Council of Nice. 

Justin Martyr,A.D. 140,speak5ofthememoiraof 
the Apostles (i. e. the Gospels) being read with 
the writings of the prophets, every Lord's day. In 
the epistle of Diognetus (of the same date), we 
find die following paragraph ;— " The fear of the 
law is known, and the grace of the prophets is 
aclaiowledged; the foith of the gospels is established, 
and the writings of the AposUes are preserved," &c. 
Dionysius, of Corinth, A.D. 170, speaks of some 
who had " attempted to corrupt the Scriptures of 
the Lord." IrenKiis, A.D. 178, says, " that no 
common punishment awaits those who add or lake 
from the Scriptures." Theophilus, of Antioch, A.D. 
181, thus eiroresses himself; — " the writings of the 
prophets and the gospels are in unison, because 
that all being inspired by one and the same Spirit 
of God." Clement, of Alexandria, A.D, 194, says, 
" that the Scriptures in which we have trusted, 
have been confirmed by the Almigh^ authority." 
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TertuUiaii, is hia Apolc^, A.D. 200, lenurka, 
" Wboever, therefore, you are, who think na to 
lutve no concern in the nelhie of the Ctesars (i. e. 
the Emperors], look iolo the word of God, our 
ScrijituTes, kc." Origen. A.D. 230, " that the 
sacred volomea "breath the fulneaa of the SpiriL" 
What, then, are we to think of Gemim and fab 
Council of Nice, which sat in the fourth century ? 

Bii— Oh, he's a creature of necettily. 

Jack — In condusioa, we think that the beginning 
and end ofGemini'spToduction, constitutes what Car- 
lile would designate an immoral trinity, — that is, 
two falsehoods producing a third, the third bdng 
aU between. Now, Gemini, 



But that thy name may be handed down to poate- 
rit}', 1 propose the following epitaph (for this pur* 
pose) which a wag wrote on the most distinguished 

of Pyrrhonists : — - 

" Here lie comprest, in oaken chest. 

Or her^ at least, did once lie. 
The blood and veins, and bonea, and bnini. 

And soul of Geniini." 
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OCCASIONAL PAPERS. 



LETTER TOT KING. 

Al a meetin o't /rends a Reform, held »ppa ahr 
hull arslon. May 7, il fursl year a Reform, 
it wer reggillarly agreed on, at this letter 
skwi be sent to akr Royal Reform King : — 

Mester Kikg, Sur^As wear all od us won a 
yore aubjects, we think at hah it's nowt but ahr 
duty to express us joy, an deloit, an admirashoii,an 
approbashon, an silch loik, uppat glorias victora at 
yo'n lately getn ore't eimaniies a reform. Please 
yer honour, snr, its not ahr intenahon to puff 
ya up we praisin ya ; but we wiii say this, o avver, 
yo'nt best pluck a onna chap at's aittu uppa that 
throne this ntenny a year. Year aunsniul loik a 
king, yo are. Yo'n dun mooar good ain yo cum 
nor hoCe a grooaa a kings afooai yo ivvei did, an 
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yer name al be reJch'i dahn to mortolatta, if yv 
nirver dim fmuthei bopetJi a good whoile yo Hrn ; 
but we knone varry weel at yoai that sooat an a 
cbap, at ya cahnt li?e wetbaht dooin good to yer 

Bubjecls. 

Ifya please yei Madjesly, they yu'st to gay 
abaht ahr tuther king (yer brother yo knooe) at 
hah't Duke wor't chap wot droires the Bovrin ; but, 
stir, we're vairy hi^py to Bay, an to gee, at yo'n 
geen things sii^h a glorias twist, at Dah th^ sen, 
at hah't Sovrin's t'chap wot droives't Duke; an we 
hooap at hah yol continna to droive booath't DAe 
an aU't biirrow mungrin crew till yo'n diivven em 
aU inlot Tema. 

Sur, they sen at hiih ift reform bill passes into 
a law at it al shak yei crahn off a yer heead: 
fudge— do 'nt beheve em ; it al revvit it ten toimes 
foster on nor ivrer. Its not a loikla thiDg, mnn : 
when a king's crahn 's putn on his heead be his 
ministers an hie people, wot tratur dahr tutch it. 
But year not to he diddled we silch oiid woman 
jargon a3 that, nother; nou, not sooa, yo'n 
sho'n em hah ila dun ; an when they varra Uttle 
ejtpected it anole. An sur, its ahr prayer at yol 
gooa the rig till yo'n fettled t'hoil clean aht. 
An ahi advoice is, at ift next parliament weant 
reform, at yol boil em aht agecan, an weel war- 
rand it, at theyl o'ther reform oi refrain't next 
loime, Sur, when we lookn at benefits at this 
Teform bill al put on us wear rala astonisht at 
onna bodda shod be so mad as to oppooas it. One 
gud effect a this bill al be the makkin a 500,000 
new constueuts throot best ant mooast trust worthy 
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men it land, an almak mooar strength for proteciin 
proparta, tlaws, ant loyalty at kingdom. Please 
yer honner, Sur, is this owt loik a revvolushon at 
6ri]la Welheril an Peel toke't abaht. Bur.italsoon 
be all 1^) we em, au its are desoir at yol mak it 
intoo a law, at onna burrowmonger ai's cau;h't 
cnttin his throit, hangin, or drahndin his sen, or 
takkin onna sooat a poizon we a intenshoa ia hill 
his »ea, shall he berrid at fore lane ends, an a stake 
drivven thioo him; foryokno'n.Siu', at when t bill 
es, theal be a wooal gang on em al faa to gooa 
im, an its thowt be sum at tbeyl neer be able to 
BuiToive it, ; an, Sur, we think at hah it al be't best 
way for yo to let em gooa hooam it neet as nobboda 
ma see em, an at yol be so koind as to provide 
mooamin cooaches for em to gooa in, an at there 
may be a dumb peal rung at ivvera tahn they 
gooan throo, an't cooaches atop whoil they sing t 
lollerin hymn, tain throot Sun newspaper : 

Curses boo&th doir an deep. 
Let us we fervor heap 

On Liberty, 

Ahr buirowmungeiiag score, 



passes, tl 
nooam, t 
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Sur, we'st seed foi« ratllm cliapa aht a Yorkshet 
at al do ya sum good, — all refonners ; an we believe 
at hah yol have a grate majoirata e favor at bill, 
it next meetin ; yol have sitch a glorias set a 
refonners as nivver sho'd ther faces e that hahce 
afooar; an't reflection a sitch a victora as yo'n 
get'u al be a ivverlastiu lumsoktion lo yer sen, an 
it al shed siteh a liistei uppa yer name, as time 
itsen, ne all its changes an revolutions, at uiwer, 
nivver tarnish. Bless yer sowl, LQun, yo'n wun all 
us hearts at won single strooak, an we're redda to 
follow ya, o'ther throo muck or blood, ast case mut 
retj^uoire. Nab, pleeas yer Madjesta, aiboar o be 
quoit nToitln this letter, we'n to beg won thing on 
ya, an that is, at if ivver yo cum to Shewild, at 
yoT cum uppa ahr hull arston, an bring all yer ond 
razors ve ya, an wel mak em shave loik winkiD. 
Sooa no mooar nab tbroo yore mooast royal and 
dutiful subjects, 

WHEEL8WARF8. 

Abr Hull Arston, Shevvild. 



CONVERSATION 



Fkeethineer — Well, Jack, you are throng 
grinding elsins, I see. 

Jack — Yis, Sur, here's uowt getn withaht 

Frbb — What name do you strike ? is it Greave« 
which is marked upon the tang ? 
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Jack — Yia, Sur. 

Free — Is it the same Greaves which is so much 
noted for makiDg good nails. 

Jack — T' same chap exacda, Siir; they sartonla 
dan mak best nails a onnabodda; they'r not cut be 
■team, yo kno'n ; they dooant tnak em threosquare 
an withaht points. Cobblers has na kashon to bore 
boils to nock ther nails it shoes ; they'n uobbut to 
Stick em iiitut soils, an away they gooan, an they 
lookn weel when they getn in, that's best on't. 

Frkb— Well, Jack, I believe you are correct, 
and I believe they moke the best cloe nails of any 
house in the country, and aa for their sprigs they 
are not to be equalled. 

Jack — Yore reit, sur, wotyo sen's truth itsen. 

F&EE — Yes, it may be, but there are many 
opinions about what truth is; some believe that the 
Bible is truth, perhaps you are one of that class. 

Jack — Sloik e am, o see no reason vhoy o 
shud'nt,' can yo tell me onna ? 

Freb — Yes, Jack, the end for which it was 
written, and the persons who wrote it, are reasons 
sufficient for you rejecting it. 

Ji-CK — Whoy, wot WOT th^ written for, an 
whooa wor they wot writ em ? 

Free. — They were written by apackof priests, 
to gull the people. 

Jacx — Then yo do 'nt believe at hah Matthew, 
Mark, an't rest on em writ go^ls, dun ya ? 

Free. — Certainly not, it's ^1 a hoax. 

Jack — Yore shure they did'nt, are ya ? 

Free. — Yes, qiute confident; I don't believe 
that ever such persons existed. 
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Jack — Wa, o kno yore mooar larn'd nor me, 
bur if yo sen Uiem chapa did'ot wroit em, yo om 
to tell us whooa did. 

Frbe. — I have told you. 

Jack — Abbut wot did they call eui,aD wot cea- 
tuiy did they live in ? becos if yo cahat tell that, o'st 
b^in U> think at hah yo kno'n Tarra little abaht it. 

Fkbe. — You are very ignorant. Jack; if yon 
had read as much as I have, you would not si^er 
yourself to be gulled by the piiesU. 

Jack — O'at be a good deeal woiser if yol tell 
me wot they call'd chaps wot writ Boible, an when 
they lived. 

Fr£b. — Do'&t you see that the priests in all 
ages have used it to keep the people in subjection ? 

Jack— Aye, aye, sur, but wot did they call em, 
an when did they live !-~-Dott'i shuffle, sur. 

Fbee. — I don't consider myself under any ob- 
ligation to answer every silly question you may 
propose. 

Jack — Then yo don't kno wot they call'd em, 
nor when they lived, dun ya ? Nah, ol ax yo a 
question; — iiyo cahnt tell me whooa wrote books 
at Scriptures, hah can ya prove at chaps did'nt 
wToit em whooas names diey bear T 

Frbb. — (In a pattion) I shall not answer any 
such questions. 

Jack — Becos yo cahnt ; summada's guU'd yo, o 
think ; wot part a yore bodda does yer soul lig in ^ 

Free. — Soul ! 1 believe in no such trasb ; the 
znodiScation of subde matter is quite sufficient to 
produce thinking ; but yon know very little about 
Buch subjects, I am certain. 
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Jack — Aye, aye, is ther matter thin enuff to 
think, eh P Did yh iwer see a square idea, or a 
oral thowt, 8ur ? Becos, yo kno'n, all matter man 
have snni shape to esiat in, an if thinkin be ina- 
Krial, why not have long thowts, an hard ans, an 
sum toimes rana soft ana, as yo seem to have jiiBl 
nafa ? 

Free. — Don't you Imow, Jack, that every thing 
which has motion, supposes extent and solidity r 
For instance, fear is an emotion, and produces the 
inovement of trembling in the members ? 

Jack — O dear aye, an joy al produce t' move- 
ment a jumpin, an hiv al pioduce onna tlung, an 
malice is a mooa^hon at ad sooin pull all yer hair 
off, whoil jealousy ad scrat yer een aht; nah these 
is all on em material mooashons, an smn oa em not 
varra noist ans no'ther ; but then if luv be matter, 
it ad seem odd to say a piece a luv, or a lump a 
joy, a yard a malice, or a peck a jellonsj. Wotn 
ya say, aur ? 

Free. — Why, Jack, these subjects are above 
your com prehension. 

Jack— Near moind ; nah yo sen at ivvera thing 
wot's mooashon suppooases extent an soliddi^, 
dooant ya ? 

Free.— Certainly I do. 

Jack — Is ther onna mooaahon e fear ? 

Free.— I have before shewn yon that it produces 
trembling. 

Jack — Then fear is solid and extended as long 
as a May powl, happen, an as hard as a brick, eh? 
Cum, cum, this is not being gull'd, o avver ; ac- 
cooardin to this doctrine, we'st have hard fears, an 
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soft fears, long fears, an short feara, hot fean, lai 
cowd fears, swift feara, an slow fears, black fears, an 
whoit fears, thick fears, an thin fears ; — is'nt this 
being gull'd, sur ? the philosophy of Helvetns, eh ? 

Free. — You talk nonsense ? is not sound ma- 
terial ? and you would not say that it was heavy, 
or that it was measurable ? 

Jack— O'd say at sahnd womt matter, an n'l 
mak yo say sooa befooar oVe dun we ya, if yo'l 
stick to yer principles ; — yo believe at matter has 
an independent existence, dooant ya ? 

Free. — Most certainly I do. 

Jack — Did yo iwer kno sahnd produced with- 
aht impTession, orwithahtair I* if not,oshudloik vo 
to tell me hah sahnd can be material, sin its de- 
pendent for its varra existence uppa impression an 

Feee — Well, well. Jack, perhaps you may he 
right, but its a subject which I have not studied 

Jack — Did ya iwer sludda owt, snr ' 

Free. — Yes, Jack, 1 haie stui^ed much, and 
have forgotten more than ever you knew. 

Jack — An if o may judge at quailata a wotyo'n 
forgetn, be wot yo kuo'ne nah, yo'ne sortanly 
forgetn a gud de'al at nivver wor worth knoTn ; 
but it puts me abaht to kno hah yo can o'ther forget 
or remember owt. 

Feee — You are no philosopher, or you would 
have known that all our ideas are impre^ed on the 
brain, and that all the particles which compose the 
huioan frame, undergo a change every seven years. 

Jack — That's rather odd, becos if ideas is im- 
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pi'esst uppat bnia, an ift braiu changes iTreni 
•ev-eu years, hah b it at o can remember owt at vror 
impresst iwenia year ain; becos o've had new 
braina twoice sin then j nethaht toud brains tells't 
new ana what they kno'iie just aa they cum. Is this 
inenira, Sur, or is it being guil'd ? 

Freb. — You are quite me;aphysical. Jack. You 
are a curious follow, — where did you study ? 

Jack — Uppa ahr hull arslon, sur, an o think 
raylher to better pnrpoae nor jo ban. Bur ol ax 
ya anuther queshtoii, an ihon o'J be oiT tot ware-has, 
Suppooas o ge up mo riiiidgeti an taks to yores, 
shud o mak a better member a sociata, or a better 
filth 'er, or a better hnahand, or a betler sarvant ? 
shud o be honnister, soberer, moraleri* shud o stick 
to me word better ? shud o be happier e me fiim- 
inala, or e me awn moind ? will yore principles 
cumfort ine when o'm badia, an mak me bare 
afflictions we patience, an help me to meet death we 
curridgo an quoitness, an ge me a bloomin hope a 
ftttur immorlallala ? — becoa mo relidgen al do this 
fbi' ma, an ifyorea al not do so much, o'd better 
keep this o've geln, an be guU'd, nor tak yores; 
liad'nt e, aur ? 

Free. — I shall soon begin to think that I hare 
xaffered myself to be guil'd j for 1 am certain my 

?rinciples will do nothing of the kind for me ; bat 
will think of these things, and will see you again. 
Farewell ! 

BiL Hbftpoip — say, oud lad, o think thah's 
ommast imguU'd him ; o shud'nt wonder if be ia'nt 
■t chappel a Sunday. 

Jack — O wiah he may, we all me heait. T" chap 
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s<;eu)3 to proide his sen in h is lamin, an rak 
o rahnt see wot he's lamt, nobbnt to shuffle when 
he's axt a queshUin. But o mun be off; thro me 
band off. Bill, vritta ? 



QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. 

Qtibstiok — How do yon prore the existencs 
f>{ on intelligent God ? 

Answer— Design proves it. 

Q.— How ? 

A.— Can any one examine a steaan engine, for 
instance, and at the same time believe that it never 
was made ? Impossible ! And if we examine the 
contrivance and skill manifested in the works of 
God, every unbiased mind will be constr^ned to 
acknowledge them lo be the i 



Q. — What are we lo understand hy the woi^ 

A. — If the word nature be nsed for the intrinsic 
manner of existing, it meaas that constitution, 
make, or disposilkm, in which any thing is 
produced. 

Q. — What are we to understand [hy mind or 
spirit? 

A. — What the essence of qiirit is, may not be 
known : but its existence is (like matter) known by 
its properties. 

Q. — What are the essential properties of spirit ? 

A. — Consciousness and volition, the existence of 
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which is as cerUiiu as that of matter. 

Q, — Can oi^nizatioii produce thinking ? 

A. — Mere organizaiion cannot be the cause ot 
thinking or intelligence ; because it is plain, that 
precisely Uie same staff of the organs shall often be 
found before and afler death, and yet, without any 
violence hamg been done to fiieni. In one 
moment man shall be actually intelligent, and iu the 
next incapable of thought. Besides, organization 
is only the arrangement of parts, which possess no 
such power; and, when they areperfectly organized 
can produce nothing tintil the machine ia acted 
upon, — and then, nothing contrary to its nature. 

Q. — From whence is human inlell^ence ? 

A. — Not from matter, either organized or un- 
o^ianized. We have seen that it cannot be EroQi 
organised matter; and if from unorganized, th(9i 
must all matter think. Intelligence, therefore, 
must come from an intelhgent bring, — and that 
being is God ? 

Q. — Is the soul of man immortal ? 

A. — The soul of man being immaterial, is, 
therefore, incapable of behig dissolved : and, we 
would say, let those who ossert that the soul will be 
annihilated at death, prove it, for it does not occur 
to us, how death, which is only a privation, can 
annihilate that which has a positive existence. 

Q. — Is an infinite series of men possible ? 

A.— The notion of an infinite series of caused 
and successive beings, is absurd ; for of this infinite 
aeries, either some one part has not been successive 
to any other, or else, all the several parts of it have 
been successive. If some one part of it was not 
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successive, then it bad a first part, nhicb deslioys 
the supposition of ila infinilj-. If all the several 
parts of it liave been successive, then they have all 
at once been future; but if they have all been 
fiiture, a time may be conceived when none of them 
' ' ; and if so, then, it follows, either 



this infinite series must have arisen from nothing — 
which is absurd, or else there must be something 
in the whole, besides what is contained in all its parts. 

Q.— What is Ufe f 

A. — The presence of an immaterial soul with the 
body, is llie source ofqnimal life ; and the separation 
of the soul from the body, is that circumstance 
which causes death. Mr. Lawrence, indeed, makes 
life to consist in the sum lolal of all the timctions : 
thus he makes life a cause which owes its existence 
to its own operations ; and, consequently, a cause 
which, had it not operated to produce itself, had 
never existed at aU. 

Q.— What is man ? 

A.— Man is a compound being, made up of 
matter aud spirit. 

Q. — What is meant by a moral agent ? 

A.— He is a moral agent, who is capable of per- 
forming moral actions ; and an acliou is rendered 
moral by two circumstances,— IsL That it is 
voluntary ; 2d. That it has respect to some rule 
which lietennines it to be good or evil. Moral 
good and evil, says Lo(^ke, is the conformity or 
disagreement of one voluntary action to some law, 
whereby good or evil is drawn upon us from the 
will or power of the law maker. 
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Q. — What, liien, is that lair by which our moral 
actions must be tried ? 

A.— Such law, which, whatever it may be, must 
be given and enforced by God himseU, and hare 
respect to him, — because there are mauy moral 
actions that cannot come witliin the cc^niziffice of 
any humsn law. 

Q.— Do the Christian Scriptures contain the 
rule of moral action ? 

A. — Moat certainly they do, and the purity of 
their moraU^ is a proof of their Divinity. 

Q. — But it has been said that no testimony can 
prove any deviation from the -kno«m seqnences of 
cause and effect, and that as eveut is unpos«ble 
which contradicts our experience. 

A. — Indeed ! — That is not only denying that 
testimony can prove a miracle, but it is denying 
the possibili^ of a miiade at all. So that whatever 
a man may have sensible evidence of, if it be con- 
traiy to his experience, he must not believe it. 
Now, what would have Lcen thought of the persons 
who saw our Saviour raise the dead, if they had 
said. We most certainly saw the body rused, we 
saw him walk, we heard him converse, we felt and 
handled him, and we know that he hved and acted 
same as before his death ; but then, we are also 
convinced that such an event is contraiy to our 
experience, and, therefore, we cannot believe it ? — 
Why, we should write, madmen. I wonid ask. 
Can the Almighty cause an event to take place, 
which should be a deviation trom the laws of nature ? 
They who beheve in the existence of a God cauoot 
deny it. Then it may be safely affirmed that an 
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event is possible which might contradict c 
perience. 



A LETTER TO ALL THE WESLEYAN 
METHODIST PREACHERS. 



Which is Bi drj sa the remainder biscuit 
After a, Toynge, be bath strange places cnumu'd 
With observ-atioD.tbe which he venU 
Id nuLDgled fiNins. At you like it, Act II. 



SuRS — O reckon yo'l all on ya see Dicky 
Hotly'a satire ; o mean wh«i yo'n seen this letter, 
yo nivver will see it ; an tfaal'x jnst trot o'm wroitin 
to ya for, O reckon yo dooant kno him, but o doo, 
an ol tell ya wot he is nali, an wot he has been. 
He has been a Methodist, an a useful Sunday 
School taicher ; but o'm sorry to say at nah he's 
a confirmed atheist ; an yoll happen excuse Us 
when we tell ya at we'n pledged us sens to look 
after this set; we knone all't gang on em, an we'n 
grooapt all thirir sculls, from the infidel conductors 
of the Fargate Bull-dog,* to the execrable authors 
of " What is love," " The system of Nature," and 
*' The Ruins of Empires," an to a man theyn all 
a soft place in em. Nah, yol understand, at this 
•Figaro in SheHietd. 
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Dicky Hotly is a. varra lamed cbap ; they sen at 
hah he can toke ktteu, an addur say he can ; au 
he can loke abaht toud Egyptian Hermes, an loika 
his cosmogony betier nor that a Mo^es, although 
there wor sum animals made then wot had na statse 
(an o think there's some on em left yet) ; an he 
can mak sum fooiiks stare as if they wor stuck, wa 
tokin abaht Zoroaster's Magic Oracles, au as it 
happens he uothcr kno's when he lived nor when 
he deed. An he can toke ababtManetlio, Berosus, 
Sonchonialho, Diodorua Siculus, Aristotle, Plato, 
an that set,— in a word, nppa religious subjects, he 
cau toke owl but commou sense. But still he's a 
varra sliiirp chap, ol ashooar yo, for he's fun it aht 
St religion's all a larce, an at God nivver did give a 
revelation (o man ; if he had, he says at hah he 
would a made it universal (hah did be get (o kno, 
D wunder) ; an he says at nooa revelation can prove 
it son — wot'sC yuse a makkui it universal then ; wot 
a flat ! Sooa then, if God gives a revelation to 
man, theyl beloik to ax Dicky Hotly whether it 
be true or not. 

Well then, yol tak nooatis, he's one a them sh^ 
Gh^>s wot weant believe at they've a soul. He 
once axt mo to sho him one, an sooa if onna on 
ya's browt one we ya, yol happen let him have a 
look, an then he'll see wot sooat on a thing it is. 
Be wot heeard him say one neet, o rather think 
- he believes at souls is made a phosphorus, an 
accoardiu to a discovery made lately be a Frencb 
brain scratter it taks aboht two grains an a hofe to 
mak a soul on a common sooat, bur o believe 
Dicky's ad weigh bofe a pahnd its sich a. wopper. 
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VVa then, aht at fullness of his bnins he's 
devoUopt anutber mystera, an he tells fooaks 

at Biin shoines be an eternal law ! Wotn 
vo think abaht tliat gentlemen; did yh ivver 
hear tell of an eternal law befooar P Nah, yo 
knone, for a thing to be eternal, it cahnt be eed at 
ivver it wor made ; but abr Dicky, poor fellaw,ha8 
made diat lo be eternal wot mum, of necessity, 
be dep^dent uppa Bummat else lor its vam 
existence. Yo knone weel enuff at the words 
" eternal law" is as flat a contradiction as ivver woi 
spluttered. 

Wa then, Dicky's fun it aht at there's nooa dch 
things as spirits e existence ; nowt at sooat ; its all 
a h<^ ; spirit means air, and sich loik : an o wonce 
heeard him ax a chap for a definition, of spirit, on't 
chap teld him just as much abaht spirit as he Imo'd 
ababt matter ; on then he shuffled. Dicky says at 
hah he dua'nl kno wot tessence a matter is! Wlioy 
that's queer, is'nl it ? for if he dus'nt know ivvera 
thing, hah can he tell at there is'nt beings e exisioice 
distinct throo matter ? an if he does Dio all things, 
yo'd loik to see him adder say. Here is summate 
existence, wot he calls Deity ; but wot it is o dooant 
kno, an o'm shooar yo ca'nt tell, for o heeard him 
say won neet, at it womt matter, an spirits there is 
non, he says ; whoy thenit must be nowt, becos he 
says whativver is immaterial is nothing. He's a 
noist lad to burlesque onnahodda is'nt he, think ya ? 
an we can ashoor ya at allt rest on em's as soft as he 
is, for they can non on em advance hofe a dozen 
steps in a metaphysical argument fit for a dog to 
grin at. Tnbbe ^oo^u-, they can black, abuse, an 
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bully't ministers o relidgon, but neear heed em ; 
yone a better job agate. Hemember wot oud 
Sbakspeare says — 

Men that make 

nourishiDent, 

Leave em to us, ait wben iwer tbey cum in as 
way, we'll lattle are intellectual muaher abate tber 

?hosporua nappers, till they cry, hold, hold, enuff. 
[ah o could tell ya a gud deal mooar abaht this 
Dicky Hotly, but o shud think yo'n seen enuff 
to convince yo at its not yore duta to nooalice o'tber 
him or bia satire. An sooa o'm yores re^>ecti7ely, 

A 8HEWILD CHAP. 

N.B. — O'd rather be a Idttlin an cry mew nor 
won a these same metre satire-inongera. 
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CORRESPONDENCE WITH THE 
SHEFFIELD NEWSPAPERS. 



Tot Editer at Shevinfd Kurrtnt. 

Mbster Editer, — Sur, wc'ii beRn at booath t' 
meetins, an we'n heeard booath soids, oit nail we're 
bahn to ge ahr opinyon abaht summat at we bceard. 
We'Bt confoine ahi remarks to George Cubitt's an 

L P 's speeches, Yo kno'n, mester editer, 

at hah't last gentlemau sed he wud answtr all at 
George Cubitt sed at t' Wednesday meetin ; an 
sooa we stupt till Friday to hear him ; an nah we 
hail heeard him, an we do'ut think at he's hofe 
anser'd him. Nou, not aooa; hell foind Mm his 
wuk, yo may wroit on't. 
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It fiirst place, L ne'er contradicted imn 

abaht that nasta dirCa bill at they atickt up ageean't 
walla. He kno'd it wer a underleggis touch weel 
enulf : an then he forget term. Catholic emarcipa- 
shon. He may doo prdtta weel to bawl tot Oirish- 
men, or javverababt chetch-rates; bur hell ne'er 
doo for sich forheeads as ahrs. We'n getn torgans 
a disarmnent, an we cati tell him at t' exclusion at 
Catholics wer a part at bill a roights. Nah, does 
he think at hah we're booath blind an soft i* We'n 
seen t' Acts, an if we are gtoinders, we'nt organ a 
judgment just aboon us een. Bin: here's auutfaer 
thing : he ne'er refuted Cubitt abaht Cirkillation a 
traks e Spain, Italy, &c. ; he ne'er lutch'i him 
uppa this bit. It'st blessed liberty a Caiholic 
toimes e 1829 ! Aye, aye; if o may rub me hand 
' "' lium, o'at foind he had'nt t'organ 

Aa then, yo kno'n at Cubilt sed 
aon wer dove-tail'd, an at hah they 
cud'nt lay one part offwithaht hurtin all on't, ji^ 

for what P sed abaht this, it wer all me hoi as 

Betty Martin ; it nobbut amahnted to this much, 
at there wer anutker do?e-tail put in. What he 
sed abaht this originated in his hawin t'organ a 
quibblin ; but we're not to be diddled be quibblin 
lawyers. 

An nah for his replies to Cubitt's Magna Charta: 
an here o've anuther desire to grooap his skull for't 
organ of erasbon, Cubitt referred us tot bumin 
of William Sawtree, withaht a trial be jury. He 
ne'er sed at hah it wer no use to us ; nou, not sooa. 
O'm aatoniabt. If it had been nuher Luke, o 
ahud'nt a been so strackn as e am. An then 
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t^eean, yo kno'n, Cubitt scd at hah there wer't 

elements of a conatilutioQ e 1688; an then L 

ged at he sed we derived all us liberdes throo us 
heathen anceslors. Nah yo ma see at a strooak 
he's getten't organ a quibblin, an yo iiia wroit on't, 
he 'a so yused to it nt he cahnt help it; buto avver, 
he made t' Irishmen sbaht rarely : an o'ther after 
this, or else bcfooar, he sed at hah all seeks perse- 
cuted e iher tnms. Prethe, L , dnn they doo 

sooa nah ? Nou, not sooa. But Catholica does, 
buoath e Franee, Ilaly, an Spain anole. O once 
heard Mr. SiaHord, language lamer, say, at hah 
they nud'nt let him ttuch a sthooile Italy, becos he 
worn t a Catholic; an it's not long sin ivver so 
uienny men wer imprison'd e France, for wantin a 
Protestant parson. An if la wants owt aht a Spain, 
thah ma gooa lot inquiaishon, al's under spemtlo 
guvvemment at pope, an ttah'l foind at behreen't 
years 1481 an 1808, not less nor three hunderd an 
forta noine thahsand noine hundred an twenta one, 
wer burnt aloive, condemned tot galleys, &c. ; an 
mooar nor foive millions of inhabitants has dis- 
appeared e Spain, sin't holy office exercised its 
horrable ministry. Wot dosta think ahaht this, eh ? 
This is't liberty a modem Popery e Catholic coun- 
tries. But thah's not getn't organ a disamment for 
these things, oud chap. 

An then Cubitt sed at hah Ireland wanted lamin ; 

an then yo kno'n, P sed they cud'nt ha^e it, 

becos Catholics cud'nt endow schoob. O, L , 

tbab's a bad memory. Thah kno's wel enuffat 
t'Catholic priests e Ireland dus'nt ioike t'poor fooaks 
to lam. Its not aboon two year sin a mob, J 
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be a priest, set foiar to a Protestant school, an't 
meater, pooar fella, wor fooaraed to run lo save his 
napper. An here's sum mooar things at we'n fun 

L P aht in; hur we'n dun bim eaiiff 

this toime. Bur o avver, there's anutber matter at 
we fun aht at Catholic chapel a Sunda, at stonisfaes 
na mooar nor owt else, an that i3,athab't Catholics is 

bahn to mak L a present, an its to be raised 

be subscription, for bis vaira able speech e their 
fitvour. Nah o wonder what iheyll ge him. 
Lawyers weant quibble for nowt, eb ? Ge him 
sunimat loikla, an bell prate long enufl*. O think 
e me heart, t'Lukes is all aloike; for tuiher Luke 
weant gooa a arrand withaht siim puddin. But 

we'd (orgetn anuther thing. L toked ababt 

doin to others as he'd loik em to do to him. An 
nab we beg, at if ivver thah maks anuther ration lo 
us, prethe do'nt pull sitch long fiddle laces at na, 
for we wod'nl do sooa to thee. 

Nah, Mester Kuirent, these is ahr opinyons, at 
we'n ihowt uppa ahr hull arsion, an we hooap at 
bab yol may em public ; for yo kuo'n at us gioiu- 
dera is all on us his madjesta's loyal subjects, an wot 
irrer we ta e hand we awUs gooan tbroo we't, hecos 
weiit oi^ns a determination an perseverance. 

An sooa we're yore's respectably, 

JACK WHEELSWARF, 

Seckrebiry. 
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CHRISTMAS SINGING. 

Tot Ediler at SAerriW Iruh. 

Mestbr Irish — O've heeard a great nmie 
this year atiaht whear't best singin ad be ; sum sed 
at bah it ad be at Ebenezer, becos they'nt barricfe 
band ; an sum sed at hah it ad be at ProddislaDt 
Metlodissea ; but won chap aed it ad be e Scoteldon 
street, an anuther sed at hah it ad he at Norfolk 
street. O avver, o ihowt it wod'nt look weel to 
see't banick sowgers we ther red breeches on it 
chappel. O thowt, thinks oi, o can see them tmna 
toime it Hoide Park, when there's fire works, or 
a balloon gooin off, an sooa yo seen, o nod^t gooa 
there. An then, o tliowt, wa o1 not gooa tot 
Proddisfants, an't orkester ai Norfolk-street is at 
trang end at place, sooa o wod'nt gooa there. O 
awer, at last o concluded to gooa tot Sohth'Street 
dabn't Moor, an heear what sooart an a squad they 
WOT. Sooa o gooad at hofe-past ten it mornin, 
howt a book at chap at dooar, an intot gallara u 
ran, clapt mesen dahn fair farin em, an o sartanla 
thowt at hah it wert noisiest seet at ivver o seed e 
all me loife, they all gempC to be dranged sooa 
pratta. A noister set a lasses an good lookin chaps 
ne'er sang at Cluissnias ; o wor reighi dahn pleased 
we em afooar' ivver they sang a much. Bm- o 
avver, as soon ast fiirat strooak wor stnickn, it made 
mo hair atan streit o me heead for joy. O thowt, 
thinks o, fbarrick soWgers ma bio ther een aht 
afooar they can ma sitch rausic as this ; an as fort 
Proddistaiit clu{» they bet em castles. But at 
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aix at neet, o Mrtauk Uiont won at > fiddles sed 
aUaluyah. avrer there wer won mevobei wit 
trumpet made me feel Taira queer ; o dooant tliink 
at bui Clegg cud a dun it better. An then, sur, 
there wer two cht^, wit twizzled trumpets, an't 
ch^ wit things M they pull backard an fonad, 
an't ch^M wit flutes, an't chaps wit bum bases, wer 
all pnnme workmen. Bat theat wer won chap at 
top a all, at play'd a crater loik a comer cnbberd. 
thowt at hah it wert grate gronfalher a all't bom 
bases Moi hoi, he made it thunder aht jnst loike 
inahnt Etna, when it's bahn to brust. Bur o avrer, 
sur, if o ma tell ya all at wonce, o thowt it wer loike 
be in it York minster ; for't Usses sang loike neetin- 
ffiiles, an't rest on em switcht away loike wiokin. 
6 ne'er seed nowt loike it e Shervild afboar. It 
made aitch a depreshon uppa mo feelina, at wheat' 
collectin box cum, o geed t' chu) si;q>eDc« all at 
wonce, an it wer worth it anole. An nah, sur, o'st 
conclude, we ge'in it as mo opinyon at hah't 
Sahth-street cht^s is't top sawyers this Chrisamas, 
an sooa o'm yorC respectable groiuder, 

A SHEWILD CHAP. 



PRIZE FIGHTING. 

To't Editor at Skewitd Markara. 

Sdk, — seed e yore paper tlast week a letter 

•oigned Pollux, au we yore permission ol mak sum 

remarks on't. We ban e Uits letter sum reasons 
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fort increase a ijeprawata e this large sn pcfomtiovB 
tahn, an these reasons is said tubbe War as 
Ingenuity. Nah, Sur, o'ni at a loss to kno wot 
Pollux niP-ans, when he says at hah't chaps woti 
aht a wark is fooarced to ha recourse to ther awn 
ingenuity to save ther sens thro want an porerta, 
an gooin throo voice to voice, tUey wallow it very 
moire a depravata, wetbaht he means theyn 
plenta a Mime to lam to box, an sooa we gooin 
tliioo brothel to brothel to mak feightin matches, 
they wallow it moir a depravvata ; if this is wot he 
means o understand : but alas ! feightin'a his 
favount system, its manly an noble, its poor 
man's amusement, an its suppooarted bit press an 
sum at gentlemen it cuntiu, an its sum props it 
nobillala ; an last a all, its be this varra ratitoial 
system at t'lnglishman satdes his disputes we : o 
rare boxer, thahs snm proime recommendations to 
mak us admoire tlie ; but o tbiok Mester Pollux 
thah's rather libelled charracter aln^sbmen ; o'm 
a Inglishman, but o'st be asham'd o me eara to re- 
duce mesen tot state a bmtallata at thah recomends. 
If that sistem wer general weest have iwera petty 
foggin fop darknin us eyes if we shud happen to 
contradict him ; an if wot o'm sayin shud mak the 
mad, o may espect sum o tbuh poor man's amuse- 
ment abaht mo ears, as't mooast rational way a 
sattlin this dispute. cahnt pretend to tell wot 
sooBTt o ideas thah has abaht morals a Sbewildj but 
ifthabl gooa it woods on a Sunday, thah ma see 
plenta a the awn crew practisin't noble art a boxin, 
an then tell us wot nuks a part a Shevvild's de~ 
pravata. Here we'n boooth't laws o God an man 
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br^nken, an thah may gooa throot streets an thah 
may hear young ans makkin fedghts we all't 
aCtendatit curses uppa your eyes an ^ba, an then 
tell \13 wbether ieightin dus'nl mak a put o 
ShevriJd's depraT»ata. Gooa tot ring, where tfaah 
ma see two brawny felloira we a savrage fierceness 
not to be met we it brute creation, manglin an 
brsikin iHie anuthers lims, an then tell na whetber 
feightin maks a part a Ingland's depiavratta. 
Gooa tot ring where mnrderous pogilism's made a 
aysUm a gamblin, an whear't feelings of a motley- 
mob'* nobbut hardened we seein slawter an death; 
«n put to these miseriea brokken conslitutiona, 
»tarTed-to-deeath bmilies, burden'd parishes, an 
childei ruin'd be bad esample, an then tell us 
whether boxinmaks a part a Ingland's depravrata. 
An still Mester Pollux has't impidence to recont- 
mend this worse nor beastly system tot public — a 
outrage agean humanata, an a insult to common 
■owe. But he says its suppooarted be gentlemen, 
an sum at nobillitta. Aye, aye, an o'd say prostitntea 
thieyee, gamblers, swindlers, vagabonds, an all't 
•com a Itigland ; a group quite worthy a sidi a 
Mtem. — Yours, &c. 

J. WHEELSWAEF. 
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TEMPERANCE CHRONICLE. 



Scene — Six or »evtn viorkfoen »at fowuLtiufirt 
reading Mr. Buckingham' i Bill.* 

JooA GuzziB — WeU, it'a softest bill at e'er o 
seed e all me loif. 

Bill* Slafe — 0, lie's mad, mun. 

Jack Swallow — O did'ot think he'd been aitch 
a fooil. 

P'Jack Wheelswarf (Entering) — Hollo, hollo, 
wot ntth ? wot's all this noise abaht ? 
r*-*-ToK Swipes — Hey, oud lad, hear's the foiue 
Silk Buckingham's insane bill here ; he owt to be 
sent to Bedlam for a year or two, to talk lot chai^ 
wot's^ crazy. A varra noist man ! he wants to bring 
t" spy system up. We'st not be allah'd to get a 
point a ale, withaht hawin a poiieemau at us heels. 
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■m takkin us up whether we're drnnk or nooa, jnst 
wheal they'll a moind ; but if tvver he cums here 
agean, well slooan him. 

Jooi — O cnd'ni a thowt at he'd ivver a made 
Kch a ass on hia sen ; ivrera bodda's laffin at his 
crazy hill, an all t' inemhers it Hahce a Commons 
al las' at it when they seen it. Besoide, wot kis- 
uess has he to meddle we us 7 Cahnt we get drunk 
when we'n a moind for him ? we do'nt aks him to 
pay for it; he'd better moind his own wark an let 
us alooan ; he mo'nt gooa for Shevvild na mooar. 

Habrt Sap — Lookwot|^himdreds a pahnds t' Ian- 
loids al loise ; sitch as Bit Grey, and Tom Wila, 
an that set, wot'a made sitch alterations an accom- 
modations for ther customers ! It'st mooast unjuat 
bill at ivrer wer made. 

Jack Swallow — He ca'ut hinder ns for getttn 
drunk a^ all he'a dun ; becos when we'n had a 
quart al one place, we can gooa to anuther. But 
wot'a to becum on ua families when we gooan tot 
hoil ? This al be noist fort parish ; foro'm quoit 
shure t' rooad to Wakefield al nivrer be clear ; t' 
ratepayers al sooin curse Buckingham's Bill. 

Tom — Ol have ale if theas onna to be getn it 
spoit o Jemmy Buckingham or his bill ol'her. Its 
proime this ; we're not to have a point at afler 
we'n dun at ueet. O wish u had him here ; 
o'd drabnd bim we wiieelswarf. And we're to have 
none at all a Sundays. Its unbarable this ! He's 
dun it to pleaa't parsons. 01 neer run abaht to 
get him vooata na mooar. 

BiLLA — Yo do'nt need to bother yer sens, that 
•oft Bill al ne'er paas. Country's not prepared for 
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it But its loike all't rett on bis bate brained 
tricks. He cabnt be reit in his heead, o'm shure; 
for he's setten all't nation a laffin at him. Besoid 
his Bill is'nt practicable : and o sbud think hel 
ne'er be 80 soft as to bring it in. 

Jack — A bodda cabnt get a word in edgeway 
we yo ; it most be a shockin bad Bill : but o sbud 
loike" to bear it read, an then o can judge forme 
sen. Jooa, read it, wilta ? 

JooA — O've sa patience toread sitch stuff; thah 
may get sunuoada else. 

Harra — 01 read it the, oud lad, but o do'nt 
loike it. {Here he begins to read, but it inler- 
rupted.) 

BiiXA — Thro it it foir, 

Jooa — Put it it wheel kit. 

Tom — Rip it up. 

Jack Swallow — Aht at winder we it, 

Harka — Cum, cum ; Jack owt to hear it, at 
onna rate, as weel as us. Soilence. (Harry 
proceeds to the end.) 

Jack — Thank the, Haira, o can exercise me 
ann judgement nab. 

Jooa — Wa, an wot dusta think ababt it, eh i* 
' Jack — Why, I think there's na need to black t' 
poor fellow, as yo'n been blackin him. Wot is 
ther in it ats so varra bad ? can see nowt. 

BiLLA — Then thah't bloind ; its all bad ; there's 
not a bit a good in it. 

Jack — Billa, thab deeals rather to much it 
wholesale line for me ; but cum nah, let us examine 
these objectious lairly, and witbaht prejudice a 
otTwr ride. 
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Jack Swallov — That's nowt bat reit, an o 
ibink if they'r fiurly lookt into, theyl be fun proita 
weig%. 

Jack — Wa then, Tom Swipes says at it al- 
bring't spy system up. Nah o think not ; o think 
it differs vaira much thioo't spy sysiera, for it must 
be considered that t' police officer al hare uo 
inducement whatever to tak a man unjustly, and 
secondly, it al be a vaira difficult matter for him 
to get two witnesses aht an a ale-asa to swear 
that anutber wer drank. 

JooA — But policeman ad hire men a pnrpos to 

Jack — -Then be'd be sooa much bigger a fooU to 
pay part of his wages to others for doing wot ad 
nirrer benefit him a fardin. That al not do, at 
onna rate. 

Bill A — We, o think me sen't policeman 
wod'nt be sitch a flat as that no'ther ; hut gooa on 
Jack. 

Jack — Wa then, Jooa Guzzle says at ivvera 
bodda's laffin at it An if they are, what does that 
prove P O laft at it becos it pleased me, he fillin 
me we hopes that ere long drunkenness would be 
no longer practised in this christian country : others 
laff at it because they think it a silly hill ; andsome 
feign to laff, who at the same time, are afraid of 
losing their traffic ; hut after all ; it b much easier 
to taff at a bill tban to prove it unreasonable ; it 
must take a tnan of some parts to shew by a pro- 
cess of reasoning that any new project wiU or will 
not succeed ; but any ii^ot may laff, although he 
may not be able to advance one single st^ in any 
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sTgument whatevei. Yes, and many who wisb to 
be thought wise men find it more convenient to ]aS 
aX an argument than to refute it. — Well then, Jooa 
' seems to think at he's a reit to get drunk onna 
t<Hme when he's a moind ; nah o say he has'nt. 
He's nooa business to get dnink at all, becos a man 
wots drunk is a nuisance to society. The man wot 
deprives his sen of tile use of his reason, is not fit 
for the company of reasonable beings. An habitual 
drunkard is a walking pest. His beOy is like a 
swilt-tub, anhis flesh and bones are as foul as a rotten 
turnip. The -stench of his besotted carcase b 
actually ujibarable : he's neither fit for earth, 
keaven, nor hell ; he's a creature without compari- 
son, for he's neither like man, beast, nor devvle — 

Tom — Houd, houd. Jack, thah't layin't siedge 
hammer on ; o cahnt slan it no longer ; thah's 
made me hal« aeet a me sen, ommast. For wot 
think, ol near get drunk no mooar ; thah's changed 
inoi opinion at bill, o avver, 

Jace — But Harra Sap says ii's unjust; becos, 
says he, t' lunlords has ^ent so much money e 
makkin alterations an accomodations for ther 
customers. O'm sure, Harra, thah't yarra feelin. 
T' hinlords owt to be obliged to thee : thahl get a 
glass for that, o'm shure. But dusta think, Harra, 
at when these misery-makkers made these altera- 
shons, at they studdid thah interest or ther awn, 
^? There can be little daht abaht this queshton; 
an let me tell the, at they were made with a shure 
calkillation at siteh dupes as thee had pay for it? 
Well then. Jack Swallow thinks " at theal be as 
much drunkenness when t' Bill's past as dier is 
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nab." But o think not; for there's a. many wot al 
get drunk, wot wod'iit loike to gooa tot hoil for it; 
that's clear enuff. An then if a tanlord nobbot gets 
foind woRce for havvin a man druok in his house, 
hel Ink care at that chap near gets drunk there 
agean ; that's another check. An besoid, there al 
not be aboon won-aixt at ale-ases at ther b nah ; 
an nooa dramshops ; it al be all up we that set. 
Sooa there al not be't means at there is nah. But 
Jack wants lo know wot's to becuin on hia famala 
when he's it hoU. Pretbe, Jack, wot becmns a the 
famala when ihah't drinkin three orfoiirdajs a week, 
eh ? Wot dusta do we the famala then, eh ? Thah't . 
varra uneasy abaht (he famala then, amt ta, eh ? O 
can tell thee wot becums on em. Tha wolfe, wot 
wer wonce as bloomin a lass as iwer't sun shoined 
on. Is nah reduced (o a mere skeleton ; her squalid 
cheeks tells a tale of woe hardla to be utter'd, with- 
out wishin she had never been bom, or ciirsiag the 
hour when she gave herself away to one who makes 
her life intolerable. The childer are covered, and 
hardla cover 'd, even with r^s, an hofe pined to 
death; whilst tlion art skulking at the ale-house, 
finding fault, to be sure, with the parliament men 
for makkin bad laws, an not finding us wark enuff, 
when at same toime thah't to idle to doo hofe a wot 
ta has ; an there thah sits we the poip e the cheek, 
an a streeam of filthy slaver running down both 
sides a the besotted mabth, an the rags all bedaubed 
we rolling, loike a pig, e tiie awn muck, a spectacle 
too ugly, too filthy, too loathsome for human eyes 
to behold, without a shudder of disgust strikmg 
through one's frame. There thah sits, quite ripe 
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for asything horrid or abominable ; neither the 
tender entreatiea of an affectionate wife, nor thy 
children's piercing cries for bread, can make the 
slightest impression on thy callous heart; nothing 
bnt oaths and curses can escape (hy glaky hps. 
What a mass of coimption — what a hmnan muck- 
middin ;— what a sample a depravity, only to be 
seen on earth ! What al becum a the bmala when 
thah't e prison ! — Good stara ! why, they will be a 
thousand times happier withaht the ; ue nife ad 
bring the childer up comfortably bat for thy dmn- 
kenness. Thah's popt all the awn clooas, an hers 
anole, an thah nocks her eyes up because shoo 
veant foind thee sammat else to swallow. Thah 
wears the Sunday clooas ivvera day, an thah't 
forced to sit lounging nppat arston withaht shirt 
whoile the woife weshes iL Thah's nobbat won 
pair a shoes, an thah't forced to tee em rahnd the 
ankles ; an thah get the coit sleeve torn off tuther 
neet in a lark when thah owt to been e bed ; an 
thah wants to kno wot's to becnm a the famala, eh ? 
Aye, aye, thah must be trubbled abaht the bmala ! 

Jack Swailow — lis all true ; but thah did'nt 
owt to let to'ce a that fashion : buto'st be loik to 
alter. 

Jack — The next objection is, eays Tom Swipes, 
t' Jeny shops are to he closed at eight o'clock, we 
am't to have a point after we'n dun. O yes you 
may: brew yerself, Tom, yol get it for hofe at 
price, and ten times better. Bnt its my opinion 
you would he much better without any ; however, 
at onna rate, youl be better without Jerry shop ale. 
Well then, another evil in this drunken Bill b that 
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tli^38 3h(^ are to be closed on Sundap. This is 
^e best bit abaht it ; for to see a man dnink tit 
week-days is bad enufT; but to see a fellow come 
lolling drunk on a Suoday morain, (when others 
are just going to the house of God,) reeling and 
staggering about from one side of the path to the 
o(her, insulting every one wot his heavy eyes can 

Set a lazy look at, is a crime doubly sinful ; it is a 
irect insult to all law both human and divine. But 
how much more reasonable would it be if men, 
instead of visiting the giushop on a Sunday momin, 
would repair to some place of devotion, there to 
mingle their praises to that God who is the author 
of their exist^ice, who has blest them with all the 
cwnforla of life, and made such ample provision for 
their present and eternal welfftfe ! This would be 
something like rationality ; and were this the con- 
stant practioe of men, tJiose infnnal haunts of vice, 
the gmshops, would soon become extinct, sobrie^ 
would take the place of drunkenness, and a great 
moral reformation would be the consequence. 

Bii.LA-'-Its no yuse tokin mun, his bill's 
not practicable, an besoide, cuutiy's not prepared 
for it 

jACK^Well, but wot part at bill is it ats not 
practicablef 

BijiLA — Whoy its all on it not practicable. 

Jaos — But how dusta know — by what pro- 
cess of reasoning can ta prove it ? 

BiLt&-~-Whoy becos iwera body says at hah it 
ia'itt. 

Jack — But it offens h^pens at wot ivvera 
bodda says b a loi- Dus'nt thah know. Bill, at 
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" tLey say" ia t' fiist word of a loi P Besoide thah 
shud nivver blacl a man's character we heetrrsay 
tales; thah shud awlis bear an see for the sen, Kt 
thoa thah can exercise the awu judgment uppat 
case. O mun hare it prored before o can beueve 
it 

BiLLA — Well do'nt care wot ta says, o'm 8ur» 

Jack — But if tbah cahnt prove it is seoa, thah'd 
better houd the noise. Hah daata know its 
impracticable ? 

BiLLA — Whoy hecos it is. 

Jack — " Whoy becos it is !" This is a gene- 
ral argument against this drunken bill. If we tek 
a score fellows why the bill is impiacticaUe, we get 
a simtlar answer, "Whoy becos it is!" But 
preihe Bilk, is it impracticable to give up selling 
small quantities oC spiiils on the premises — or to 
shut up these dens of destruction on the Sabbaih- 
day — or to close beer shops at eight o'clock at neet, 
or to sell the licenses to the highest bidder — wbich 
would prevent favouritism — are these things imprac- 
ticable ? To me, at least, they seem easy ennff to 
be done. 

BiLiA — Abher onear look't at it atliat mad. 
But thah ma depend on it, cnntry's not ready 
for it. He wants ta do to much at wonce mun. 

Jack — -Can a man do to much to remove the 
greatest evil that ever cursed the land ? — Drtmken- 
neas is the crying sin of England, and the man who 
enqiloys his lime and talents [as Buckingham has 
done) for its rr.moval, is an honor to his couiltiy. 
To' bear sich men as thee, Billa, make max 



,C,„„glc 



M THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

objectiona, is not so much to be wondered at; bnt 
to hear men who profess to be the followers of 
Jeaua Christ teUins the world that the people are 
not prepared for me removal of drunkenness, is a 
sickner. Then it f^jpears that dmnkenness is 
necessary a little longer yet ; and although a remedy 
might be found, the country's not prepared for it. 
What do they mean ? 

BiLLA — Whoy, they mean at hah he shud ha 
done it by degrees. 

Jack — ^Yes, just as men get drunk by degrees. 
But o think that half measures al uivrer do auy 
good in this case; it must be a regular sweeper to 
upset drunkenness. It is a desperate case, and 
requires severe treatment Suppose a. man attacked 
by the cholera, and the physician, seeing it to be a 
desperate case, orders mustard plasters to be applied 
to his body, and his friends tell the medical 
gentleman tlmt the patient is not prepared for it ; 
irtkat wontd he say, or what would he think of such 
conduct? 

- Tom — Whoy, he'd say they wanted him to 
dee. 

Jack — Yea, and he most certainly would dee, by 
degrees anole. Drunkenness then is a moral 
cholera ; end it will require a mighty effort to 
remove it But I grant there are some who are 
not prn>ared for it It is a fact that a person said 
he would risk bell for drink ; — he was not prepared 
for it The gin and spirit sellers, whose traffic 
brings on indiriduab and families an overwhelming 
flood of misery and distress, are not prepared for it 
Th« drunkard, the debauchee, and the prostitute are 
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not ready for it. But who ace prepared for it? 
Eveiy sober, honest, and industrious man ; ever^ 
one who has the fear of God before his eyes. These 
ace prepared for it. And ask the children of the 
drunkard — ask his wretched, ragged, and all but 
murdered wife, — ask the mother, driven to des- 
peration by the execution of her dissipated son; 
and (he orphan, made so by the untimely death of 
drunken parents ; — ask the convict, who broke the 
laws of his country in a state of intosication ; — ask 
the emaciated youth, whose vicious life has stretched 
him on a bed of sickness, with the certainty of death 
before his eyes, and the more fearful expectation of 
hell in a future state, as the just reward of his 
in&tuadon (for the word of God informs us that 
drunkards shall not inherit the kingdom of heaven) 
— ask these then, if they are prepared for it. 
What then, will religious men still affirm that the 
country's not prepared for it ? Let a blush of shame 
redden their cheek, and a sigh of repentence heave 
their breast for ever having uttered a sentence so 
cruel and so untrue. 

Tom — 01 ne'er say nowt agean him na mooar. 

Jack Swallow — Nor me no'ther. 

Harra — Ahodda wer in a passion. 

BiLLA — O think different o't Bill nah, but still o 
think it al not pass. 

JooA — kno his Bill's agean mo habits ; but 
he'tt have mo rooat, cum when he will. 
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TEMPERANCE CHRONICLE. 



BiLLA Slafe — Hesta seen that letter at wer e 
Wila's winder, Bi], ababt Backinghain ? becoa o 
understand he says at hah ne're all on us a pack k 
thieldieeads e Shervild. 

BiL Hbftpoif — Thah't shure he sed sooa, are 
ta, Billa F 

Bill* — ^Wa, o heeard a ch^ say sooa wot red 
it, an menny a won besoide. 

BiL — Abbut he near sed nowt at sooaL Wot 
he Bed wer suminat else. As near as o can remem- 
ber, he sed at hah iTvera parliament mai) owt to bo 
aa much superior to his constituents e legislative 
knowledge as a father is to his childer, or a school- 
mester to his scholars ; an o tlunk sooa anole. He 
must hare a muddy set a brains at studies politics- 
ommaat all his loife, an yet kno'a no mooar aba^^ ~ 
good or bad government, woise or foolish laws, nor 
a workin man. But still he dua'nt say at ivrera 
legislator is sooa, but at they owt to be. 

Bill* — But o reckon he means ta say at be is. 
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BiiiL — If he das'nt mean to My sooa, o do. 
Ptethe, wot did onna on lis kao abaht t'Eost Inda 
Company's monoppoJa befooer he cum an tell'd m ; 
on wot did we oio abaht duties of a legislator 
befooar he inform 'd us it Music Hall i" An wbooal 
iwer forget him pepperin Eneas Macdonald ? 
Eneus nivver will ; an ol venter to e&y, at wot he 
sed that afternoon, proved at he'd mooar knowledge 
abaht that subject Uian atl't poUtishons e SbeTvQd 
put together. — But whooas cummin ? 

JooA GozziE — O it's Lusha-— drunk ageean. 

BiL — It puts me abaht, Lusha, to kno hah thah 
carries on ; thah 'a been drunk ivvera dav for a fort' 
nit, an near struckn a sliooak ; an than kno's we 
want t'knoives to finish, an die inesier wants to 
lirrer em, but it's ten to won but hel get t' 
Older cahntermabnded uah. 

Lusha — Dusta boud owt, Billa, o want another 
jilt, an then ol gooa lo me work. Match me Ihis 
hopena, witta ? 

BiL — If la amt off, Lusha, varra sooin, ol thio 
thee it goit, thah idle scamp. They toke abaht 
groinders (an we kno they're bad enuff, sum on 
em),biitthey'Te nobbada where thah cums. There's 
nowt at thahl not do for ale. Thaht the mooast 
in&mous loiar at ivver existed; thah went last week 
to yore mester, an teld him the woife wer e labor, 
an thah wauled ten shitlin to get summat to mak 
her cumforiable we. dear aye, shoe's sum cum- 
fort we thee, shoo has : — but thah cud'nt cum it ; 
be kno'd his man. An then tbabset offtot Funeral 
Club, an teld em the woife wer deead, an thah pre- 
tended to rooar, did'nt ta ? But thab's not dun we 
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that yit An becos thah cnd'nt cum Do'ther a these 
)>ointa, thah went booam, an whoil the woife weat 
aht 10 beg a morsel a bread fbr't childer, thah. fetcht 
bed an pawn'd it for seven shlUin, an the woif an 
three childer's been fooast to lig nppat straw ivrw 
sin, an nah they're gone tot warkass, an if thah 
dus'nt cut thah muii gooa for a mitntli — but here 
he cuma ; it's all up nah — (Constable comet in, 
with LushyS wifes father.) 

Constable— Cum, Lusba, thah mun go we 
ma — thahl get it this this time 

Father — Of all the di^uating objects that ever 
came in contact with my vision, thou art the most 
hateful. Thou hast an human form, 'tb true, but 
there is nothing else about thee worth the name. 
Thou art completely stultified, and completely lost 
to all sense eidier of shame, honour, or connstency. 
Not B single feeling of love or afiecticn is ever kin- 
dled in thy breast, no, not to the dearest &iesd thou 
hast on earth. Thy liie is loathsome, even to thy- 
«elt'; and thy vicious appetite has rendered thee 
incapable of ever extricating thyself from the abso- 
lute power of a tyrant, whose influence increases 
upon thee the longer tiiou art gofened by him. 
That unquenchable thirst for tde which possesses 
thee, has stript thee of every thing like rationali^, 
so that thy present state, wretched as it is, excites 
no feelings of contrition in thy heart. Admonition 
is lost upon thee ; it is like throwing a spark into 
a sink of tilth and naatiness, only to be extinguished 
ihe moment it fells. Thou hast mised up with 
thy composition a poisonous infusion, which will 
prey upon thy vitals as inaidioosly, yet as securely. 
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as the blood-sucking vampyre, Thnn livrit TfriWl --^ 

and hating, and (if grace prerEnt not,) tbou wilt 
die unlamented, Eiud thy cliUdren will dance diee 
to thy grave. 

Constable — I think I do'at need to hopple 
thee ; thah can hardly walk, much more run away. 
Come on, iny lad, thahl be Bober when thah's 
been a D«et under t'clocfc, { Constable take« him 
«wtty.) 

Jack — Tim is a stJSher, o arver. Whooad 
ivrer a Ihowt at onna chap ad a dun ivot he's dun 
for ale ! 

Harrt Sap — A man.we'n seen many a. plate at 
thah kno's nowt abalit. 

Jack — Cum then lets have sum on em. 

BiLLA — O wonce seedachap atadcfaewbrokken 
glass till't Uood ran aht on his mahth a siream for 
apoTDtaaJe; an oVe seen two chaps gooa aht on 
a alehouse into a pop-shop, an one on em pawn 
his shoea oiTen his feet, jump nppa tuther chap*s 
back, an ride back tot alehouse an spend't brass. 

JooA — -O once seed three on em tee a hofe brick 
up e brahn paper, an pot a knoif at ahlaoid, an 
sell em to a Irishman (or hofe a grooas a knoives ; 
an o kno a woman at pimned her shill, sell'd froin 
pan an amootiiin iron, cut bottom at bed oppen, 
took feathers aht an sell'd em to raise money for 
de ; an shoo wonee teed a sheet rahnd her body, 
as her husband mut'nt see at dioo had owt, an 
pawned that. 

Tom — Abbnr<o Imo a better plate nor onnao 
them, at wor made sin Christmas, nppat Mooar. 
Ther wor foive on em ; well then, two on em went 
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into an oud hahce, and one pall'd his trahBers off, 
a varra good pEiir anole, an there he sat in acom^' 
hofe itarved to deeath, whoile tuther lot went an 
pawned em for fbive shillin. Wa then, they 
aet off to a clock makker at aell'd clocks for foive 
shillin t' tiirst payment an a shillin a week after. 
Tiiey got a clock, went an popt that for fifteen 
■hillin, then went an lo'sed chap's trahsera an took 
em tot oud hohce, an then they'd ten shillin to 
spend. O've seen a woman seU her bonnet for 
luppeiice'hopena, as o kno two chsps atnockt ther 
Yiaos up an pawned them for ale ; an o've knone 
cha|)s, mooar nor wonce, get a. looad a coik O thnr 
mester, an order em to he Uver'd at a alebahce for 
a shillin or two less nor they cost, for hofe money 
an hofe ale 

Harrt — kno a chap at listed fort sake of a 
shillin to get some ale, an a.t after wor fooast to 
pawn a suit of dooas to raise money to pay't smart 
we j he WOT a sharp an, wo'nt he. O've seen a 
pensioner pawn his affidavy, an o've seen anuther 
get beef stakes a strap, an sell em for ale : o've 
seen steel left for ale, an o've seen a fellow pull his 
shirt off an sell that for ale ; an o've seen hieead 
sell'd hot aht at oven for ale. 

Jack Swallow — Wa but o kno on a dacent 
plate or two, O kno a oud laas at went to a dram 
shop for a bottle a gin, an moind ya, shoo'd two 
bottles in her basket, an won wor filled we waiter, 
an when t'chap ad filled her bottle we gin, shoo 
took it, put it intot basket, an pnllin tuther aht 
rather iu a hurry, shoo sed, " dear, just let me 
.leave it here whtule o gooa it market, tm then ol 
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call an pay for it." " O yes, to be sure," aed 
t'wailer, " we'll take care of it." An sooa he did, 
for shoo ne'er fetch't it. O've knone a chi^ gooa 
hooam after he'd been drinkin a week, b) pay his 
noife till shoo ged him a ahillin at shno'd getn be 
weahin: an as for poppin coits, hats, shoes, an 
sitch loike, that's a ivTera day job. 

BiL — O've had it teld me for a truth, at a ch^ 
had been drinkiit lor a fortsiit, an durin that time 
one on his childer fell badla. Hia woife went an 
teld him many a toinie at it wer loihk to dee, but 
he wod'nt move. In a day or two it deed, an won 
at childer went to tell him that, but he wod^t leave 
hia luah. Well, just when his woife had getn 
ivvera thing redda for beirin't choUd, in he cunu, 
taks coffin oS&t table, seta it ontot flooar, aama table 
up, toka it away, an pops it for mooar ale. 

Jack Swallow— See the, Jooa, here's Fuddle'a 
laas bringin aum wark on her shoolder ; bah 'a that, 
o wunder ? 

JooA — Are ta fooast to carry t' wark tbesen, 
lass !* wot's ta dnn wit jackass ? has be getn it 
piatbud, or hah ? 

Lass — Nou, he's not it pinfoud aa o kno on, 
but he's disappeared. 

JooA — Wot, has he flown away, then ? 

Lass — Nou, be'a nobbut a unloikly bird to floi, 

JooA — Wa, wot's becura'd on him then, let's be 

Lass — Well, if o man tell ya't IrulTi — me fatJi'er's 
swallow 'd him. 

JooA — The fath.er's awaltow'd him ! He must 
have a rare iride gullet ; hah did he get him dahu ? 
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Lass — he melted bim, an he nent dahn be 
demees? 

BiL~8ee the. Jack, here's Dr. Letsom's list of 
the effects of dninkeimess j — idieness, peeriahness, 
quairelling, fighting, lying, swearing, obscenity, 
■windling, pe^uiy, buiglaiy, murder, and auicide. 
Drunkenness biiugs- on sickness, pnMng, and tre- 
mors in ihe bands in the mommg ; Ueatedness, 
isflsmed eyes, red lace, sore and swelled legs, jaun- 
dice, pains in the limbs, and bumii^ in the pahnB 
of the hands and soles of the feet, dropsy, epiUpsy, 
melancholy, madness, palsy, apoplexy, death ; and 
is punished by debt, Uack eyes, broken bones, rags, 
hunger, hospital, poorhouse, gaol, whipping, ue 
hulks. Botany Bay, the gallows. 

Jack — After (his, 1 would ask agidn, whether 
society is not prepared for a biU, the principles of 
which strike at the root of all these calamitiea ? 

BiLLA — But then, tfaey foind &ult we Bucking- 
ham limitin't number a public hahses. 

Jack — O it ad mak em mooar respectable, «a 
less liable to encourage dnmkcmiess ; an besoide, 
we shud happen get tie we not quoite so menny 
trimmins m. 

Ton — Wot dusta meean be trimmins e ale ? » 
near beeard tell a that beiboar. 

Jack — O thah should ha heeaid Pollard when 
he wor here, an then thah'd a knone wot trimmins 
wor : but ol tell the wot he sed. Won a these torn 
an jerry chaps sent a note to a druggist lor 
trimmins for two pecks of malt. The druggist sent 
wot he thought was the order, an the man brewed, 
an he gave't grains to two fat pigs, which killed em 
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booatli. The man went tot draggiat an tell'd him 
he must a sent him wrong stim, fori grains had 
poisoned his pigs. The druggist lookt at the note, 
and fonnd he had given him trimmins for two packs 
of malt instead of two pecks. Eighteen penneth a 
trimmina al mak as much ale as a seek a malt ; an 
tlua is home-brew 'd ale. 

Tom — An wots trimmins prethe ? 

Jack — Henbane seed, grains a paradise, vitrio], 
(^ium, tobacco, an sich loik poisonous stuff. O 
luio a woman at sent to a ceruiin (Je hahse e this 
tahn for a Jill aate, an it niadeherso diunkather 
husband wot fooast to help her up stairs to bed. 

BiL — See the, Tom, here'st comforts of a 
drunken man, here, copied &om the window of J. 
Nicholson, Bolton, a reformed drunkard. "A 
weary body, bitter hetcbings, red and inflamed eyes, 
ve^ drowsy, head-ache, dry lips, parched throat, 
little appetite, wants some ale or spirits, no money, 
credit gone, landlady very saucy, wife crying — now 
scolding — then swearing, children dirty, fire low, 
shivering with cold, ^op bill not paid, clothes 
pawned, employment lost, character gone, cannot 
face the overseers, no demand for soldiers, neither 
money nor clothes to tramp with, no resource but 
these — a rope, a knife, or a pit" 

Tom— Well he's miserable enuff o'm sure. Wot 
fools we are to bring aU this misery on us sens fort 
sake a ale ; but ol join't Temperance Society be- 
fore o'm a day ouder. 

BiLLA — Will ta be a tee-totaler, Tom i" 

Harra — he's not prepared for a tee-totaler. , 
he'd better soign't moderate pledge, an then he can 
ha a point when he loiks. 
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JooA — Aye to be sure, he mun ba wot al 
do him good, he dus'ut need ta get drunk, yo 

Jack Swallow — He would be soft to bo a tee- 
totaler ; besoida its not a loikla thing at a chap wots 
been yu'st to haye ale iwera day, an get drmik 
every week, could leave it off all at once; it's not 
practicable. 

BiLLA — Nou, nou, it al be troin to do ta much 

Tom— 01 tell yo wot o think abaht it : o think 

o nivver felt better prepared for it e all me life, for; 
o feel quoite determined niv?er to taste owt onna 
more at al mak me drunk. 

BiL — Slick to that, oud lad, an thahl be- a 
happy man. Let " Never touch, lads," be the 
motto, A firm resolutioD and perseverance is all 
at's necesdaTy to prepare a drunkard for a tee-totaler. 
Hunderds have had aitch resolutions, an hunderds 
are enjoying 't benefits on it nab, an whoy not 

Jack — Thah mut just as weel ask ap habitnal 
drunkard to get dnmk agean, as to ask him to 
soign't moderate pledge. This isjustsich likejargtm 
as is browt agean Mr. Buckingham's bill. 

BiL — O believe erne very soul, at that bill, if ■ 
pass'd into a law, together wit exertions at Tem- 
perance Societies, ad produce mooar happiness e 
this cuntra, nor onna bill ats passed t' Hahcea 
Commons fort last century. 
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TEMPERANCE CHRONICLE. 



BiL HfifTPoiP — Nah, Jack, hah ore ta, o hooi^) 
thaht better after the journey ; hdi diista loik Clee- 
thorpa 

Jack Wheblswarf — O, o'm a gud deal belter, 
lad, an o loik Cheellior]>3 rarela ; it's a proime 
place (o gooa toe ; cockles grows there, mnn ; o 
tiiink we get aboon a peck t' saine day o get tkere. 

£iL — What cooach did ta gooa by ? 

Jack — Whoy, thali'd na luBhon to ax sitch a . 
queshton aa ibat; — be't Red Rover, to be shure; 
o'st near gooa we nobbada else but Dan ; he'st beat 
an't steddiest droiver uppat rooad, an besoide o near 
aeed him drunk e me loife, an he's awlis so cheerful 
aa civO anole. 

BiL— Aye, o believe he's a varra stedda droiver, 
an a sober chap anole, an that's what he's loik't tor. 

Jack — Hob's temperance chaps geirin on, dusta 
knoi* 



106 THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

BiL — O larcla ; but wot dusia think ? thear's 
Bum a tliese drunken politishona tells us, at if it 
wornt for't public babses, we shud be all kept e 
ignorauce, becos it's thear they hear'n all ther news. 
They're sharp ans, amt they ? Nah, suppooas 
they read a diuly paper, an apend sixpence a neet, 
that ad be three shillin a week ; but if foive on exa 
ad join, they mut hare a paper for a penny a neet, 
that ad be hofe a crahn less nor if Ihey went tot 
alehass, an it ad save em't trouble a gettin drank 

Jack — Here'at loif a Jooa Guzzle here Bill, 
mun e read it the P 

BiL — Hah, let's hev it. 

Jack — {reatling) — The first thing at Jooa 
Guzzle can remember wor hb being put e breeches, 
an t' second thing wor he get drunk at same day ; 
au afier this his iatlier us't to tak him a walkin at 
Sundays, an call at alehahses 1o get a point a ale, 
an whilehe wor very young he becamequite a drunk- 
ard. His father put hira prentice to a tailw, an 
be wor a drunkard anole ; an sooa booath't mester 
an t' (aiher an't son wor all on em dnmkards. Jooa 
had six shillin a week for bis board, which he 
regilarly spent e ale, &c. ivvera week. When he 
wor just turned fifteen, he ran away to Lunntm, get 
a good place a wark, an here he spent mooast oa 
his money we goin to balls an Oieatres, till his 
cloalbes begun to be shabby ; he then begun a 
going to alehahses, an sich loik low places. He got 
a foreman's place at two pahnd a week, staid ababt 
six year e Lunnun, an then ran away to Liverpool, 
where he cum throo: here he get married to a 
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yam respectable loaa, at wor uncommonly weel 
clooathed; but th^y had'ntbeen mamedlongbefoou 
he swollad em aU, an then run away to Luonim 
ageu), an sboo (bUowed bim. He staid e Lunnnn 
Uiig time jnst as long as he could get onna ale a 
sti^, for, said be, o cud'nt tom't cwner of a street 
but o met a ghoBt. He then nm away to Brighton 
an tell'd a cbap to tell his woif at he wor gone to 
Liverpool, an of course bis woif went aAer lum. 
lu a bit a toime be left Brighton, an went back to 
Lunnun, but not finding hia woif he set off for 
lirerpool ; his wmf det^nnined not to live we him 
onna mooar, but hia promises of amendment caused 
her to tiot him agean. He then began buoness 
ibr his sen, an got so much trade that he employed 
two or three jonrneymen, but still he would lure 
his lush, an <me a&y he weat we a friend to see 
Ins cousin, at wor a st«ward it Glasgow steam 
packet, where he got so beastly drunk that ho 
fell asleep, an cud'nt be wakken'd, sooa they 
sailed away we him drunk as he wor. When 
he wakken'd next monun, he stared abeht him 
an wonder'd where he'd getten to; he wor in a 
snug little parlor he thowt, but where he wor 
be cud'nt tell. In a bit, o avrer, t' captain 
cum dahn — "Well my boy," said be, "do yon 
Imow where you are, this morning ?" "No, Sir, 
said he, " that o don't." " Well," said the cap- 
tain, "but you are on the road to Glasgow." 
Well, thowt he, o'm in a noist mess this hnme, 
for he'd fifteen soverins in his pocket, an he'd 
1^ bis men withaht ther wage; but, o avver, 
he thowt he mut as weel mak his sen easy, an 
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mak't beat he could on a bad job. In a while 
they reached Glasgow, where he went ashore, 
an't fuTst thing at he Jookt for wor a ale-ass, 
an he womt loDg aiboar he fun won, an in he 
went, got drunk, an some sober man pickt hia 
pocket of all his govrins, and left him peonyless. 
In this predicament the mesier turned jour- 
neyman, BU went to seek work, when he met we 
some of his Lunnun ahopmatea, aa instead a 
workin, they all took to drinktn for ababt a 
fortnit, but at last Jooa dred em all aht; an 
sooa he set off an cadged bis way to Edin- 
burgh, an being a good workman he soon get 
wark. Here he begun to visit what they call 
singing houses, called firee an easy, an being a 
capital good singer, soon form'd an acquaint- 
ance with the principal men. He was much 
noticed by the Earl of Falkirk, and be soon 
found means to get into the Earl's pocket, for 
he lent him a sovrin and invited him to go out 
airing with him next morning ; however he 
went into another part of the city that night, 
got drunk, an got bis pouket pidc'd of all but- 
sixpence hopena; with this he set off uj^ 
ttamp agean, an in a wliile once more reacbed 
Liverpool. He ^eean went to his friends an 
made piany fair promises, an they assisted him 
agean. Well, he got on very well ^ean, btit 
still he liked the lush, until at last he sold 
some cloth belonging to some gentlemen wot 
be wor goin to mak some clothes for, an ih^ 
be cut agean, he then went to Bristol, an from 
there took a varra long rahad till he came to 
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Shevvild ; here ha got wark, an't same day be 
got so beastly dru^ iLat the person where he 
lodged at would'nt have him in, til) he wot 
peniuaded be some of hia fiiends. He con- 
tinued to drink all that week, an when he 
could get no more be popt bis boots to raise 
more ale, an when he'd spent all't money, he 
begun to woi^ — at Snndoy morning to be 
sure. At Monday ho went tot shop, met one 
at men, axt him to gooa an hare an odd 
point, but he would'nt, at last he consented, an 
they continued driukin an odd point till ten 
o'clock at tieet, an all't nest day. An at 
Wednesday morning be went to his wark, 
an durin t' day one at men begun a toUng 
abaht Mester 'PoUerd's Lekt«r at Tabu HaS 
uppa Temperance un aich loik, on aed at hah he 
wer goom to ge aiiulhei' at Lancasteriaii School, an 
aooa Jooa tliowt he'd gooan. bear what chap ad getn 
ta say, an sooa he went, an the statemenia made be 
Mr. Pollard came we sicb force to bis conscience 
that be formed a resolution to soign't moderate 
pledge, an sooa he did ; but, ihowt he, if o XBk won 
glass to do me good, o'at want two, an then three, 
an o'st be dmnk agean, sooa o'l haranonatall; an 
ttoo& he ged up driukin altogether. AbiUit a fertnit 
after this, tbear wer a temperance tea drinkin it 
Brunswick school-room, wbeai Jooa thowt he cud 
loike to gooa ; but wot wor he to do ? he'd popt his 
boots, an bis clooas wornt fit to be seen ; he'd 
no'tber money nor credit ; o avrer, be borrow'd 
some clooas a won at men, an away he went lo 
BruDswick School we a determiuation to soigu \' 
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tee-total pledge, an aooA be did, an'a conttnued a 
steady man ivver sin. He soon fetcht hia boots 
dabn't spaht sgean, he bowt the clooas at he 
boTTOwed, an soon after be bowt an entire new 
suit, an then he paid all his ale shots off, an in a 
Ettle time after tbis, be sent some money home to 
his friends, that they mut mak matters up we them 
wot be'd defrauded afooar, an nah all things are 
made comfortable. He's nah in his reight moind, 
an on Satorday, Jime 37tb, be left Shervild for 
Liverpool, where he is now liHug as happy as ever 
be lived miserable, an there's iwera reason to 
believe at he is at present under very serious im- 
pressions. We wUl DOW as: ibese persons not lalf 
at temperance societies, wot they think abaht this f 
It is not a fiction, bnt real fact, an tbb is not tbe 
only ricton' whidi has been won lat exertions at 
Shevvild Temperuice Society. Thear's a chap 
wot's living e Shevvild at this toime, wot iiirver 
liad a balMie on his awn to live in afooai he joined 
temperance society here ; but as soon as he join'd 
em, his wife took a hahce directly, an all't ImnituT 
ih^ bad to put in it wor two stooans, an they ban 
em it cellar nah. But he soon get some fumitnr 
an sich loik, an nah both him an his woife an chil- 
der are weel clothed an fed anole, an ther bohce 
begins to look respectable. This is another laurel 
fer't crahn at temperance chaps. 
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— a ratlin big ham an a flick a bacon lianga up 
ageant wall — a bt^ a flour up stairs, an a thumpin 
dieesd it cellar. They don't gooa tot grooacer, 
an say, " We 'at pay ya for wot we han to-neet ;" 
nou, nou, their's is awlis reddy money — they'u 
nirrer to gooa it ilireeweek- street* — nivver botherd 
wit baileys— nooa rent bad — nooa customers at the 
popshop — nooa aittin up aJlt neet, waiiin of a 
drunken husband — ^nooa nightly brawls to disturb 
the peaceful slumbers of pious neighbours — no cries 
of murder are ever heard here — no black eyes or 
broken hones — no ragged and half-slarved children 
— no curses are exchanged between husband and 
wife, uniil oaths are ended with blows — no skulking 
in the house alit day ofa Sunday, with a head fit to 
^lit from a drunken debauch the night before ! 
No, no ! the fother has three suits ; one to work in, 
another for neets, ant tulher for Sundays — bis 
smiling wife is seen occasionally in a silken dress, 
and has lots a olhers laid by, but mind, they've 
ni?ver been to my uncle's : here are six yoimg 
iuimortals, four of which go to school every day, 
and are not permitted to gallop the streets on a 
Sunday ; but are neatly dr^sed in beautiful blue, 
and like as many little angels, are seen walking to 
the house of God, to mingle their praises to the 
Ood whom their parents have taught them to 
honour ; and at night the father calls them together, 
they read, they ^ug, and then the father prays, 
and they avreeUy retire to rest. And these are the 
blessings of pious temperance ! 



THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

THE GOSSIPS. 



" Whoso findeth a wife findeth a good tiring," 
says Solomon ; (but o reckon he ment if he fun a 
good an;) an sooa we're of <^inion at a beaudfbl 
virtnous woife is juat luvliest Beet e all God's ciea- 
tion. When we think, for instance, of sitch splen- 
did mind-stars as Mrs. Hemans, Hannah Mora, 
an sitch lotke as them, we actually foi^et at it wer 
pos^ble for woman to do anything but please. O 
arver, we're quoite shooai at if we'd had are ex- 
istence in a higher rank of life, we nivver cud a 
believed one bofe a wot we're bahn to tell. A mo- 
ther's influence in her family is uniTersal; and,there- 
fore, if she be virtuous, her cbilder will be lovely, and 
she will be4oving and beloved by all around her ; but 
if she be a idle, itl-temp^'d gossip, wot loikes to 
moind other fooaks's business, an ne^^t her *wn, 
why thrai, it's all up for happiness there ; her cbil- 
der. will be clownish, ngge^, an dirta ; her house 
will be just loike a Irishman's wig, all in a nprooar ; 
her husband will seldom be seen unpoi Us awn 
■ffston; an " woe be to the man that dnsnt loike his 
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arston next best to his woife an his wofe beat of all; it 
wer belter for him if he had ne'er been mairid." Just 
think for a minnit of a poor fellow cutmnin booam 
throo a hard day's wark at eight, or it may be a<mfi 
o'clock at neet, his woife gon aht as usual, childer 
kickinuparow,foire ommastaht.an thear'sno'dierfi 
bit a sooap nor a sup a waller for him lo wesh him 
we. Being completely maddled, he sets o^ tot . 
alehass, an get's drunk ; an that's the consequent 
of his woife 's gossmin. As for us sens, we'd ralber 
be exiled to Juan Fernandez nor be teed to sitch 
vixens as these. Aa as Co t«kin abaht curin em, 
why, it's all fudge ; for (hear's nooa fizzick within 't 
raich a human skill wot can do it ; on we thmk at 
when a chap's getn a idle, gossipin, ill-temper'd 
woife, his misery's just cumplete. Of all the dia- 
tressin objects which a depraved world can possibly 
present, the poor fellow wot's hamper'd we a crater 
a this Booart has by far the strongest claims nppa 
ahr sympathy. We may pity the wretch, hut how 
lo adrise we know not. Oh, says one, if o'd a woife 
a that sooart, o'd do'i same as't lubthumper did — 
o'd hoop her. dear aye, nockin a woman abaht, 
aa exohangin curses it seet an hearia at childer, 
mast have a gloriotisly happy tendency. Yes, yes, 
there's a ratifying influence e black eyes, adder 
say ! Nonsense ! the man wot beats his woife 'a a 
monster of the mooast monsUous kind. 

An sooa nah vel introduce ya tot arston a Dolly 
Doolittle, whear yol see t' table an't chairs cttvver'd 
all o'er we dust, t' sinkston full a pots an plates 
unwesht, t' asnook fiill a cowks, potter, tongs, scum- 
mer, an fender as rusta aa oud horse shoos ; kettle 
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uppat range end wilhalit waiter Id, an a posnet it 
asnook ; a cheii here, an a stool tippled o'er yonder ; 
two candlesticks stannin uppat comish we as much 
greeas uppat ^ides as ad greeas't shoos or a munth ; 
tliahce nooT just loikt inside of achandler's shop. — 
Dolla sits in a oud rockin chair, wit hoilom atuffl 
we Tt^, herelbers uppen her knees, an her poipe 
in her cbeek j her ciqi's just culler of a dirty candle ; 
an her gahn, wot's nnbutteu'd behint's nooa culler at 
all. But wots't niooast disgustin of all besoide itt 
•icknin aeet of her dirty heels throot's rents of her 
equally dirty stockins. Her chamber's just loik an 
oud clooas shop j here's two or three squares 
aht at winda, into which oud rags are stnfil : 
— in a word, ivvera thing booatli up an dahn's all 
confusion. 

{In cums Dinah Dubbletung.) 

DiKAH DuBBLbtong — Yo'n not getn cleean'd 

up yit, o see, Dolla. 

Dolly Doolittlb — Now,wumman, o'm shure 
here's na dooin nowt whear thear's a yung choild 
to nurse ; it's won boddis wark, o'm sartin. Ra-lee, 
o'm nivver ofla me feet throo momin to neet, an o 
fettle, fettle, fettle, an scrub, scrub, scrub, an o do'nt 
■ee at o'm onna forrader. ^ 

DiKAH — ^Wa, wumman, wot'st yuse a fettlin so 
much ? a bodda's na better thowt on for it. Han 
ya heeard at Fan Thrilla's bahn tubbe marrid r* 

Dolly — Wotisverdunyatellme ! whoy, shoo'a 
not sixteen yit. " 

DiHAH — Webbut t'mutbcr says shoo 's ommaBt 
; but let that be as it will, it's true enu3. 
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b«cos o had it teld me as a sacret be one wot knode 
all abaht it, an o caii tell ya whooa k wor, but yo 
mo"nt say nowt. 

Dolly — A, bteaa ya, nou, o'd be sorry to men- 
tion it. 

Dinah — Whoy, it wer Nanna Frumper wott«ld 
me, but o proraist hei o'd say nowt, yo bioiie ; — 
but shoo 'a here, whisht ! whisht ! 

Dolly — Nah, mo lass, hah are ya to day, sit 
ya dahn an get a bit a bacca. We'n beeard a 
varra queer tale this morain, Nanna, but o think it 
cahnt be true. 

Nanna Frumper — Wot'i it abaht, preya ? 

Dolly— Wiioy, they sen at hah Fan Thi'Uiy'i 
bahn tubbe marrid, 

Nanny — Hah, mo has, it's true enuff, yo ma 
depend out. Yo knone they think at chtqi's a bit 
a brass, an sooa theyl takt chonce whoil Oiey luin 
it. O can tell ya whooa teld me, becos o kno 
yol say nowt; o wud'nt tell ivvera bodda, yo 
knone. 

Dolly — Wa, wumman, o shud nivver say nowt, 
not 0, an Dinah wod'nt, o think. 

Nanny — Wa then, as yo'a booath protnist to 
say ihs^t^t wer Sally Slutterdish at o get me news 
throo, dlFol be bun fort shoo kno's ; but ol call 
ber in, an Mally Mendnont anole; they're booath 
getdn a bit a bacca. 

Dolly — -O'm shure Fan Thrifty's nowt at sooat 
as noint^en, becos shoos just age a ahr Jooa, an 

lie's O they're here — sit ya dahn, mo lass ; 

lurat stool up, Malla, an get intot comer, an ma yer 
sen comfortable. 
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Dinah — Salla, we're just toMii abaht Fan 
ThriAa gooin tnbbe married ; ban yo Iieeard owt 
abakt it ? 

Sally SiOTTBKDiaH — A bless ya, hah its 
true eniilF; but o believe't fath'er an mother Joio's 
nowt abaht it : itg quoit a sacret. But yo ma 
depend it is sooa ; is'nt it, think ya, Malla P 

Mallt Mendnowt — A dear, blesa yer soul, 
its true enuff ; for o heeard at booaUi't falh'er an't 
muther wants tubbe shut on her, shoos sitch « 

DiMAH — Wa, that's news, o awei, Malla; 

t'muther tell'd me shoo wert best lass at iwer 
stept e shoo leather. Bat o say, Salla, hah did yo 
get to kno, if its a. fair queshton, for o shud loik to 
kno all abaht it 

Sally — Wa, wumnian, o cud tell ya, but o 
shud'nt loik ya to gay at oWe sed owt, becos yo 
knone we're naburs; an o wod'nt may sa mischief 
fort world ; but o believe it wer ahr Tom's woife's 
sister's husband's fath'er-e -law's brother's son's 
prentis lad's cuzzen, wot heeard say sooa, an he 
tell'd Jisna Howdnowt, an shoo teld Bess Blab, an 
Bess tell'd Sidie Slippytung, an Suke tell'd oud 
Dame Wagjaw,ant oud dameteR'd Ruth Runagate, 
an Ruth tell'd me ; but its quoit a sacret. 

Nanny — Preya, Dolla, wot'a becum'd a Lydda 
Luvgood ? shoo yus't to cum in an smook her poip, 
but hav'nt seen her e yore hahce o kno'ut wlien ; 
hah is it P 

Dolly — ^Wot'n ya been dooin, wumman, at yo 
ha'ut heard afooar nah ? Shoo'a tum'd Mettodiss, 
choild ; here's a strange alteration in her, ol up- 
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houd ya. Yo kno'n shoo near yiist to get up on » 
Sunday moDin afooar noine o'clock, but nali shoo's 
up be six, an'st childer up an dreat, an'g off tot 
chapel be eight. An as for prayin, shoo 'a at it all 
along ; shoo prays it monin as sooin as ahoo gets 
afat a bed, tin shoo pmya at noon, an then ^ean at 
neet ; an shoe's at chapel as oSea as ivrer shoo can 
get at Sundays, an at class-meetin it weok-ne«». 
An Trot seems queerest, sboo's smittled oud Dicka, 
her fath'er-e-law, an set's him agate a pni3nn anole. 
O shnd as sooin a tbont a oud Nickabore pnyin as 
him, becos he awlis yus't to say so taucb agean 
em; an o do'nt ihinkathe werivvere o'ther chetch 
or chapel in his loif, withaht it wer at chrissnins or 
berrins, till latela ; an nah he'd be no whear else. 
O do'nt understand these things reitla. 

Salli— Wa, o think diear dus'nt need so much 
to do ababt it, if abodda does that wot's reit, west 
not be tar wrang ; hut for mo part, o dooant loik 
so much prayin an shahlin. 

Mallt — think Lydda'a to hot to houd long ; 
shoo niays to much an a thing on it. O think if 
abodda's honnestish, an aitch loike, tbear ueeils 
nowt else. But Lydda's getn her bed, has'nt sha, 
Dinah? 

DiHAH — Hah, wumman, an getn abaht agean, 
an a noist consom it wor anole ; thear womt a sup 
a nolher rum nor gin, nor nowt bnt a sup a common 
ale for non on us. O've no nooation a sitch a 
religion as that ; yo ma sooin be as gud ea her we 
oil her prayin ; shoo's no better nor shoo shud be. 
O've heeard a good bit abaht her a latela ; an be- 
soide, o sent to borrow a shillin on her t' last week. 
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ut shoo peitended shoo had'nt one to lend. It's 
soist religion, that, is'nt it ? it's noist InTvin her 
nabur as shoo luvg her sen, isnt it, thiolc ya ? 
Shoos nobbut relidjiis for't looares and fifdies, 
not shoo, maira. Aa ol tell ya anuther thiog 
abaht her ; if shoo waint aware, shool loi as fast as 
a horse can gallop ; an ahool drink anole whea 
shoo con get it sloily, moind (hat ; an o raylher 
think ahoo'-s no honnister nor't rest on us. SImm's 
a foine scooar on wit Scolchman, o kno shoo has, 
becos Betta Longtung, mo sister-e-law, teld me all 
abaht it ; shoo's nowt but a 

All — Houd, houd, Dinah, shoo's cimunin. 

L7DIA LovEOOOD — Pieya, Dolla, will ya help 
me in we this basket i" it's myther to much for me. 

Dinah — A, Lydda, o'm glad to see ya abaht 
agean ; dun ya feel pralta staht, think ya ? an 
hah'st lad, bless it ; it'st mooast loik it father a onsa 
yo ban. O'm glad to see ya look sa weel. 01 
carry yer basket, Lydda, for o'm shure yore not 
able ; o wimder at ya troin ; yore to ventursow, 
wumman, yo1 be getlin coud : whoy did'nt ya put 
yer cloth shawl oa, an yer clogs ? Yo kno'n second 
bahts is war nor't Airst, a gud deeal. Bless ya, tak 
care a yer seu, Hah's yer brest heeads, Lydda ? 
But o'l tak't basket in. (Exit Ditiah and Lydia.) 

SxLLT — Wot a two-faced crater yond is ! o wish 
Lydda kno'd hah shoo's been blackinher. 

Dolly — Hah, wumman, Dinah's varra mallis- 
ful ; its all hecos shoo wod'nt lend her't shillin : an 
sboos a tung (o desare the d — 1 his sen. — But 
here's Betta Longtung cummin ommast brussen ; 
here's summut matter j o'mshooar. 
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Betty Lonotuno — A, DoUa! a Dolla ! 6bU> 
SmDoker's deead ! 

Mallt— Bless me, Betta, wot dun va say ! o 
seed hei it street nobbut yesterda, goom for sum 
bacca ; but that says nowt, hoo^ shoo's better 
off; shoo's hsd her share a tmbble e this world. 
Its Tarra soddin too. 

DoLLT-^Poor crater, he?»en rest her soid ! 
shoo wer a gud nabur, an as honest as days ie long. 
But o believe Jonna'a kild her ; for o heeard em say 
atmangle at he nockt her dohn last Selterda neet, 
becos F^ood smookt six tttmce a bacua last week. 

Sallt — A that oud rascald ! o wish o had him, 
o'd cramt disdaht dahii his throit sum neet, for be 
awlis sleeps we his mahth woide oppen. 

Mally — An if shoo did smook six abnce a 
hacca, wots that for a wumman at " geee suck ?" 
{thouU) Nab, Buth.besta heeard at Salla Smook- 
er's deead this rnonin ? 

KoTH Runagate — Nou, Malla, o'm not varra 
loikla, its not ten miunits sin o seed her thro't 
rowUn pin at Jotma'g heead ; sooa o think shoo's 
no'ther deead nor fit to dee just yit. 

Betty — ^Wa, its a raie good job ; it wer Jinna 
Houdnowt at tell'd me ; but o awer ol gooan see 
enoh. 

Sallt — A, Dolla, o seed Pa]la Paynowt yislerda 
at a chriaanin, we a foine silk gahn on, an sitch a 
bonnet, abaht soize an a cockle-shell, just stock at 
] her heead ; shoo did look sitch a cralur ! 

't slreet wei up to look at her O kno'nt hah 
shoo gets all her fuiae clooas. 

Bexty — Ablwr o can tellya. 
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Sallt — ^Wa, o ahud Iwk to kno vastla ; o cafant 
get em, an o've aa much cummin in as shoo has, 
an rather mooer, an o bav 'nt 9o menna mabths to 
fill ; its rayther odd. 

Betty— There's nowt odd abahl it, not thear, 
inarra ; ahoo geta em at Scotchman, an shoo ne'er 
pays nowl whoile they put her it cooart, an then 
sbool happen payt fnrst toime, an in abaht six or 
eight munths he gooas tot cooart to draw his brass, 
but he foinds shoo> paid nowt in : he orders ti 
narrand aht, an that al happen he six munths afooar 
shoo gets it saired on her : wa then shoo gooas tot 
Sixitchman, an tells him at if he iraint tak it be a 
shillin a week, when ahoo's paid lexpence at warrand, 
at Billa shall gooa tot jail. T'Scotchman thinks 
he'd better have it that way nor thro mooar afler 
it, an aooa ahoo gees him a nooat lo pay it be a 
shillin a week, an shoo'l h^pen pay wonce or twice 
an then shool tell him he may put her it cooart 
ageean if he loiks, for shoo knose it al be eight or 
ten ntunths befooar he can cum on her ageean. 
Wa then, he sarres a warrand for bodda or guds, 
an away shoo gooas to anuther Scotchman, an gets 
anutber lot, an sells em, or pawns em, an flien 
pays off. 

Sally — Wa, an hah dust last chap get his Ih«ss? 

Betty — Whoy, just same ast ftirst did, an shoo 
carries on a that way all along. 

Mally — O wunder at Billa atana it 

Bbttt — A bless ya, shoos 't mester ; Billa 
durs'nt say a word to her; shoo'd pull his ears as 
long as his leiher appron if he wer to meddle, or 
say hofe a word. 
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DoLLT — Bet^, did y& obsarve wot a black eye 
Ruth Riuiagate had ? O wDitder hah shoo'a getn 
iL 

Betty — Whoy, their Geo^e geed it her ; 
shoo'd been rnimin abaht oinmaat all't aAemooin 
one day, an in her huny to get his drinbm off, 
shoo forget lo put sugar intot tay ; sooa when he 
cum hooam at neet he inmnpt her. 

Mali.t — Wot, for that bit! whoy, o wonce 
kao'd Milla Mudt^thom send Job's diinkin it 
greeas pot, an he near sed a word aboht it, nobbat 
he sed he thowt it ta«led pl^uy naosbus. 

Dolly — O think yore nabur Kitty Crafta.has'nt 
had na fits latela, has sba i* 

Mally — Nou, mo^tass, Joima Sharp cured 
her a fits ; shool near ha na mooor, not shoo, 

Dolly — Jonna Sharp ? Whoy, wot'a he kno 
sbaht fils ? Hah did he do i* He's a rare doctor 
if he can cure fits. 

Mally — Whoy, ol tell ya. Yo seen, one day 
Jooasa wanted sum munua for sumniut, an shoo 
thro'd her sen into a fit directla, an thear shoo laid 
sprottlin uppat bahce door an Jonna Sharp 
l^ppen'd to gooB in, an Jooasa teld him aU abaht 
it, an he sed, Ol be bnn to cure her, if yol let 
me troi. O'd ge owt if ya cud, sed Jooasa ; yo'st 
troi, au welcum. Wa then, sed Jonna, fetch me 
a buckiiful a watter, witla Jack. Sooa Jack fetcht 
waiter, an Jonna took it an thro'd it all on to her 
as shoo laid uppat floor, whoil shoo wer just loik 
a drahuded ratten ; au sooa in a bit shoo ctmi 
abaht. O arrerin abaht a fortnit shoohadauuther: 
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sooa Jooaaa sed to Jack, Ttuh mun fetch a buckit 
a watter. Jack ; it brings her abaht soonist of ont 
Sooa away went Jack fort watter, but befooar he 
get back shoo ner as weel aa ivrer, an ahoo's ne'er 
hed one sin. 

DoLLT — A wot a crater ahoo is ! wnnder 
shoo ian't afeard a bein atruckn deead ; but shool 
ha Qo mooar, if that'st way they sarren her. 

Nannt — A, Dolly, o've jnat unbechowt me; 
yore Sal's made a noiat job on't; last neet shoo'd 
loiken'd a set'nt hahce a Coir ; shoo's made pia^tta 
wark wit floor carpiis ; o wundei boh shoo did not 
to set bed a foir. 

Dolly — WTioy, wot's shoo been up too nah ? 
here's sumniut grand gooin off, o reckon. Shoo 
sartanla is won at idlest yung quaeos ativTermnga 
dishtlaht. 

Nanny — Whoy, mo lass, i missis teld her to 
get twannin pan, an warmt bed fort meater, becos 
he's poorly ; an Sal get pan an put foir in, ast 
missis leld her ; an when shoo get up stairs shoo 
did'nt kno hah sfauo wer to ger it intot bed ; shoo 
tbowt it ad daub t' bed if shoo put block soid bot- 
bimest, an hah to ger it tum'd o'er shoo did'nt kno. 
arver, shoo managed a sum bah, an got it inbtt 
bed wit pan lid bottomest ; an when shoo pnll'd it 
aht at bed, aht went all t' cowks onlot carpet, an 
tbear wer sitch a bed an flooar as yo near clapt yer 
eyes on. An as for Sal, yo ma judge wot sooait'n 
a mess shoo wer iu ; for e scrapin't cowks up, shoo 
burnt her fingers it stoile. 

Dolly — Wa, ra-Iee, o do'nt kno wot's to be 
duu vre her i it's not so long sin't missis made sum 



THB SHEFFIELD DIALECT. liB 

at noisiest costarda at iTver wer seen, on shoo hap- 
pen'd to tell Sal to pikt a bit a pepper ontot top on 
em, an ift soft an did'iit gooaa put keen pepper in 
em all, an apoilt em ivvera won; sooao expect 
shool lum her away nah. 

Nanny— Naj 
when shoo leld h 

Betty— Dnn ya kno ' hah Jinna Smooker'a 
choild is, Nanna P 

NiNNY — Wiioy, mo lass, it's suminut better nor 
it wor. 

DoLLT — Wot'a been't matter we it? O near 
kno'd it ail'd ont 

Nanky — Ajblessyer soul, wimiman, it wer as 
near beein burnt to deeath as mays na matter. 

Dolly — Whoy, yo do'nt say sooa, dun ya.? 
Preya, mo laas, hah did it happen ? 

Nanny— Wa, wumman, shoo nent aht to smook 
her poip, an \e(t choild uppat flooar it care a tittle 
Bil, an BU ran aht to play him, as childer will do, 
yo kno'n, an't chgild get tot assnook, (an shoo near 
has na fender dahn, yo kno'n), an it's thowt at sum 
hot conks roll'd on to it frock, an set it afoir. But 
o avver, as luck ad have it, thear wer a man just 
gooin past at toime, an heeard it atn'ecamin aht, an 
iutot hahce he run, an lapt a seek rahnd it, an 
smather'd blaze aht. 

Dolly — A, wot a marcy ! A, if it ad a been 
bont to deeath, o shud near a forgeen me sen, if o'd 
a been her. Malta, pteya reik me them oud stock- 
ina oAat uvven door, an let's see if they'r worth 
mendin. 

Malla — O'd ne'er mend em, not o,marra ; yol 
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uae aa much wusset o'er em aa od fooit a pair; o 
ne'er mend non, not o, marra. — A, is that twetra 
o'clock at's struck ? if it is, o mun be off, for o've 
set'nt wattei on for't biolli, an nivrer put'nt nieit in. 
( Dolly' » kutband comes in to hU dinner, and Out/ 
all cut.) 

Husband — Wot, ia'nt dinner redda yit i* 01 
tell the wot, ol cleart hoil a yond set when o catch 
em in agean. Here yo'n been apendin all't forenoon 
e snioo£n an lyin an backbitin fooaks, an nab o've 
to wait a me dinner gettinreddy. Thah mun alter, 
Dolly, or west not toke as won. 

Dolly— Wa, mo lad, it's nooa yuse lotin ; o 
cahnt do no mooai nor e can. Wot can won pair 
a hands do, prelhe, whear tbcar's a young choild to 
nurse P bav'nt strength for it, sooa it's uooa 
yuse. An as for Malla an them, they had'nt been 
in aboon foive minnits, sooa thah need'nt say nowt 
ababt them ; if thah'd moind the awn wark, ihah'd 
look as weel, o think, an not cum hooam to black 
me, when o'ro dooin't best e can. 
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DINAk DUBBLETUNG'S TAY DRINKIN. 

Scene — Samm^ DubbUlung'i parlour. Three 
aid wom^t with their feet on the fender, and 
their eUn* on a level with the kettle tpout. 
Enter Sally SltUterditL 

Dinah Dubblbtonq — Nah, Salla, hah ahr ys 
nummaD ? cum yer way Jbirad ; here's Betta an 
Malk emookiii ther poips, an Dolla an them al be 
here enah. Its Fassen Tuesday, yo knone; we're 
Icdk to keep it up. Lig yer ahuggar an tay nppat 
shelf nliear Mally'sis; yo'ue getn sum ut-coke, 

Mallt Mendnoitt — O think there's a plaguy 
gret nois it street, is'nt ther, Salla ? 

Sat.lt Suttterdibh — A bless yer soul, there's 
beensitch a malak as yo near seed e yer loif. 

Mallt — Then it's a rattler, ol uphoad the; 
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for o've seen manny a won, an'a been e ineimy 

anutheT. 

Sally — Webbor yo'd a splitten yer sen ommast 
ifyo'd seen em. There wer Sal Scratcbem, an 
Beas Bluster, an Luce Luggem, an Nance Nip- 
keen, an Mogga Mumpem, an oud Dame Kick- 
shin's dowter ; they'd getn Muck Jooa daba it sink 
hoil, an they did pepper bis hoid, as it owt lo be. 
Moi stars, yo cuaot tell wot he wer made on, for 
mupk an blood. 

Betty Longtunc — ^Wot'ahebeen up too, made 
em serve him abt that way ? 

Sally — Whoy, mo lass, he's getn 'two looad a 
muck away, an he waint pay em ; sooa they sed at 
hah they'd have it aht an bis booans. 

Dinah — An sarve him reit ; becos o kno they'd 
depended uppat muck brass for a good fuddle to day. 
— O avver, here's Dolla, an Ruth, an Palla, an 
Milla Muckythom all together. Cimi, mo lasses, 
sitya dabn, if yo can foind owt to sit on. 

Mally^O say, Palln, yo lookn rather rakish ; 
wor ya up laie last neet ? 

Pally Patnowt — Hah, wumman we went tot 
play, abr chap an me ; he popt his watch, an bowt 
us two tickets ; but yo mo'nt say nowt. 

Dinah — Pooh I that's nowt; o've knone Till 
Ward selt bred to gooa tot play we afooar oah ; an 
o've geto a stooan a flabwer a strap an scld it mesen 
to gooa tot play we ; an wet's onnabodda to doo we 
that ? 

Dolly Doolittlb — An o kno'd a wumman e 
ahr oud naburhood wot popt all her smootbin-bmoas 
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to gooa we; but for me sen, o'd rather a popt em 
for.sam sap. 

' DiNAB — O'm varra glad to see us all together 
s^ean, mo losses, an o ahud be gladder if we cud 
raise a sup a brahn cream to us tay. Wot tkinkn 
ya ? we're all on us a set a bard-worJdn wimmin; 
an o think at a toime loik this its nowt but reit at 
we shud hav a sup a sommut at's gud ; yo knone we 
do'nt gooa tot ale hahce to enjoy us sens, asi men 
does ; we^ amotheied up it boil throo momin to 
neet, an bardlaivvergooas twenty yards thioo us awn 
dooai stooan, nobbut wheu we gooan tut pop shop. 
Wotn ya say ? o cad loii sum. 

DoLLT — An iDoa shud o, Dinah ; it's a ram 
whoile sin o tasted mm ; o think o har'nt had 
aboon a point dn't last l^gJn in. 

Sjllt — That'sjuat to moloikin; hah much al 
doo, think ya ? 

Bkttt — Abaht a quart, o shud ibink; let's have 
a good fuddle for wonce ; ahr Bil's at alehass. 

Nanny Fbuhfbb — An sooa is ahr Dick. Pot- 
ter abt yer brass then, an Ruth shall fetch it. 

MiLLA MuoKTTHOM — They tuk ahr's tot jail 
this momin, yo kno'n ; o'm teit enuff; we'st have 
non a his noise to neet. 

DoLLT — Marra, lass, but o have non, t' next 
thowt ; an o kno Dinah an Salla has'nt, becos o 
wuited to borrow sum to pay t' boinays we, an they 
had non, no'thec on em. 

Mallt — Webbut, mo lasses, wel not he iast, ol 
pop are Jonna'a Sunday clooaa furst. Cum the 
way, Ruth, an bring a bottle we the. (Exit Ruth 
and Mally.) 
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Bettt — T' 0«d lass a rare g«m, is'nt sh« ? 

DoLLT — Shoo is ; bur o wud'ut hare Jonna to 
kno for a troifle ; he'd mak t' and lass sing small if 
he feinds her aht ; he's sitch a savage oud Turlc. 
O kno he wonce loiken 'd t» brokkeo her ribs for 
Bobbat just gerrin a bit fresh. 

8ai.lt — Jonna al near kno, not be ; we csa 
all pay OS shares a Setterda neet, an oud Mally can 
fetdi em dahnt spaht agean, an Jonna el neai be't 
irtHMr. An besoid, at Dinah says, whoy cahnt we 

^oy OS sens as weel ast Ello, here's Malla 

cummin back ! wot's ap, o wuitdei f {Enter Ru^ 
and Mally. ) 

Mallt — OVe Raved ue sen t'tmbble a poppin 
JaDna'sdooas;o JDst iinbetbowtmeo'd tmilk brass 
e me pocket for two munth's miBi ; sooa ol ge 
Ruth that : sooa they ma wak aantlKT veek an be 
hang'd to eiu. 

Dinah — Better an better: well dim HaUy. 

Bkttt — O do'nt think it is; for o heeard t' 
milkmBn s^ (his moniin.atif MflJIy^'nt pay bim 
to morn, at he wud'nt let tier hev na mooar milk ; 
m then Jmna ad foind at thear wer summat 
mmg. 

Mallt — Weel thowt on, Betta, lass. Cum, 
Ruth, thah'st tak his blac^ coit ; hrinkt bottle ne 
the -, tai thah mun get 4bre shitlin on it, and then 
brinkt nmi, thah knose. (Exit Ruth an Mally.) 

SjlLly — O say, fooaks, h«n yalieeard owt a that 
book at Bummadis made abaht ns when ne wer at 
DoUa's that monin 7 

Bbttt — Hah mo lasi, o've seen it an it'st 
HtKiMt abominableat loia in at e'er o seed e all me 
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loife. Its scandillas hah it gooas on abaht Dolla'a 
furniter ; it aays't ainkatoo's awlia lull a pots an 
pktea unwesht ; an at bah't feader's awhs as tuMb 
as oad horse shoes ; an at shoos two candlesUcks 
-stans uppat comish we as aiuc)i groeas uppat soids 
as ad greeast shoes for a munth : but that's not 
hofe, moUss; beowt tnbbe asbamed on bit sen. 

Dolly — -Wa yo all knone that's a loi, becos we 
han but wod plate an a oud cisckt dish ; an as for 
sayint fender's ntsta, wboy that's bU spoite, becos 
yo tdl knone we ha'nt woo at ail ; an as for havvin 
two candlesticks uppat comisb, that's as hig a loi 
ast tuther : for we'n nobbut won, an it awbs st^ns 
uppat celler heead ; sooa it's summada wot bares 
lis maUis, yore shnre. Dun ya kno owt abaht him 
wots dun it ? 

Dinah — Noumolass; oVe seen it, but o cahnt 
mak it aht whooa it is ; o wish o cud ; o'd pull his 
ears whoil they ver as long as throo here to 
Kotheiham. 

DoLLT — An sarve hiin reit anole; o wish all 
his hair ma cam off. 

Sally — Hah, au ifbe wor here, o'd pull it off — 
But here's Malla. say, Malla, dun yo kno owt 
abaht that chap wot's written a book abaht us ? 

Mallt — Nou, mo lass, but he's nooa wiunitian's 
{tend, or he'd ne'er toke a that way. 

MiLLT — O sappooas he says at o sent mo 
hmband's drinkin it greeaspot; an if o did, wot's 
that to him, a chump P a hit a greeas ad ne'er 
hurt him. 

Bettt — O cud loik just to ha me will on him 
if o end ; o wod'nt leave as much flesh oa his fiue 
as ad bate a mahce-tiap e ten minnits. 
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PoLLT — O understand he's sed a gnd deeal 
abaht me ; but if o nobbut can get to kno nhooa 
be is, ol ling sitch a peal e bis ears as shoJl mak 
iwera hail on bis heead stan as streit as a May- 
powl, o will mo lasses. O'l Cooait bim, an Scotch- 
man him anole. But here's Rutb wit mm ; cum 
lasses, ne'ei heed him ; well have a gud bio abt 

Dinah — Put sum tay it pot, bq get yer bread 
butier'd, them wot has qmiaj iwera won awn yer 
ahnggar. Malla, mo lass, yo can dnbble't chair 
dahu, an let Betta sit we ya at tuther end ; shoo 'a 
t' hevvist, yo kaone, an sooa ibeu shool keep ya 
up ; o1 sit uppat creddle heead ; an Salla, do yo 
pull toud maldnin tub tot table, an put that piece a 
booard o'er it, an that al houd two on ya ; an 
Milla an PoUa cannnak shiftuppatsinkaton, Dolla, 
yo'»t wait, an let's have a gud stiff cup't furst. 

DoiiT — Lend'shoud a yer tay then; hah much 
munnaputin? o reckon o mun mak it gud; dun 
ya loik It niasbt fiiratP 

MalI:T — O caren't whether ila masht or not, 
nobbut look sharp an let's have sum. 

DoLLT — Get yer abuggar into yer cups. 

Dinah— Let's put mm in furst. 

Mally — Hah, lass, doo, an hofe fill em. Betta, 
stuff sum shuggar e that lad's mahth, an stop his 
noise ; o wish thear wor no cbilder. 

Betty — Wa, wumman, it's vaiTa toirsom, okno; 
but wot can abodda doo ? we ban em, an we're loike 
tomakusbestonem. He'sgettin his teeth, wumman 
mays bim so cross. (Just nah, here's a knock at 
door ; Dinah oppent it, a* a little last ewms in.) 
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Lass — Mulher, yore to cnm hooam directk ; 
t' ScotchmMi's cum'd, an he wMts sum muQna. 

Betty— Guth-e way hooam, an lell him o've 
nowt for him this week. 

Lass— Abber he says he will hare aunmiut ; be 
says it's aboon a muuth sin yo geed him owt, an yo 
kno me Ihth'er ged ya a shillin tTaat week for him, 
an yo near geed it him, an he says if ya dooant 
pay him stimmat, hel send me latfa'er tot Jul. 
Preya doo cum hooam, muther. 

Mallt — Cum the way here, lass. (Mallywhu- 
pen) Gooan tell him thah cahnt foind her, an o'l 
gee the a hopena. 

Betty — Set off we the ; if he does send him tot 
jail, it al not be't furst toime he's been there. 

Dinah — Ifits nobbut a munih sin yo paid him, 
he need'nt to mak so much to doo ahwht ^, O'd 
laise allt street abaht his ears, if it wer me. "L^ 

Mallt — Theyre rael reddy to thio't jaue yer 
face, nab trade's so gud. Let him ane the, lass, 
Ihaltl not hey to pay nowt just yil. 

Ruth — Tak no nooatis on him. Dolla, teem't 
lay abt, lass. 

Sally — Itdus^t pahwerweel; bloitspaht, Dolla. 

Dinah — A, mo goodness! but we're a cup an 
saucer Bhort. 

MiLLY — Let me ha moine in a basin. Wot's it 
meean ? it al hoad sooa much mooar. 

DoLLT — think thcar is'nt spooins anew. 

Dinah — There's two an a piece a one ; yo mun 
kalo : but we'n a wuddeu an snmwhere. 

Mally — O, near moind, its hofe ont rum ; stur 
it rahnd we yer finger, ita non so hot. 
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Betty — O sbud'nt loik yorsSammato cnmjnst 
n&h; he'd kick up a. rnnipus if he did. 

Dinah— Hell cum non, not he, lass ; he'll be 
fooast to work allt neet to neet. This is proiine 
stuff, lasses, is'nt it ? Betty, geet little an a sup ; 
it al mak him sleep wumman. 

Dolly — An are'a is gon aht at lahn, it al be late 
or he guts hooam ; t' neet's us awn. 

DiMAH—0, its rare ram, Ruth ; where did ta 
get it at ? 

Ruth — O get it at t' Madman's Arms ; it'st next 
sle-has9 tat WoiTe's Woe, at bottom at Ueart-brok- 
IcenLone. 

Pallt — Abbut thah shud a gon tot Blue Ruin ; 
they keep'nt strongest rum. 

Mailt— Abbut theyn a sup a gud gin at 
Beggar'd Cboild, just bit Sot's Comer, thak 

Ruth — Abbnt it ca'm be better nor this, o'm 
■hure, becost landleddy geed me a glass, an o 
h^pen'd to slap a sup uppa me appmn, an its bunit 
a hoil throo, its so strong ; an if o had'ut a getn a 
sup a waiter, to it, o beleeve it ad a burnt me mahth 
aht. 

Mally-— Oum, lass, o're dun; let's hev sum 
mooar. 

Dolly— Put yeicreeam in, molasses. {Dolla 
ttemi aht.) 

DivAH — It al not bond aht, Dolla; yo'd better 
put a sup mooar watter in, an fill t' cups up, an 
then put sum mooar tay in ; yo can put it in 
WB yer fingers, wumman, ibey wer made alboar 
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ipooins. \_Doll4ifilUup,anwkoHthootpuUintUn 
intot pot^DinahpuU nun mooar r%m » Delia'* cwf] 

NiNMT — Mat hiute we yer ipooiD, Bettft. 

Bbttt — O Bha'nt, o'rt choild to feed hervent «? 
Yo ma ger a fork ao stur it rahnd we thu. tKj 
Salla, let's lasle a yore tat cake. 

S^ixi — Hah, tubbe ahooar, mo hxa, tak wot y% 
loikn, yoie awlis welcome to owt o hare. 

Pallx — Tbeyre geninsliuggartoaprattapTCHca, 
a bodda ca'nt ger a bit at sevenpeuce a pabnd but 
ils't cuUei a wheebnarf. 

Mallv — Hah, its awlis t' poor fboaks wot stans 
in for it. Hah dun ya loik yer tay, Dolla 7 

DoLLT — It's warm it mahih, Malla ; it maka 
me feel queeriah e me noddle, o think. ( 

Sallt — Wot benah ! yo are a poor cratui, cahnt 
Htan that sup ; yo mo'nt dee ueah, wummaii ; teem 
aht agean. ' 

Dolly — Put yer creeam in, mo lasses, an ol 
troi. (Dolla Jills up agean, an after atiatber 
rahnd or two, an turn take at's not vmrlk 
nooat'iM, Dolla begin* to look eumntat eovtmickU 
abaht foiei.l 

Dinah — Cum, Dolla, mo lasa, fill ageau ; o 
think (hearl be anuther rahnd ; o'm near within a cap 
a this sooart ; o feel rayther mazy mesen, but let s 
finish it. 

DoLLX — Slotk we wilt, we owt to have a sup nah 
an then, to keep us spenits up, yo kno'n. 

[Ddly gets houd at tay pot, but hts riuon 
had sooa multiplied at shoo seed duhble ; sooa shoo 
laid hood at spaht e ate«»d at handle, an lifUn it 
o'er Reita's heead not varra steddy, a nq> a naU«T 
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dropt abt at spaht onto Betty'a ne<^ ; up ghoo 
jumpt o&t end at cbairjan ixim gooaa oud Mfdla 
backards, an kick 'st table o'er we ber feet Dolla 
3CTeeains abt nrarder, an nocks tay-pot soide aht 
agean't uTven door, in her hurry to set it dahn ; 
Sulla floies to help Malla up, an dahn tumblea 
Ruth intot tub. Betta begins to black DoUa, an 
tells her shoo cud'nt see t' tay-pot handle ; 0(dla 
says shoo seed two. Here's a pratta sample a gos- 
sipin ; a vaira noist pictui it ad mak : — table tip- 
pled ore, tliahce flooar cuvrerd ore we brokken cups 
an saucers ; a oud wumman laid sprottlin nppat 
flooar we booath her elbers brokken, anuther rubbin 
her neck we sooap to takt foire aht ; two on em 
pull|h won aht at maidnin tub, but cahnt get her 
aht for laffin, anuther ^therint pots up, Dinah 
settint table ant chair up ageean. Wathen, they'd 
baMla getn all't things aht at gate, an Iher sens 
set da^ to get sum bacca, when a lad cums 

Lad — If yo please, is Malla Mendnowt here i* 

Mallt — Hidi lad, whooa wants ma f 

Lad — Whoy yore Jouna's cum'd hooam, an he 
wants to kno wbeie yo'n putn his coit, he's bahu 
tot club. 

Mallt — A, wot iwer mun e do ! hell murder 
me, sure enuff, if he foindsme aht 

Nanny— We 'st beloik to foind sum brass sum- 
where, an fetch it back, or o'm shure hel kill her. 

Pally — Tell't lad to tell him it's it box lockt 
up, an at hah yo'n lost key. 

Mally — Abbut o left box lid oppen, an if it wor 
lockt, he'd bmk it oppen in a minnit 
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Dinah — Webbut yo kDone, Billa Fretful 's been 
beniiit woife this aAenioon ; send him word yo'n 
lent it him , an. a.t they'r gone to Rotherbam ; 
they'r oud cronies, yo knone. 

MiLLT — That al do o'ni shure"; an ol gooa me 
son. [ExitMalla.) 

Betty — Two heeads is better nor won, if they 
be but sheep heeads. But o gay, MUla, yo wer 
gooin to tell us abalit yore Job ; he cum hooam 
dnmk tlast neet, did'nt he ? 

MiLLT — Hah, he did, an he wod inak me get 
him sum beef stakes an froi em ; an whoil o wer 
ftmn em, he fell fiist asleep. Think "s o, ol rig the 
for wonee, oud lad ; sooa o ate wot o loik't on em, 
an set rest away ; nobbut o dipt me lingers it tat, 
an rubh'd his lips we it; an directla he wakken'd ; 
want me supper, says he ; thah's had the supper, 
saysoj nabbut oher'nt, sayshe ; yebbut thah has, 
says 0, feel if the lips is'nt greeasy ; thah's foi^et- 
teu, mun. Sooa he felt. Wa, says he, o thowt o 
had'ut had me supper ; but o feel hungry yit. 

Bettt — Wot a flat ! 

MiLi.7 — Hah, an we're all flats when we're 
dmnk! 

(Are reporter says at gossips got sum ale an a 
fiddler, an wer drinkin an donstn till after mid- 
neet; hut wot he saw an heeard vto'ni he teld 
jutl nah. ) 
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THE GOSSIPS. 



JONNA DOOLITTLE'S FORTIN. 



ScENB — Jonna DooHUle's kakce, Dolly, m a 
foine lilk bag-sletved gahn, an a cap ve 
four OT faive bowt a ribbiH in it, swintmin a 
ttack a muffins an poikleU wt buller. Six 
or seven, gossips we potps e ther cheeks, Jixt 
rahnd a bran spankin moggana table, toe 
a daskin tray full a silver-edged chetna, an 
a cuppU a bottles a rum it middle at tray. 

Nabst Frdkpeb — ^Wot'a yond fella Bhahtin 
at, o wunder P 

Sallt S1.XITTBBDI8B — He's croin papen sam- 
mat abaht a robbera an a murcler. 

Mallt Mendnowt — Raleeitheie'snooaBtunm 
aht at neets nob days ; wlioy, oVe heeard say sA 
there weraiTimimaDstoptaSetterdabe'tDeep Cutlin; 
we a set a viHaiia. 
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DoLLT DooLiTTLK — We'w niwer safe e diese 
gret lahns, ol be hang'd if we are : oVe heeord Mjr 
at tbey robh'd her a three an noinpence. 

Nanst Wbkdlk— Nowt at sooat, bleu ya 
loif, mo kss ; it wei von pibnd three an noinpence ; 
for o heeard say sooa me sen, an them wot teU me 
lirea at AttercliSb. 

Sallz — Webbut mo iaaSf ahr Jack's sister's 
huabond's brother works at Blast Futniah an o 
heeaid him say at they used her scandillus, an at 
they took her market basket, besoide aU her 

Bbttt Lohgtpng — They just «£d abuse her, 
^loon a bit ; for we'd Billa Rattlejaw e ahr hahce 
yisterday afternoon, an o heeaid him say at they 
took ivvera rag a clooas ofien her back, an brolie 
her arm it scuffle. 

Naknt — An o beleeve that's true^ for there 
wer sum fooaks heeard her screeam abt murder ; an 
o heeard say at they had mtuder'd faei anole. 

KiTTA CoTBTODS — Wa then, that maks wot o 
heeard say true ; for o wer teld at her bonnet wer 
&n uj^tat Canet bank a Sunda momu ; sooa they 
murder'd poor wununan furst, an then diahnded her, 
depend on't. 

PnsAH DcBBLBTuwo — A, that poor crater! 
hearon rest her poor soul, an may her ghost haunt 
her mnrderera till they getn fun aht, an a roeap 
rahnd ther necks ! O heeard say they get her 
aht at Canel yisterda oooin, an at Cnmner's 

bahn to gooa o'er her to-day. Dust kettle 

ommast boil, Dolk ? Cram sum chips ondex it, 
wumman, yo'n plenta. 
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Mallt — O think lass there's a Btooan nndert 
kettle ; get belluases, Isss, Bn blow it. 

Namst — Yo do'nt no£^ to mak so much to Aoo, 
for o'm shure MisMs Ooolittle al mak it boil as 
sooin aa ivTei ahoo can ; o'm shure shoos *arra 

Dolly — Preya, Nansa, do'nt call me Missis no 
mooar ; it's not mo name ; o've been call'd Dolla 
ail these years, an o think it's (o late to be chiia- 
BKa'd o'er age«n nah. Yo'st all be reit afooar yo 
gooan hooam, yo may wroite on't. Bring yer chairs 
tot table. 

Nassy — A, these is noist chairs ; o reckon 
they'r moggana ; they'r ommast to gud for com- 

DoLLT — Webbut we'n none else; ahr Jonna 
ged a sovrin a piece for em won day when he wor 

hofe dnmk kettle boils, o avver. Yo'at have 

a proime dish a tay for wonce ; o've bowt sum sitch 
tay as o ne'er seed afooer. We'n had menny a 
fuddle, but this shall be't fuddle a all fuddles. 
Fopt gimpahder in, an ger it masht ; an nah, 
lasses, weet yer appetoites to a edge, Reich them 
puHcakes an poikUts o&t range end, an doo justis 
loo em. We1 have't best tay furst, 

DiNAB — Yo'n forgetn't shu^;ar ant ehuggar 
basin, Dolla. 

DoLLi — A, mo lass, o let little Jack hare his 
porridge in it, on he smasht it ; but ol put yo't 
shnggar into this black porringer ; wot'a it meon 7 

Mallt — Nowt, iasB, nowt ; if ta brings it in a 
panshon, its all reit, if ya get it, (Dolla leemt 
tay akt.) 
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Nanni — Its vara black, Dolla ; jv'ii not pJDcht 

DoLi-T — Hah, mo lass, it'st gunpahdars wot 
cullers it ; are Sal's missis near druihs nowt else ; 
an Uiis is't best Dartford. 

KiTTT — It smeUs queer, o do'nt kno hah it al 

DoLLT — Ifst Oaitford, o tt^ ya; yo near had 
non a that afooar. 

Dinah — O cahnt drink it, o'm shure ; an o near 
WOT bet afoou ; yo'ii made a. mialak a sum sooart, 
for sorUn ; o do'nt kno wot it tases loik. 

OoLLx — It'st Dartford, no lass, wot flavours it. 

Mallt — Wa, lass, tbtdi ma (ak the Dartford to 
yore Sal's miasis, an let her dart it, for o cahnt ; its 
a inesa for a mad dog. 

Dully — It's all owin tot Dartford, o tell ya ; 
it's loike to be good, for it'st strongest they had ; o 
think they said it wer thribble. 

Sallt — Yo'n put'n sum salt peter intot pot, 
jore loike ; it's as salt as bratk, an oh ! (tkaki her 
heead) it's horrible — nausbua ! 

DoLLT — Wa.yo may'n a strange noise ore it; if 
gunpahder is'nt good, it's toirsom. aTver, ol 
taste me sen. [Dolly tattet.) Wa, marra, if this 
is ther gunpahder tay, they ma t^ it lor me ; it's 
nowt loike lay. 

Nansy — Wot did it coss ya a nahnce, Dolla F 

Dolly — Whoy, mo lass, o do'nt kno, becos o 
paid for all't things togettier, an o near lookt st it. 
Vo koo'n o axt for a pdind at best gunpahder ; an 
he said. Will ya hare it Dartford ? an o said. Hah, 
if it's best ; an he said. It's strongest ; an sooa says 
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0, That's just wot want; bat he said, Yo mun 
lell em, iheyl not need to put so much in as they 
doo at tutber ; an o s^d, Wa, a'st mak it rae sen ; 
■n he ged it me reddy ]apt up, an o thowt o seed 
him hS just then, but o taid no nooalia yo kno'n ; 
but when abr lasa put it inlot pot to nuish, shoo 
said. It's vBira sratOl; an o said. Hah, it's gunpsh' 
der, but still o did'nt look at it. 

D IN AH — Darlford — Dartford — whoy, Ibat'st 
pahder at ehr Jack gooas a shootin we. 

DoLl.¥ — Hah, mo lass, he's tain me in this 
toime } but bio me if o dooant bio him up when o 
gooa agean. But near heed, we'n plenty at tuiher. 
(/« enmi Jonna DoolUtU, rather mazy.) 

JoNN^ — Nah, mo lasses, yol mak yersens cnm- 
fortubble, o hooap ; if ya dooaiit, it's yer awn &ult 
O've browt ya a pahnd a sriiups ; o kno Malla 
hnkea em. Dolla, mo lass, fetch me a eoTrin dahn 
stairs, witta i* 

DoLi>& — Fetch won the sen ; thoh kno's whear 
[Jonna gets mot he manti, an cult off.) 

DoLLT — Nah, Malla, here's a spooin, help yer 
sen to sum siimps. 

[Oud Nanna bad just sbuweld a spoolnful into 
her mill, an wer lifting her saucer a taj' up to swim 
em dahn her unaccabntable funnel, whea't tail of a 
siiinp get iotot wrang tbroit, an shoo geed a coff 
wot made all't ctockera dither agean, an't contents 
of her saucer wer conducted inio Mrs. Wbeedle's 
lace. But O moi stars ! sich a volley a hofe- 
maslicaled jumpers wer foir'd acrost table slap agean 
tber cheeks, lo^ a shower a grape-shot, at it made 
•n stare loik stuck she^. " &uch me't tahwel," 
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says dame Wheedle, " shoe's omniast dralinded 
me," " An shoe's hofe fill'd mo cup we her nasty 
crickets," says Sally Slatterdish. O avver, in a bit 
t'oud lass cum abaht, and went at it agean, an 
things went on pratta square, till they'd finisht 
ababt seven rahnds apietie, an then't lay things 
vanisht loik magic, an they wer all sat rabnd t' foire 
we a poip stuck e ther cheeks, befooar abodda cud 
^tit a thowt or crack a will.] 

DiNAB — O've heeard em say at if a man's haiiy, 
he's bom to be ridi. 

i)0Li,T— Wa, an it's true anole, for ahr Jonna's 
M hairy aa a woild nion ommast, an is'nt be rich ? 
Bat yo'st gooa ap stairs, an o1 sbo ya sdmmat at 
almi^yatbinkheis. {Away tkey all gooau^tiairt.) 

Nakby — A dear, a dear ! wot a bansum pair a 
bedstocks ! 

Dinah — An wot a noist carpet ! 

Saliy- — Bute. ! wot a pratta little picter ! an 
wot noist cbimla ornaments ! O reckon that's som 
Lord, ta'nt it Dolla ? 

DoLLT — Bless (hce, lass, its ahr Jonna's loikness 
it cost him a sovrin that did, when he wer drunk. 

Nannt — An wot beaotiful chamber chairs; Hah 
dittt's just uch a swing glass as o'd hare if o cud 
afflmord it DoHa, there's sum difference e yora 
chamber nah throo be wot ther wor. 

DoLLT — Hah, mo lass, we'n wMn aboon twenta 
pahnd in it; but yo knoue we ban plcnta. But Ink 
ya hete (oppeat a drawer an brings out a bag we 
a hundera sovrint in,) here's sboiners, lasses ! 
Theywant ns to tak em tot sarin bank ; but not 
•ooa ; wel keep em ns sens. 
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Dinah — Amt yo afreead a nobboda, lobbin ya P 
If o had em o'A hidda em it chimla, or else it 
pot hoil ; shud be scar'd a summada taUdu em 
aht a that drawer. 

Kitty — Them wot ad robDoUaadrob't chuich, 
an o wish at furst thief wot puts ther hand imo 

that drawer, at the d 1 may nip iher fingers off 

befooar they tain em aht ageean. 

Man^t — An sooa do o, Kitla lass, but o hooap 
Dobbada al be so brazen'd as to troi. Hah mudi 
did yo gee fort bed curtim's Delia ? A wot a grand 
hanh rug an wesh'hand stand! A, Dolla! 
yore weel off nab, an e kno nobbada wet's mooar 
desarvin. {Four or foive gooas dahn.) Yo wer 
awlis best-natur'd nabur we bad; yo kno'n o wer 
awlis fond on ya, an o wer awlis ready to help ya 
onna toime. O've wesht yore floor menne a toime, 
bav'nt o, DoUa, mo lass, an o1 wesb it onna toime, 
win." (/b a lower voice) — Will ya lend me a 
soviin to get ahr Bil's ctooas dahnt spaht ? Vol 
near miss it aht a so menna, mo lass, an o'l pay it 
ya hack, mo lass, duly ; yo kno'n o'm honest, an b 
kno yo awlis loikt to doo a good turn if ya cud ; 
o'st be varra thankful If yo will, mo lass. 

Dolly — Wa, wa, o'l lend ya won, but yo mo'nt 
say uowt lot tuther. (Dolla raickes t' bat/ aht at 
drawer, an tends Weedle a sovrin, an puts bag it 
drawer below.') 

Nanst^ — Nou mo lass, o wod'nt say a word; 
we'd better be gooin dahn, or else theyl be thinkiii 
summat. {Goes dahn.) 

Dolly — Nah, lasses, wot al yoTiave to drink, 
Turo or gin P we'n plenia a booath ; or will ya 
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nil have gin punch ? O intend ya tnbbe merra 
afooar y& gooan hooam to-neet Wot'st matter we 
Kitta ? Yn mon't be dahn on't wumnian. 

Ki-nY~~-0\e get'nt pain it stummack bo bad, d 
can hardla bear. • 

DoLLT^Here then, just drink this sup a gin, 
an gooan lig ya dafan for hofe a sahwer, as ol 
powd ya, yol be better. Salla, takt candle an leet 
her np stairs laas : o'm sorry shoos badla. ( Gooat 
grunting o'ertflooaT ommait dttbbte-foud. Salla 
leeta her up, an leaves her.) 

[Itwenseet at somns at made this coveUMjs 
wretch badla ; on shoo bad'nt been up stairs foive 
minnits afooar shoo begun a thinkin abaht fingerin 
em. Shoo'd throwa't bed-ctooas offen hei, an had 
getn hofe tway o'eit flooar tot drawers, when her 
wish at the d— 1 ad nipt ftirat thiefs fingers off wot 
went into that drawer, flash't ioike leetnin through 
her covetous soul; an there shoo stood, in a manner 
between her inclination an her conshence, as if 
shoo wer hesitatin wot to doo. O arrer, her lar 
fort BOTiius mester'd her better feelins. Wot a 
fooil o am, says shoo to hersen, to stan a this way ; 
there's nowt to hurt me; an ten or a duzzen al 
ne'er be mist aht a that lot : an besoide, wot tneniss 
hadshootoshoemns? itwernobbuttemlinustosteU 
em ; it al nobhut garve her reit if o doo lak sum. — 
Gooas tot drawers we her conshence flashin in her 
eyes, oppena itgendy, (still thinkin on her wish,) 
puts her hand tot comer, where shoo seed Dolla 
tak em tfaroo, thrusts her fingers slap mto a mahce- 
am ; off it went, an e hofe a jifiey her finger wei 
as uat as a thief in a milL Shoo worshure the d — 1 
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bad houd on't, an shoo set up one at mooast hor- 
rable screeams at iwet wer heeard aht a bedlam, 
aD tumbeld backards, scar'd aht on her wits. Up 
■laira they uli run, freeleu'd to deealh ommast : 
sobbada cud taU wot weit matter ; but they all 
thowi shoo nor deead. But woi surprised em'l 
mooast wer to see a mahce-tn^ &8t to her Sngeis. 
When Dolla came up stairs, shoo seed it auole, 
but shoo sed nowt. ' Lels get her hooam, lasses,' 
says Dolla, ' shool be better when shoo gets there j 
uu when ya get buck, o'l tell ya suminat at al mak 
ya all stare aboou a bit.' Sooa they get her hooam 
as weel as they cud, an left her we Nansa Wheedle. 
Sooa nhen they'd let'u ther poips, an supt wonce 
rahnd, Dolla oppen'd sacret.] 

DoLLT^Nah, yo knone, when we wer all up 
slaira, o sho'd ya t' somns, an yo all seed me tak 
em aht at top drawer, an put ein in ageean, did'nt 
ya ? (All sayt. Hah.) An yo knooe Nansa 
Wheedle an me staid up stairs a bit after yo cum 
dahn ; an shoo wheedled me aht on a sovrin ; bat 
ne'er heed that. . But moind ya, when o put em 
back, o did'nt put em it same drawer; for o put taa 
it drawer below ; an havvin sooa menna mmce, we 
awlia keep a mahce-trap it drawer ; an o ha]^)en'd 
to put it exactla itcomer where't soviins wor. O 
do'nt know wot ivver possest me to put it thear ; 
but it wor tubbe sooa. Sooa yo may deprad on't 
that covetous crater wer bahn to stall em, an shoo 
get her linger it trap : an yo ma wroit on't, shoo 
ibowt oud Nick ad oud on her ; for yo knone wot a 
dreadful wish shoo wisht. 

Mallt — It's a judgment on her, mo lass, an 
uowt else. 

Ccojlc 
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Sinv — Honnistis best yit. 

Nanny — Hah, mo lass, an sooa it is. But k's 
not fuTst toime, non second, nort ihird, at Kitla'a 
been fun aht c, aitch nnsta tricks. 

Dinah— Nou, mo lass, itis'nt; an o'l tell ya 
wot, o non loik Naiisa Wlieedle ; shoos ta much 
greeas ahaht her tor rae, 

DoLLT — Cum, ino lasses, let's have suinmat lo 
drink ; we'st get o'er all this ; an Kitta al nivrer 
cam auiang us ua niooar, nioiud ifsbadoes. 

[ Sooa they sat an amookcan dranfc til) twelve o'clock, 
(but they said nowi wot's worth tdlin,) an it wer as 
dark as pilch; an NamiaFriimperwertfurst wot went 
aht ; an summada ad left pump unlnckt, an't handle 
stood streit aht ; wi Dame Frumper ran we her nooas 
bump ageant end on't, an nockt it as crookt as 
Chesterfield steeple. Wathen, oud Malla wertnext 
wot toddled off: " 01 tak me poip we me, Doiia," 
says ahoo : " Tubbe sbooar, ino lass," says Dolla : 
sooa off sboD sets, bimkst poip to a short an, an 

Euts it in her pocket. Shoo had'nt gon far afooar 
er pocket wer afoir; an thear shoo wor all on a 
mnook, ail just reddy for blazin, wben, as luck ad 
hav it, shoo catcht her foot ageeau a stoon, an bein 
hofe drunk, or aunmat mooar, ahoo tumbled slap 
into a dyke at sum masons had made it sink ; thear 
shoo CToiea aht, " O'l be hanged if o sha'nt be 
drahnded." O avver, it happen'd at summada wet 
jast ciunmin past, an wer good eiiuif to tak her aht 
a pickle ; an bein a bit sober 'd wit duck, shoo teid 
em whear ahoo liv'd, an they taid her hooam. But 
wot pleased me't best wer Salla Slutterdish's job : 
ahoo bid em good neet next, an wen shoo'd getn aht 
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in lot air, it ouiiuast fell'd her; shoo cud'nt wallc 
Steady for her loife. An just as ahoo wet balm to 
tunit comer, thear wei a watclunau fast asleep 
within a fooit of her awn door; an he wer just 
dreeamin at four men were balm to mamp him, 
when Salla tumbled agean him ne a sooat on a ran 
tup, an dahn they went together. " Murder ! 
murder!" croiea he, "four to one's nooa maiuh." 
Aht cums Salla's husband ! " Wol's up ? wot'a up ?" 
says he ; " oh, yo'u been nocliin mo woif dahn, 
han ya? dl four to one ya." Sooa he set a 
woliopint watchman. " 01 Urn yo to abuse mo 
woif uppeu hei awn door stooau, o will, ya scamp." 
O avver, he set off loik a lamp-leeter, an for owt o 
kno, heea gooin yit. But Missis Dubbletung 
catcht it twarst ; shoo tumbled sum hah or another 
but shoo cahnt tell h nh ; o avver, shoo mauagect to 
braik her arm. An sooa that'st &uils a dnmkeU' 
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MISCELLANEOUS CONVERSATIONS 



Jack — O say, Bil, o've getn a letter tbrooJonna 
Fl&tstick we a description a theii wheel. It's a 
grand place, al ashure tLe ; man b read it the P 

BiL — Hall, lad, let's have it. 

Jack (reading) — Odd Friend Jack, — Odo'nt 
kno wot day at munth is — Thursday, o reckon. 
thowt o'd just send the two or three loines to tell 
the a bit a wot tA art It's abaht ax muntha sin u 
left yore wheel, an we'n near seen won anuther sin; 
bur o can tell the won thing, if o'd two as good lege 
an feet as thahhas,o'daseen thee long sin. Thah'sno 
tiiowt for abodda, or else ihah'd a call'd at ahr place 
long afooar nab. We'n a proime wheel, ol a^ure 
the, we a. grand polished steeam engine, sixteen 
horse pahwer, made be Peels an Williams, M^. 
cheater. At top at yard there's abr wheel, an j( 
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ceDter at yard there's a lot a steps wot leads intot 
chamber an garret ; o'eit steps we'n a clock. Here's 
three heavy trows it bottom room wot they groind 
table kiKures in, an seven leet ans wot they groind 
razors an penknoivea in ; it chamber aboon there's 
a room we ten trows a penknoife groinders, fitted 
up we dust masheens to ivvera trow ; an it garret 
there's ten trows, all razor groinders, we ivvera 
thing cumpleat for't wark ; an thah kno's there's 
uiooar variety e ahr trade nor't luther, an sooa 
we'nt raooBSt visitors. Thahl happen not believe 
it, but we'n lords, an dukes, an dutcheses, an gen- 
tlemen an ladies a all sooaits ivvera week cums to 
see us, an they awlis seetn t' beat pleeaa'd it garret, 
when they seen sum rahndin backs, sum ore houdin, 
sum glazin, sum buffin, sum groindin, sum lappin, 
sum jimpio, an sura polishin ; an we all work away, 
an cares for nobbada. Prelhe call oud lad, and see 
all the oud wheel-fellows; they 'I be pleased to see 
the, especial) V ond Charley- Ifta dus'nt, o wish 
t' next (oime thah feigbs the irow, thah ma brok 
aD the gallos butuins off. 

JONNA FLATSTICK. 

Jack — Nah ond chap, wot thinks taabaht that P 
O'st gooa an see em sum day. But o want to buy 
a gud mettle tay-pot : can ta tell ma where o can 
get a gud an ? 

Bill — Aye, o can ; thah may gooa to Wolsten- 
holm's it Park, an thahT get a furst rater there ; 
o've had won a their pots this seven year, an o 
think its na war nor when it wer new. An if ta 
wants onna a their Jannan slver spooina, an sitch 
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loike, thahl get sum proime rms; tbey'r just ch^ 
wot kno's hah to mak ein. Bui o say. Jack, they 
sen at liah BooaDy's riseo ageean. 

Jack — Nay, man; they sen he's ne'ei been 
deead. 

Bit — Abbutolnot believe that; becos o think 
at Booany wer made at same sooart a mettle as 
they mayo sum wiminin's tungs on : hia ambition 
wer to restless to lig still sooa long. 

Jack — But thah may depend on't, Bil, if onna 
ch(q> we a gud pluck, an sum mOlitary skill abaht 
hiu), ad cum forrad just nah e Fiance, he'd mak 
Phillip's crahn dither abaht his heead afooar long. 

Bii. — An aarve him reit, a tyrant ! its his awn 
bringin on, an sooa let him takt consequences. 
See the. Jack, here's oud Savvage cummin with 
im big dog. 

Jack — Well, oud lad ita all up we yer &ncy 
dog-feighting nah ; there's a act passed for pre- 
venting cruelty to animals. Wot thinks ta abaht 
that, my buck, eh? 

Satagb — O they cahnt hinder us, an well 
fcitemit spoil o ther teeth; we can gooa intot 
woods whoile they're it Chetch. 

Bil— O then thah meeans to breikt laws a 
booatb God an man at wonce, dusta ? Thah't a 
foine fellow, thah art ! An wot splits me, thah 
pretends to be varra fond a the dog, an yet thah 
keeps him for nowt else bnt to tortur him. Thah 
can Stan an see his eyes puU'd aht, an his flesh 
torn off be inches, whoile his yells an screeams in 
the most indescribable agonies, fills the varra soul 
with mutteiabte ecstacy; an thah clt^s him. at 
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bock, an tliali ahahts " Hey lad, shak him lad, kg 
him lad, throttle him lad, '— prethe wota he done 
amiss at he's tubbe massacreed a ihia way ? Hasta 
fun it aht at the dt^'s no feelin f If ta has, wa 
then there's two on ya wot has non. An tbah 
says thah loiks him. Good stars, wot wud to do 
at(,him if ta hated him ? An thtdi calls thesea ■ * 
man o recbon ; fudge, lad, thah't a mixture ; thaht 
a composition of man, beast, an devil ; iwture 
has'nt a name for thee ; thi^t a savage of the 
most ferocious kind. A seet o't mangled limbs a 
the awn dog, even when writhing it agoniea a 
deeath, nivver moves thee ; an yet tbah loikes the 
dog, eh ? dua'nt la i* O yore aproime set 

Jack — O say, Bil oVe ofiens wundered wot 
maks em have organs e Chapels an Churches. 

BiL — Whojo' can tell the wot a chap tell'd me, 
an think it ^ohds to sense or smnmat ebe ; be 
sed at they wor used to drotve Oud Nick away. 

Jack — Wa, if they '1 do that they're just things 
wots wanted ; but hah can organ's ikoive him 

BiL — Wboy becos he dns'nt loike sacred music. 

Jack — Hah dustakno ihatP 

BiL — Whoy dua'nt thah kno at Saul wer 
trubbled we a evil spent, an as soon as ivverDavid 
stmck up we a tune uppat harp, he toddled off 
directla. 

Jack — Aye, aye, but here's nooa organista nafa 
wot can play as David did. But there's been a 
blo-np, in a orchester ; hasta heeard on'i P 

BiL — A blo-up ! whoy, there's awtis a blo'iqi, 
trheo they're. all « pl»^g. 
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Jack — Abbot this wer aauther sooart an a bio 
up. Thah sees, thear wer an oud Frenchman wot 
played base, an when he snuffl: candle, he awlis put 
snuff intot base, to nak it droi, as he aaid. An 
BDoa won neet, when he wer bahn to play a parti- 
colar piece be his aen, a wag of a mnsiahoner put 
some pahder intot base. Sooa eoab it wer toime 
for't oud chap to begin, an he mufit candle, an popt 
it intot base ; but my stars ! it popt him intot pii, 
an blew his base into shivereeus, an they all stared 
as if they wer stuck ; an weel they niut. 

BiL — Here's Jooa cummin. Wot's tliat ihah's 
getn, JoobP 

Jooa — ^Whoy, It'st toper's creed; mun e read it 
the? 

BiL — Hah, just let's see wot he believes, o av- 
ver. (Jooa reads.) 

1 believe e rum, gin, brandy, whiskey, ale, 
pooarter, an all other dninkable stuff wot call be 



1 believe at every Engjisbman baa a reit to get 
drunk hah he loiks, when he loiks, where heloiks, an 
we wot he loiks. 

I believe at nobbada's accahntable for wot they 
dun, when they'n lost iher reason. 

I believe at ivrera drunken man's lost his renson ; 
sooa iwera drtmken man may do wot itver his 
drunken sen pleases, wethaht bein accahntable for 

I believe, therefore, at it's reit for a drunken man 
to insult ivvera bodda be meets, whether be neet or 
day; an especially when he meets wimmin, to pull 
an hawl em abaht just as his drunken brains or 
bis foul inclinations shall dictate. 

Coojlc 
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I believe at dmnkenneas is varra aseful, hecos a 
follow can do things when he's drunk at he cohnt 
for shame to do when he's sober. 

I believe it's reii for & drunkard to sacrifnise all't 
cumforts ov his woife an family to gratifoy his' 
drunken appetoite. 

I believe it's Teit for a drunkard, when he wants 
mooar ale, an has no muana, to pop or sell onu 
thing he can get oud on, o'ther on his awn or 
onnabodda's else's ; beutat necessity o't case 
requires it. 

I believe at it's reit for onna drunkard to mump 
his woife when ivver shoo gooas tot aleass to see^ 

I believe it's reit for hiui to mump her when iw» 
shoo aits up waitin for him at neet : wot bisnigs has 
shoo to bum candle ? 

I believe it's reit for him to mump her if: ivver 
shoo gooas to bed befooar he cums hooam : wi)t reit 
has shoo to gooa to bed withoht him ? 

I believe in the magic of drunkenness ; f»r if a 
man cahntguvem his sen when he's sober, ha can 
guvem a whole nation when he's drunk. 

I believe e black eyes, bloody uooases, cursin )m 
swearin, singin an donsin ; an a riggilai flare up » 
just wot o loik. 

I believe e parch'd throits, mcking heead akes, 
droi tungs, flamin eyes, an foiry uooases. 

I believe e rags, debt, an jail. 

I believe e empty pockets, empty cubborda, an 
empty bellies. 

I believe e starvin childer, heait-brokken woivw, 
lost friends, an insalted relations. 
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JoOA — A vaira Doidt creed anole. 

BiL — Hah; butwotiaihergooiDoffitrelidgious 
world juBt nnh ? 

JooA — Whoy o've been teld at ilere's tweke 
woiae men foimed tlier sens into a committee fort 
anppression a christiannata e ibis tabn, an at tfaejrl 
let onnabodda gooa in" fort small chaise a one 
penny, nhere tfaeyl be accommodated we a stannin 
seat for two or three hours. 

BiL — O, then they're bahn to suppress christi- 
annata, an mak christian B pay for it, eh P O, they're 
abenervolent crew! twelve on em, is ther? ban 
they boms on, thinkat la ? 

JooA— Whether they'n horns on ornooa, o cahnt 
tell ; buto beleeve at sum on em cumsaht atheeast. 

BiL — An wot's cbrisdannata dnn amiss, at it's 
lubbe crost aht at book a loife ? is it becos it maks 
men honest ? is it becos it maks drunkards sober ? 
is it becos it maks whoremongers an adulterers 
chaste ? is it becos it bilds hospitals, infirmaries, 
dispensaries, an orphan houses P is it becos it bilds 
free schooils an Sunday-schooib, to lam booath 
oud an yung to read an wroit P is it becos it 
maks to inenny benevvolent sociedes P is it becos 
christiannata 'st fiihudatiDn a all gud guvverment ? 
^.b it becos it encourages arts an ideuces P is it 
~ttB^ps it's made England t' mistress at worid P at a 
strotwk,— -I it becos it maks men bappy e thia 
world, ^ prepares em for happiness it next ? — is 
it for dooin these things at it's tubbe crusht ? 
Well, well, if they can bring us owt better, let em 
crush ii. 

JooA — A dear aye, sloik tbey can ; we're 
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to have natur for a god, an leeason's to worship 
her. 

BiL — hah i* we're to have natuT, are we ? wa, 
shoos a gud-iiatur'd oud lass ; — ^yo may get drunk 
when ya loik, loi, smure, an feit when ya Itnk, 
cheat an sheddle when ya loik, have as menny 
woives as ya. ]oik, kick em aht when ya loik, mn a 
muck when ya loik, he o'Eher rooog or boil when ya 
loik, cut yer awn throit or onnabodda'a else's when 
ya loik, an this good natnr'd god al near say wrang 
yo dun ; an as for reeason worshippin ix«, whoy, 
reeason worslupt a strumpet, an cut hex bth'cr's 
beead off, at French Revolntion. 

JooA — But dusta kno wot these penny^a-week 
philosophers believe P 

BiL — Whoy o1 cell the won or two things at 
they beUevo ; — they believe at its possible to per- 
swade all't men, wimmin, an childer e Shervild, at 
furst joint a ther little fingers is cut off ; — ^^d, 
they believe at its possible for a chap to bring a 
new set a laws into England, at nivver wor o'ther 
seen or heeard tell on ^ooar, an mak all't fooaks 
believe at them wert laws at they'd been guvvem'd 
t^ all ther loiTe, cm tbei fath'ers afooar em ; 
— an 3Td, they believe at wonce a ohap perswaded 
six hunderd tbahsaud men at he'd led em throo a 
rivver uppa droi land, whoilt waiter stood uppa 
heeaps a booath soid em, when at same toime Uiey 
nivver no 'ther seed'( rivver, nor heeard tell a aiUD 
a thing e all ther loife. 

JooA — Wa, o can do we a bit a soft, but if they 
can swallow silch things as them, they're softer 
ncr o've onna oecaaion for em (o be. Bet there's a 
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varra lam'd chap not can read lattin'a been provin 
at christianData is'nt true, becost E^ptien con- 
jurors cud woi^ meiriclea as wee! as Moses. 

Jack — Aye, aye, but where did they woi^ em, 
an bow t* not publicly, nobbnt befooer Pharaoh ; 
an they did em be enchantments, that is, be sleight 
ofhaiid,ju?t as't Chinese ju^lers mak snakes nah; 
aa ther awn confession proves it. It sartanla 
seems monstrous odd, at Uiese conjurors cud mak 
a big thing loik a frog, an a long thing loike a 
snake, an cud'nt mak a little Ihing loike a louse. 
An then, there's anulher odd thing abaht it; if 
these magicians cud mak frogs an snakes, an tam 
watler into blood, hah wor it they cnd'nt tum't 
blood into watter, an kill ihoga an snakes ? Whoy 
onna clahn can kill frogs, but Pharaoh awUa axt 
Moses when he wanted to be shut on em. It 
forst three a these merricles, these cunjurors had 
plenty a toime to prepare for tber deceptions, but 
this four* came on em rather to fast ; an ihen ihese 
- magicians just prove all at we want; for they sud, 
" This is the finger of God." 

JoOA — Wa then Una lattin-larnt mansed-at hah't 
cattle wer kill'd three toimes o'er. 

Bill— Wot, he meean to say at cattle wet kill'd 
after they wer deead, duB he f If be'dbees honest 
ennff, he'd a tell'd em at Aat word " all" it 
Hebrew Scripturs is used in a limited sense e 
hunderds a places, an e all other langnages auole ; 
it meeana at.a great quantity a all sooarts a cattle 
WW kill'd, 

JooA — Webbut one a these chaps says at they 
cahnt woik mraricles nah, on accahnt at improre- 
menta e masbeenaiy. 
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Bit^^Dusta hearowt. Jack ? thahl beloik t 
Uif (liah intellectual muaher abaht ther phosphoTo 



Jacb — Ka, lad, there's nowt to fear ihroo a set 
a philosophical scavvingers like these ; there wer , 
oae yung chap bet all t' lot on em one neet, an , 
tum'd a Summerset laffin bestrid. j 

JooA — Abhut a chap teld me at there's one on 
em at's a better speyker nor Lord Brougham. I 

Jack — Blesa me, he's happen animated be Vol- 
taire's goblin ; but o've heeard tell on him, an he's 
a topper, o'l asbooar the; be can prove as 
clear as mud at a thi:^ can be and not be at same 

BtL — He's won at oud stamp, o hear; as Byron 
said, " When Berkeley said there was no matter, 
'twas no matter what he said ;" — o dooant need to 
apply it, o shud think. Has ta ivver lookt at ther 
heeads. Jack ? 

Jack — Nou, ohav'nt; but o dnrst wager owt 
thear ia'nt a metaphysical skuU amang em. 

BiL — Pretiie propooas em aura new subjects to 
^scuss, sitch as ta thinks tbey'r qualifoid for, we 
directions hah they're to be debated. 

Jack — O've noo objections, but thab kao's they 
mun be varra grave subjects, becos they'r siich 
varra grave men ; o think e me bean if they'd nob- 
bnt wigs on, wa shud tak em for cahuullers. O - 
yia, they'r varra grave, varra serious, varra pious ; 
an they toke abaht morali^ we faces distended tot 
length of a fiddle. " O for a forty-horse power, lo 
chant thy praise. Hypocrisy!" Wa then, as thear's 
twelve a these woisa men, o shall propooas iwdve 
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tliink northy a ther grave 

1. Whii-h is't soulti aoide of a jackaes, when bis 
tail stans plum north ? — Nab, ihis uun be debated 
philosophically, 

2. Wot'st reeason at two an two maks four ? — . 
To be debated mathematically. 

3. Hah (iu- is it throot ihiny-forst a February 
tot Wicker brigg ? — To be debated lougitudinally. 

4. Which is't thick end of a thowt, when it stans 
horizontally ? — To be debated mateiialiy, 

, 6. Woi'st diHerence between a purple imell an 
a bushel a souls ? — To be debated met^hysically. 

6. Which at three animab ia't stupidest — a kofe, 
a aas, or a atheist ? — To be debated comparatively. 

7. Whether thear's onna climate oniia wbear 
wot's coud enuff to freeze words together ? To be 
debated freeziugly. 

8. Whether knees or elbers wer made farst, or 
whether ihey wer ivver made at all i* — To be delxitsd 
anatomically. 

9. Wot solidity is ther in a vacuum ? wot culler 
is ther e sahnd ? an, wot weight is ther e darkness 7 
— This last to be debated gropingly, 

13. Whether t' north powl be made a ooak or 
heszle '' — To be debated botanicaliy. 

11. Whether it be ommast oi' all aht true 
at won a G. F. Bywaler's sky-rockets went sl^ 
i^aan't mooin tutber neet, an if not, why not.'' 
— To be debated pyrotechnically. 

12th an last. — That this grave committee taks it 
into ther varra grave consideration, whether it 
wDd'ut be quoit e character wit rest a ther grave 
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proceedins, to purchase one hundred shares it Joint 
Stock Lunatic Aayliuu Company, two or three for 
ther awn fiunily use, un'c re«t to be seld to onus 
other grave men wot ma be idiot eauff to join em ? 
— To be dehated gravely. 

These, then, ai't subjects at o think sufficiently 
grsve foi't cogitation a onna brains wet's soft unuJS' 
to tell fooaks at they coa suppress chiistiaimata. 
But then, o desoir at nooa c^ap wot gets drunk 
sbaUdiscussthese subjects, becosbe'suot grave enuf; 
aa o desoir at tiooa dup woi's hwin we onnabodda 
dse's Hoife, when he's won on his own, dus'nt 
debate these topics, becos a man at practicaDy be- 
lieves at won an two maks nobbut one, calmt be 
grave ennff to give a reeasou methematif ally why 
two an two maks four ; an if there's onna cbsp 
auiang em wot's kno'n tubbe a notmious liar, he 
mo'nt meddle we em, becos here's nooa believin 
hiui when he spalks truth : an sooa if these subjects 
is accepted o shall inqaoir ther dianacters, an thai 
report progress. 

Bill — Tbem subjects is all aboon their compre- 
henshoa ; o'l bet a groat to a button-top at there 
is'nt one e all t'lot at can tell wotst rwason at two 
an two maks four. O've heeard on a Hoirishman 
at owt tubbe uppa their Committee ; he wer shooar 
he could thrust Church dahn ; sooa he puU'd off 
his clooas, threw em under t' Church winder, an 
went tot tuther soide to thrust, an what he came 
back, an saw his clooas gon, " Well," says he, " an 
be the holy St Patrick, an shooar eDuff, ya see, 
I've been fooil enuff to thrust the Church right on 
to me clooas. " 
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Jace— JiiBtareitanforem! 

JouA — O woDce heeard teU on a Quaker sarvin 
one a these woise men aht; ihey were; travTelhn 
uppat cooach tc^ther, an ^s noise man had' bemi 
makkin fun at acriptui for a long whoil, an thowt he 
wer doom it ; an he thowt he 'd mak a bit a fim at 
Quaker i sooa he nays to him, "0 wunder hah it 
worat a little chap loik Daiid cud mak a stooan sink 
intot Joiant's heead ; its varra wonderful, is'ni it ?" 
" Nou," sayst quaker ; " there's nowt wonderful 
abaht it, at o see on; for ift joiant's heead wer as 
soft as thine, it ad gooa in easy enuff." 

BiL — Is that 't Sun Newspaper at ta'a getn ? is 
ther owt ? 

Jack — Nowt but Railways an Joint Slock Cum- 
panies; ahodda cabnt look e nooacomer, but here's 
« Joint Stock Curapana meets us. 

JooA — They sen here's tubbe a Joint Stock 
Bread an Flahwer Cumpana ; nah o think they 
owt too a bad cheese anole. Wa then here's tubbe 
a Joint Stock Brewing Cumpana; hut wel set 
Temperance chaps at tmt set ; they'l soeis sattte off 

Jack — Webbut there's Inhhe a Joint Stock 
Weshin an Manglin Cumpana ; that al just suit 
allt Dolla Doolittles, becos o reckon theyl weshem 
an mangle em be steam ; then theyl want abaht a 
thahsandmaDglesjoinerin,anabaht ahunderd moile , 
a clooas cooard spnnnin, an abaht fifta ihahsatid 
clooas pins makkin, an t' oiid Park alwantsawin up 
for propa, an here's a chap bahn to mak sooap aht 
a flint ; an as for starchia an bluein, whoy;. ^at mun 
be contracted for. 
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Bill — A dear hall, all t' world's a Joint Stoclc 
GdinpaDa. 

JOOA — Abbut we'n not all sbarea aloik. 

Jack — Nou, it niwer wor sooa, nor it war 
nivTOT intended to be sooa, if o mun prophesy ; but 
« beleeve wot tbah says is true, Bil ; for we're browt 
iuiot world be Joint Stock Cumpanies' dispensary 
an club doctors, an we're guvsern'd be a Joint 
Stock CiunpanA, an when we dee we're put inlot 
berrin grahnd on a Joint Stock Cumpana ; an sooa 
it's all Joint Stock ihroo one end tot tutber ; an 
here's Jooa here went lot Joint Stock Cumpana 
church yistetda, an he says at be beeard an seed 
summat at be did'nt loik. 

Bil — Hab's that P womt sannon reit for tbe ^ 
or did'nt box a wissels bio abt euuff ? 

JooA— Yah't sannon wer reit enufiT, but it seems 
t, varra queer thing to me at fooaks cahnt get there 
at reit toime. Whoy, bless me loife, when fooaks 
gooss tot play, they're mooasda there hofe an 
hahwer befooart toime ; but here's a varra menna 
wot gooas tot chapels an chetches, wot's awlis h«^e 
an bahwer to late ; sum al cum rattlin in we a 
pair a creakin shoes on, just when he'd readin't 
teasin ; an if ivvera bodda cahnt hear em, they'l 
tak gud care they shall see em ; an sooa tbeyl 
bshncereit intot &ont at gallara, just as if they 
wei determined to be soft ; wa then, here's a foioe 
htiy cums in, ant nock nobbier runs up au dahn 
to foind her a seeat ; won squints o'ert top at bible 
Kt her; " A wot a noist bonnet shoo has on," says 
•nuiher ; an sooa e stoead amoindint lessin, thei-e's 
hofe at fooaks starin at her foine dooas : just nab 
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here's achoild begins apewlin ; (that cant be helpt, 
yo knone^ but then, wots warsi out, t' niuther 
ofiens fetches it a g»d skp to mak it be quoit, just 
(IS if shood be quoit if onna bodda slapt her ; an 
wot'a war still, shoo waiiit tak it abt wfaoil t' parson 
leUs her, an then shoo looks weel ; o avver, shoo 
loks care to let the youngster feel her cJahteri 
befooai shoo weel gets aht, just as a specimen of 
lier patience, yo knone; nah o do'nt want to hinder 
fooaks for gooin tot chetcb we a yung choild, but o 
think when they begin a kickin up a noise, o'ther 
we laffin or blutberin, they oivt to lak em aht, becos 
Ibey can get no gud ther sen?, an they biudei 
ivvera bodda else abaht eui for gettin onna. An 
then ther weranuiher thing at o seed ato'did'ntloik ; 
iliere wor sum yung fops a won soid at gallai'a, an 
sum lasses at tuther, an they kept winkin an laflu) 
at won anutber when he wev praichin : if o cud'nt 
gooa lot chelch or chapel, an behat'e mesen, o'd 
stop at hooain. But ther wer anulher thing at 
suriaola WOT enuiTto mak abodda laff; therwortwo 
chaps io a square seeat sat opposit won anutlier, an 
tiiey wer booaih asleep, an there thej- booath wot 
notldin at won another, just as if they werpractissin 
which cud mak t' noisiest bow; enah won on em 
Wj^kens, rubs bis eyes, siretcbea bis arms, an gapes 
a long I — I — I — oin, quoit devotionally, yo're 
shure. — ( Inter rwp ted.) 

IJiL — Just let me tell the, o knode an oud chap 
at wer wonce pr^chin to a sleepy congregation, an 
he sbabled as bai-d as iwer be cud, " Foir ! foir ! 
loir!" Upjumpt one chap, an stares all rahnd, 
" Where ? where ? , where ?" says be; " E hell !" 
Kays t' parson : but o avver, it wakkeu'd em. 
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J:ioA— Webbul o dooant loik sitch things; o 
iliinb if fooaks ad consider where they are, an wot 
tliey owt tubbe dooin, all tbia sooat a -wark ad be 
dun away. If a chap cahiit keep wakken, whoy, 
let him do as we'n dun menny a toime ; ge his sen 
a gud nip, an stan up a bit ; that al cure him u'l be 
bun fort. 

BiL — say, oud <:hap, wot thinka ta abaht 
Buckingham's claims ? has he oniia, thinks ta ? 

JicK— Whoy, 10 tell the t' truth, o think mooar 
abaht me awn claims nor his, an if o cud get moine 
thear'd be a sovrin or two for him ; they'n robb'd 
him on abaht fona chahsand pahnd exocda ; sooa if 
he has na claims, it's a Battler. 

JooA — Wot did they banish him for ? o've heeard 
a deeal a toke abaht it, but o nivver cud get to kno 

Jack — Whoy, he writ a bit a fun abaht an oud 
icotch parson for neglectin his fiock, just wot ivveni 
bodda else ad a dun. 

JooA — Dusta kno whear he wer bom ? sum says 
at hah he's a Hoirishman, but o think he dua'nt 
look loik that breed no'ther. 

Jack — O kno whear o've heeard say he wer bom. 

JooA— Whear ? 

Jack — Whoy, at their hahce ; he's his father's 
son, be his mother's soide ; he wer bom withaht a 
shirt, an cum intot world screeamin, sumwhoar e 
Cornwall, o've been teld ; but if ta wants to kno 
onna mooar, Ihah mun ax him t' next toime he 
cums to Shevvild. 

JoOA — Hollo, thear's ahr Sess cummin ; nah, 
•tack, thah says at thah can t«ll whether a chap ad 



THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. ItU 

muk a dacent husband be lookin an feelin at liis 
heead ; prethe tull her whoile shoo 'a here. 

Jack— O'venooa objection, an if shoo'l doo as o 
want her, oT warrand it shool get a sensable chap. 

JooA — -That's just wot o want her to ha»e; if 
o'm a thicliheead, o dooant want her to have one. 

Jack — Nah Beas, lass, duata keep iniddlin ? 
wot, thah cud loike (o be manid, o guess, cud'nt 
ta? 

BbS8 — O'm e nooa vaira gret hurra, not o, 
marra ; o think ihear's a menna gets raarrid, an's 
sooin hofe worrid ; chaps is o'er desateful nah-days : 
but atiU o shud'nt moind if o cud leet on a reit an. 

Jack — Thah't happen hard to pleease ; — wot 
sooart an a cbap shud la loike, if ta cud have tlie 

Bess — Whoy, aboon a!I things, o shud'nt loike a 
chap wot gets drunk, nor o shud'nt loikaihtckheead; 
o ahud loik a chap at ad moind his waik, we a bit a 
gud sense in his heead. 

Jack — Watbenoltell the wot thahmiut doo; when 
a chap euma to aee the, tiiah mun tell him lo pull 
his hat off, an thah mun measure' rahnd thickeat 
part on his heead, an if it dus'nt teil abooneighte«n 
or nointeen inches, thah ma mak the sen shiire at 
he's not all theai ; but if his heead's twenta two tir 
three inches, he's nooa idiot, at onna rate. Wa 
then, thah mun look at lop on his heead, rayiher 
towWs t' hack, if owt, an if it atans «p in a sooart 
an a ridge, an thah foinds a gret bump just aboon 
his ear, an a varra low foriieead, thah mun set him 
a gooin we a rattle, for if la marries him, he"! sooiu 
niiile thee ; he'l be as stupid as a pot mule, an as 
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croel as a Turk. But if tliese parta ar'nt as oVe 
■aid, thah mun look a bit hoigher aboou hia ear, ait 
ifit's vanurahxidDii full, thah niuQ ax him hall 
meuna lasses he's deceived afooar ; bo's as full n 
deception as oud Nick, an as big a thief, ten tit 
won ; thah mun set him a gooin anole. An wbeu 
ta sees at a chap's mooast braios at back on faia 
•ars, we a vena, low flat forlieead, an a low crahn, 
thah ma depend on't, he's all animal; hel be a 
reggilar brute,' guilla a ivvera thing wot's bad an 
filthy. But if ta (binds a chap we his ears a rare 
way oflen his forheead, an his forbeead Loigh an 
bold, depend on't he's snm sense nbaht him ; an it 
he's varra full jnst aboon't top on hia forheead, an 
not to hoigh aboon't ears, we two full comers a 
booath soides at top on hia heead, an't top middlin 
fidl, that's chap, he'a ivvera thing wot's gud abaht 
him ; do ivvera thing at ta prudently can ta mak 
him the husband ; dej>ei)d on't, if ta marries aitch a 
chap as that, thahl bo as happy as ta possabla can 
be e this world. 

Bbss — Webbut if o wer to foind a chap a that 
sooat, he'd happen want to look at uno heead, an if 
moine womt a reit an, o sbud be na forrader, yo 
knone ; o shnd loik to kuo wot sooat on a heead 
yo think o have. 

Jack — \Va, o can have a pratla guess ; pull the 
bonnet off. {Takes her bonnet of .) O can tell 
thee one thing t'furst look ; if the ears had'nt 
been a gret nay ofla the forheead, an the forheead 
pratta full an hoigh, thah'd a been as stupid ast 
chap wot wanted to stop t'lidc we a roudt-foik : 
but thah art a bit passionate sumtoima, amt ta P 
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Bess — Hah, me feUt'er's beent«Uinya; bat* 
dooaiit bear mallis, o'm sbure. 

Jack — Tbah'a a rana gud meaiinoTa, Ben, o'n 
shnre,. the eyes staus abt sooa; biU tfaab dua'nt 
tell aU thah kno's ; an if o'm not wraug, t'soid a 
tbah heead tella me at thab'a a bii a brass sam- 
vbere or annther. 

JooA — Whoy, thah sees. Jack kno'sas muck 
abaht thee aa o doc. 

Bess — Wa then, wot'n ya say ahabt it f 

Jack — Whoy, its mo opinyon at tbab's a Tana 
gud beead, an o Aoo rala think, wethaht flatterin 
Uiee, at thah'l mak a varra careful, bard-worUn 
woife. 

BiL — See the.Jack.heres t'ond fiddler cammin ; 
sbo bim tbem accumpaniments a thoine, ut let's 
bav bim a bit. 

Jack — Wol, yo're cum'd o'er, o see; wot dust 
fiddle mend onaa ? yo shud a browt it we ya; o'va 
an accumpanimcnt here o want ya to look at; its a 
Tanu gud ao, an o intend ahi choral concert cbt^ 
to perform it for a middle piece t' next oratoie-i-o 
tbey ban. 

. Fiddler — ahud loik ta see it; is it Id a 
major or a moiner key. 

Jack — O, its a varra curious piece ; but it cakat 
be played nobbut in a oppen key. 

Fiddler — Wot loim is it pky'd in 7 

Jack — That al depend uppa ther feelin, but o 
think they'l play it e quick common tnime, or 
a that. 
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Jack — ^Wa, bete it ia, am' ol warraDd it tubbe't 
beat accumpaniment at iwer yo seed tot a middle 

Fiddler — {Shouti) — Houd tbe Doise, man! 
t'furst tno nooals 13 as rank a discord as iwer cum 
abtatnooas ofajadmss- Its boirable mun. It 
begins we a abaip seventh, an ends we a flat ninth. 
Its impoasable Xo play it. 

Jac£ — Just look agean, oud frend, e booath t' 
cliffs, an tell ust names at nooats. 

FiDDLEB — O'm sbure its wrang ; ibah ma see 
that the sen i tbab dua'nt pretend to say at 6 an 
C al cooard, dusta ? 

Jack— Webbut just t«Il iis t'nooats, an o think 
yol foind at it's reil, an at it's a capital accumpani- 
ment anoJe. 

Fiddler — Wa, can mention't nooats, but 
that al rank em na better. Thear's B, E, E, F, it 
treble cliff, an thear's C, A, B, B, A, G, E, it base 
cliff, an if onnabodda can play them together, 
o've dun. 

Jack — That's just reit; nah olput it to onoa 
musician it world, after he's been laggin at it for 
abaht iwo bahwers, whctl.er he wod'nt loik to per- 
form ibat accompaniment. Bless yer soul, man, 
irvera nooat's so varra savFora, atfurst seet on em's 
enuffto mak a fellow's chaps watier wboile be 
rooar'd; it ad have sitcb an effect on bis feelins 
befooar he'd played ten minnils e quick toime on 
a oppen key, at he'd hardla iwer kno at he'd been 
playin ataU. 

PiDDLBK — O tell the nobbada cantplay it. 
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BiL— Spell it, oud lad. 

FisDLKR— Wot, spell music! ILooit care- 
fully.) 0—0—0, thah'rt there, are taP it's 
" Beef" an " Cabbage " o see. Aye, aye, it's a 
proime accompaniment for a middle piece ; o end 
loike to perfonn it nah vura nmcli ; a'vn a pratta 
gud edge on ; but o've nooa daht but choral chaps 
al deo it justia when they perform it 
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MISCELLANEOUS CONVERSATIONS 



Jack Wseelswarf — Nab, mo lads, we'ii get'n 
tot sbank end at year ageeao. An o'm glad to see 
ahr good oud siuooky Sbewild'a in a throivin way. 
Yo seen we're gerrin on wit new Church it Park, 
an't Horticulteial Gardens, an't Symmetry swim- 
minla, au o expect we shall hev't Mechannicks' 
Hall poppin up enah, just loik, a mushrum in a 
fog : an thanks to summada, we'n get'n a varra 
respectable set a poliee lo shovel nusences aht at 
gate, for we'n had a gud menny at street comers 
ktela. Wa then, it drinkin world we're improm 
mooast amazingly, for they sen here's aboon eeFen 
hunderd teetotallers e Shevvild nah, wot niFver 
diinka na ale, but o mo stars, they drink sum 
Samson: — an't kah keepers has lused milk but 
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ne'er heed iA Walter Cumpana al uobbut let us 
hev't waiter a bit thicket it al mak proime porridge, 
an then t' kah jobbers al look as silly as Mestef 
Bell did when he cum to represent Shevvild.ancud 
foind nobboda but a Toiy to represent him ; 
nobboda dahted quallata of his clapper; but his 
bell metal wer crackt, an sooa be cut his slick. A 
sum bah, t' radicals cahnt live here ; there wei won 
cum aht at mooin a wboil sin, bur be fell sick an 
deed e quick toime ; an sooa t' mooiu's left man- 
less. Nab then for subjects for ahr annual : 

astronomy's aht on us nuch ; politics ad clam us to 
deeath ; metaphysics — tlieres na dooin nowt we them 
withahl summat to drink to em ; an if it woml ibrt 
temperance cbaps' conscieuces, we'd rather be hofe 
crack a bottle a hooam brew'd, nor crock us brains 
we unriddlin metaphysical impossibiUties, an sitch 

loik. Hark ! ! O, its sum gret big west cuntra 

fellon CToyin hknkits, we abaht as much music in 
hb voice as ther is it squeeal of a pig when his 
heead's &st betweent bars of a gate, But we'ra 
not tubbe dim we that set; we'st spend abr brass it 
shops, where we kno tbey'l use us weel. O my 
stars on garters ! Chrissmas is cummin, yo ma 
see, if yo'lnobbut look it drapers' shops, an sitch. 
Wot a sho aht a winter ware ! Lady's ruffs, an 
muffs, an mutlktees, an bosrs wot raichesall o'er; 
an gluvs, oh my fingers! they ahr tight, an's stufit 
we wool ; ii's just loik thruslin yer hand up tot riat 
into a feather poke nest: anas fort soize a ther 
shawls, just think lor a minnii abaht main sail of a 
man a war ; an Mackintosh capes wot al keep 
woind an waiter aht soid passengers (or a month ; 
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besoid them gret big strong thick ruff bare coits, 
we buttons on aummat loik a fvill rnocrni ; wheu a 
diap gets into won a tbem, he looks just like a 
walkin watch-box. Wa, then, to mak us cum- 
fbrtubble these coud neela, they'n stacks a blankita 
an bump sheeta.~Aye, aye, all these things is 
ahure aoigns at we'u get'n tot mtliec end at 
year. 

JooA Crocus — Abbut here's summat at ahr 
hahce wot lets me kno at Chrissmas is cummin. 
Yo kno'n we'n better nor hofe a dozen childer 
uppat arston nah, an ihey tak'n sum scratdn for, 
o1 Bshure ya;— t'last Setterda neet thear wer two 
pMT a shoos to pay for soilin an heelin ; this week 
Ned al want a pair a new ans ; an Tom's wants 
cappilin. 01 be chipt if a bodda can i?rer gooa 
hooam this coud rainy weather, but thear's o'ther 
won or anulhei on em pokin up ther little legs, — 
" Dad, me shoos lets watt«r in ; muh e haTe em 
mended ?" Won at lasses wants a pair a new pat- 
tins, an anuther wants a pair ringin ; t'oud um- 
bereller wants mendin for ivvera day, an a new en 
bnyiu for Sundays ; an't childer's bed wants a p^ 
a blankets; an we foind botiam at coil heeap ivvera 
jbtve or six week ; an we bum a pahnd a candles 
extra ; an it's mo belief at childer heita mooar this 
coud wether nor they dun e summer. An o think 
these is varra serious soigns anote. 

BiL Heftpoip — Webbut thah says yo'n better 
nor hofe a dozen childer uppat arston ; does thah 
meean lo say at vo'n seven ? 

Jooi — Nou, lad, seven's war nor hofe a dozen ; 
ve'n foive at hooam, an won prentis at Coroish 
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Place, t' biggiat metal factmy e all't norld, whear 
theyl spin a tuy-pot befooar a bodda can say Jack 
Robison. 'fhears won chap wot works thear at 
yiis't to play t'coroer cubbonl for us at Chrissmaa; 
he'at best snuff-box makker e all't world, an o shud 
think lie's made as meony an ad enuff all't nooases 
e England. An as for spooins, whoy diey'n spooins 
for onna mahth throo a infant a span long to a 
Oirish giant wot cud leet his poip at a gas-lamp. 

BiLLA FoRKDDST — Whoy, ihah teld me ihah'd 
twelve cbilder ; o avver, thah said thah'd four lasses, 
an iwera won on em ad two brothers, sn that maks 
twelre, yo kno'n. 

Jack — Ah lads. Bills 1 reckon ageean, mun ; 
Btur't foir up, Jooa. 

JooA — O think hi! wants sum leet uppat sub- 
ject. — Jem, fetch sum coil. Hark the wot awotnd! 
it al ge em sum squat npjiat Humber to neel. Jifck, 
did ihali ivver gooa to Lunnon be watlcr ? 

Jack — Nou, lad, o do'nt believe e bein aea-sick 
for eighteen or twenty hahwers, ruUin ababt uppa 
deck, as if o did'nt care whetlicr o hv'd or deed. 
O, says won, if iner o set mo leet uppa land, hel 
be a Ibine feller at al get me here ageon. Fetch 
me a bucket, croies anuther, we a face t' culler of a 
sh(«t. It's vast noist, that, eh P 

Jooa — O think there's not much fun in it ; bttt 
then, thah kno's they're better at after for it; but 
o believe thear's a good menna went to Luimon be 
watter wot fun 't rooad booam agean bo land. Here's 
Jem wit coil : on we it, lad ; let's jnak us sens 
cumfortable. For mo part, o loik winter't best ; 
a bodda can get stun r«idin dun nah ; yo kno'n we 
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can sit as snug as a button in ns two ann'd chair, 
after we'n dun us wark at neet, be a varm 
fbtrsoide, an ^ooa we Captain Pany tot north powl, 
or we Frankbn tot Copper-mine River, an sitcli 
loike. 

Bii. — O'm vast fond a readin travels anole, an 
if o'd plenta a brass, o'd travel ine sen. 

Jack — Just tell us nab where ta'd travel too, , 
iftacnd. t.,- 1 

BiL— Wa, then, ol just tell the on a no^ 
rahnd; ant forat place at o'd gooa too after o leQ ■" 
Shervild ad be Heeley ; au then to Lunnun j'-ir-j, 
then, o'd get intot EngUsh Channel as sooin as o 
cud, an aht a there ^tot Atlantic Ocean, sail past 
Portugal, an tumt comer a Spain, an throot straits 
a Gibraltar intot Mediterranean ; leeaviog Mo- 
rocco an Barbara, an that lot, at me rcit haodjo'd 
get into Turkey, an after o'd seen Conslantinopie, 
o'd lak a walk be laud to Mecca in Arabia, an have 
A look at oud Mahomet's loom ; wa then o'd shiiter 
o'ert Peraan Gulf lo Isjiahan, an ihfbo i'ersia tot 
Indies, to Calcutta/whe'rt East Indy Company ruin 'd 
Buckingham ; throo there o'd gooa into Choina to 
Pekin, where they heit dogs an cats, an get o'ert - 
great frail into Chinese 'faltarfi, an pop xiaoo^ 
Russian Tartara, an Russia into Poland, wherd ' 
■fier sheddin a few tears fort poor Poles, o'd get 
into Jarmanna, en then crost Jannan Oshan to 
Hornsea, an after stoppin a. week at Dame Myas's 
to rest me sen, o'd ride lo Hull, sail to New Brij^, 
jump uppat Waterwitch, an cinn hooam. 

JooA — Good an ! o think thahd want the shoos 
wnlin aboar iba get back. 
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Jack — O'd a cum'd hooamt back way, o avver, 
whoil o wer e Ruaaiaii Tartara, o'd a guD thtoo 
Siberia to Nova Zembla, intot Icy Oshan, an o'ert 
North Powi into Baffin's Bay, dahn Davis's straits, 
intot Atlantic agcan, an then lo Liverpool, an 
hooaai. 

JooA — Aye, aye, it's varra noist gooin rahnd 
Iwurld bit foirside, we a poip stuck e ycr cheek, 
on a tot a hooara brewed— -Whisht ! whisht ! 
thah man sing small ahaht ale ; there's a teetotaler 

BiL — O say. Jack, thahs varra often sed at 
thabd suinmaC marvellous to tell ns when thah end 
get suminada'a consent; ifta'sget'n il prethe tell 

JooA — Hah, he has ; an o've wunder'd menny a 
toime wot it cud be abaht : cum. Jack, here's a 
cheerful bir, an a c1ce<in arston ; let's have it. 

Jack — Wa, it's a curious consam, o'l ashooar 
ya; an nivver wer made pubhc befooar ; but o'?e 
get'nt chap's leave to tell all ahaht it ; an as me 
poip's just aht, yo'st have it, tot best a nio recol- 
leetion. Accoardin tot best o mo niemora, it's nah 
•boon fifteen year sin this singular event took 
place. O shall ne'er forget it whoil o hve, nor ahr 
oud lass waint no'ther. It wer won dark dismal 
dreary neet when a stranger mode his appearance 
at ahr hahce, it mooast distresst an helpless con- 
dition possible ; he wer barefooted an withaht 
hat ; an o wud'nt a gen him a fardin for allt 
doras he had on his back ; he'd had nowt to h^t 
for inenny a day, an he wor sooa wake at he 
rain citd'nt stan. O sartanla wer vaira mueh 
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affecteil me sen ; but as for ahr dame, moi stars ! 
O ihowt it wer all up Vfe her ; it made her sa badla 
at they wer fooast to put her to bed, an shoo did'nt 
get better for aboon a week ; shoos varra tender' 
hearted, yo aeen, an shoo'd a gud deeal a feeling 
uppa this occasion 1 an for all this chap ad been't 
causea all this stur, an had made ahr dame so ill, o 
cud'nt help hut pity him, pooar fellow, he seem'd 
so innoeent and helpless ; o seed at a stare he 
womt a impostor, an o seed anole at if be womt 
relieved directJa, at he'd soon be deead. Even mo 
woif, when shoo'd get'n o'ert freet, cud'nt help but 
freely forgive liim all't injury he'd dun her, an wer 
quoite as willin at pooar crater shud be tain care 
on, as D wor ; an sooa n-e took't poor fellor in, an 
fumisht him we ivvera tiling at wer loikla to mak 
him ciimfortable. 01 uphoud ya, be wer in a poor 
dirte condition ; an sooa they wesht him, an get 
him sum clouas on, an ofier'd him siimmat to heit ; 
but hah grievous ! he'd been so long wilhabt owt, an 
his naler wer so wake at he cud no'therheit beef nor 
puddin; if he'd ahctien aquartfirofapahndao'ther 
mutlon or beef, o believe it ad a kill'd him; an sooa 
yo knoue they geed iiim a hit at a toime an ofien 
a wot they thowt ad be easy to disgest. Well, there 
wer rucks at nabura cum in to look at him, yo're 
shure, an varra much they pitlid him ; but tber 
pity nivver get oht a ther mahtfa into ther pockets. 
" Poor crater !" said won, an " Wot ivver's to be 
dun we him ?" said anuther ; but nivver a won on 
em.hrowt him, noit not so much as a oud bat, or a 
oud pair a stockins, or a oud shirt, nor a single 
fardiu ; an for all they kno'd,at them wot gives tot 
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pooar landf to the Lord, they'd non on em n<nrt to 
pot aht : an here's a varra menna at same stamp 
yit. Well, Ihey wod'nt lak him intot wartas, an 
as for sendin him away we a pass, it ,wer aht at 
qneahton: an yo may happen think he's a Hoirish- 
man becos ther womt na parrishes where he cums 
throo ; but he is'nt, nor a Scotchman no'lher. O 
ftwer, booath me an ahr dame wer determined 
we'd tak care on him : na then, after a whoil, when 
things wer a bit sattled, ant poor fellah had getn 
mum'd, an bis natet a bit strengthen'd we summat ' 
to heit, sum at naburs begtm a tokin to him, as 
menny a won's dun sin ; an among other things 
they ax't him where he came throo, an wot he came 
tliere for, an if he womt ashamed on his sen for 
disturbin fooaks at that toime at neet, an wot 
countn'man he wor, an wot wer his name, an a 
wbooal beeap moor at o've forgetn ; an strange to 
tell ! they cud'nt get a single word aht on liim, at 
■d ge onna satisfaction. Wa, then they call'd bim 
rascal, villan, rooag, an thretten'd to flog him ; but 
it all made varra little impression on him ; for be 
nobbut \aA at em ; he did'nt seem as if he cored a 
rush for omia on em. But there sartanla wor 
summat varra queer abaht him : simitoimes he wer 
vaira gud-nater'd ; yo mut a dun or said owt to 
him : an at other toimes, for all he ommast ow'd 
his loife tb us, he wer ill-temper'd past livvin we ; 
an as to his rehgion, nobboda cud get that aht on 
him, an o believe me sen it wer hard to tell wot he 
WOT : he womt a Methodist ; for he'd nivver heeard 
tell a Wesley befooar : he womt a Papist ; for he 
paid nooa respect tot Pope's supremacy : sum m~i 
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ibink at he wor a Independent, bnt he worut ; he 
did'ut kiike infant sphnklin ; on he wor nooa 
Baptist, for he deiested duukin war atiU. He paid 
mooar regard to birth privileges nor nwt else, and 
■eemed to derive mooar cuinlort aht on em nor owt 
beaoide. Wa then, aa to his person, there wer 
summat rather singular abuht huu : when he wer 
wesht an clooath'd an refreaht a hit, he Beem'd to 
have a varra pratta calintenance ; he'd blue eyes, 
leetish culler'd hair, as though he wer young ; but 
then he had no foreteeth, as if he wer oud ; o awer, 
his havvin no teeih did'nt al ter his speech a bit ; an be 
werasfluent,anasiuucbanorator,aswoneaniuiagine 
a person loik him to be. He nivver spake, but wit 
strictest propriety ; he mut a been apokken too o'ther 
e French or Lattin, an he'd a answer'd e o 'ther on em 
as wee) as in bis muiher tung. He wei vaira 
much loik a traveller, ua't to all sooarts a caiopana ; 
an nivver seem'd lo be a bil bashful. He vrer 
summatodd in his diet; he did'nt much mattt;r 
meit, an though he womt a tee-totaler, he'd nivver 
tasted ale e all his loife, an did'nt much matter it 
nah i but moi stars ! he cud twist sum milk into 
him ; we wer awlis fooast to let bim have his meals 
to his sen. O avver, we'n ivvera reeason to believe 
at he's ctim'd ofiea a varra dacent fammala : an 
onnahodda wot wants to see him may cum lo ahr 
hahce, an they'st be satisfotd. 

Joo4 — Thah maks me stare. Jack ; does thah 
mean to say at yo'n kept him ivver sin ? 

Jack — O doo, mo lad j an o'm as fond im him 
nah as if he wer me own. 

JooA — Webbut, conaom it, it's quear ; o cahut 



THE SHEFFIELD lUALECT. HS 

get into it, reiOa : hali ond wor he when he furst 
cuin ? 18 he gerrin oud J* ' 

Jack — He's not thtirta nah, an sooa he cud'nt be 
vura Odd. 

JooA — An dus'ut ta kno nhearlie cum tliroo ? 

Jack — Whoy, h'es been call'd a Dutchman 
menny a loime, au sum's called him a Scotchman ; 
but o'l ashure thee, quear as it ma seein, he'n 
nivwer wonce teld me whow he cum throo yit. 

JooA — shnd ne'er a lain him in, o'm shure,,if 
it had been me. 

Jack— Abbut dus'nt thah 'kno at remembrante 
of a good action's sweet ? 

JooA — Hah big is he ? 

jACK^Hees liot a big an ; o do'nt think he's 
aboon foive feet an a bola. 

Bii. — Weil, Jack, thali'a aet'u me fust; ihah's 
' tani'd mo heead rahnd, o avver. 

iooi — O say, Bil, has tirah that letter e the 
pocket wot Fiuinmery sent ihah dowter ? 

Bil — Hah, o have ; an its nooa fooii on a letter 
iiother : o've seen suininat loik it al'ooar, but not 
hofe so long.. But hIkk) fun it aht, thali knose, at 
he loikt rather to much ale ; an sooa shoo sent htm 
a gaggerback ageaB it s«me sloite ; but o'l read it 
ya. [Bilreadt.) 

Dear Love, — It is with much hnmiliation and 
perspiration and mediialion and consideration and 
irritation and meditation and veneration, that I 
give you this intimation of the horrible a^uition 
of my whole sessaliou; and though such repre- 
sentation may possibly meet your disapprobation. 
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jret il is my determinatioD witboat further pro- 
craslinaUun Ui make an early applicalion ibr your 
delightful association, which to me wonld be the 
most unspeEiIuible gratificatioQ. The estimation 
in which I hold your qualification, is my only- 
justification for tiiis ohsecration. Believe me, 
Mary, there is neither disaimulalion, adulation, 
(abrication, equivocatioD, blsification, machination, 
i^ectation, precipitation, prevarication, nor st^his- 
tication in my communication. The contemp]ati(«i 
of your immaculation fiils my whole soul with 
exultation ; and youi acceptation of my inTilati<ai 
will he an imme^ale extrication of my captivation; 
and the delectation flowing from your capitulation 
will be a combination of consolation, exhilaration^, 
alleviation, annexation, and asdmilation; but an 
abnegation would be productive of consternation 
and lachrymBtion ; and emaciation would be the 
fearful conKeqtieuce of your alienation from my 
adTocftlion. Dear love, such an indication of your 
disincUiiation to change your situation for my 
habitation, will be an obliteration of my meditation 
and an acciunulation of lamentation without cessa- 
tion. Nay, excusation, evai in moderation, would 
he worse than assassination. But shall I not hope 
tliat ere long deosculation with deliberation may 
b* the attestation of our celebration ? Such a 
manifestation of your iucliDation would fill my 
imagination with in-adiation. My suppUcatioDS 
■nd ejaculations ore without calculation ; and I 
trust tliat your declaration with discrimination will 
bo a corroboration of my expectation ; and then, 
oh what tweet interrogation, without the least 
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derogation to our mutual e«Ufication ! Thnt Ibis 
solicitation may be a stiuinlalion to our appioi- 
imation, then my anticipation nil) be lost in tb* 
realization of your consociation. 

Yours most affectionately iii admiratioii. 
John William Thomas Flumuert. 

JooA — ^Wa, he's a rattler, o avver ; he's raasact 
Dictionary for all them, o'm quoit shure. Bat voi 
a foine oily tung be has, has'nc be ? — enuff lo 
desave oud mucklebom de'il his sen. O'l be bim 
for it, he wer hofe drunk when he writ it. Cum, 
then, let's hear what shoos sed to him ; o hooap 
shoos gen it him reit. He has na names hardm, 
has he ? Wot a swell ! John WiDiam Thoma» 
Flummery — moi stars ! wot a lot a mummery ! 

BiL^Cum, then, o1 just read ya her reply, an 
o thhik it's a vam. gud an ; it's just sitcb a won at 
he owt to haife : 



Sir, — I received your annunciation, and 
I think there needs but little penetration to discover 
the fermentation of your cogitation, and the exag- 
geration of your observation. Possibly I may be 
the causation of your vexation ; for your expUcation 
, has no temptation for mo to become your relation, 
and I have no commiseration for your pretended 
deploration. My negation of ^our protestation it 
the consequence of tlie multiplication of yonr 
potations, which are no commendation of your 
prostration, but rather a deterioration of yoor 
affirmation. Your pretended adoration will be no 
acceleration lo our amalgamation ; and believe me. 



188 THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

I can only give yon an adumbration of the detnat- 
ation I feel for the creature who, worse than th« 
brute, is gnilty of intoxiualion. Sir, it ia that 
cursed crime wliicb is the cause of so much de- 
geueralion, accusation, altcrcarion, calumniation, 
contamination, debililalion, defauialion, depri- 
TBtion, invocation, laceration, domination, dis- 
putation, desolation, violation, desecration, cri- 
niinalion, depredation, moleatalion, ]>rovocation, 
and eveiy species oi abominatioD. With such a 
classification of imputation, I make no hesitation 
in the adminialiation' of tins flagellation ; and I 
can assure you that no argumeniation shaU ever 
induce me to take your appellation ; therefore yom 
briber application viW only merit my declamation ; 
10 your speculation will have a speedy It 
without any compensation : and you have 



demonstration of my execration of inebriation ; so 
that without a mighty reformation, and a good share 
of sanctifi cation, you may save youi^elf the trouble 
of another oration. 

Yours respectfully, 

CASTIGATION. 

Jack — Shoo's geu it the little dmnken scamp 
just reit. Hello, here's Jem's gronmuther we hi» 
drinkin ; let's ax t'oud lass if shoo wer at chape) 
(last neet. 

JooA — Nah, dame, hah ahr ya i* 

Damb — A, molad, o'm nobhiit poorly; but o 
eahnt expect to be varra weel at mo age ; yo seen 
o'm tumd seventy-won, an o're bad a varra deeal 
a trubble e me loif, an a gret iaounala, yo seen; 
but o've reeason lubbe thankful at o'm na war. 
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JooA — Wot ya at chappel tlast neet, dame ? 

Pame — Hah, mo tadj o shall gooa to't chappel 
whoil ivrer o can crawl aht ; tno religion's all't 
cunifort o have e this world, mo lad. 

JooA — Wa, an hah did ya loikt parson ? 

Dame — O loikt him uncommon weel, ol up- 
houd thee. 

JooA — Cud ya andetstaiid all he sed? 

Damr— Hah, mo lad, varra weel. 

JuoA — Dun ya rememlier him makkin use at 
word metuphizzics ? 

Dame— O doo, molad, varra weel; it's a blessed 
word, that ! 

JooA — Then yo knone not it means, o reckon ? 

Dame — A, bless the, mo lad, tubbe sliuie o 
doo ; it means at Jesus Christ's booath meit an 
phizzick. 

Jack — Well dun. Dame ! tbat'st best definition 
at ivver o heeaid e all mo Imf. 

Bii. — O say. Jack, oVe a proime plate for the ; 
thear ner foive or six on em dresl ther sens pratta 
smart, an went an axt a landlord if they cud have 
a proivate room for a day, as they'd a small parta. 
" O yis," says he, " we've a beautiful room up 
stairs, an we'st be glad to sarve ya we onna thing at 
t' bahce afTooards." Sooa they get ther dinners an 
tay, an a lot a drink ; an when they thowt they'd 
had enuff, they call'd t' landlord up, an tell'd bim to 
bring em a bill; sooa he varra sooin did that, an 
for heitin an drinkin they'd £1. la. 6d. to pay. 
Sooa they said won to anuther, " It's varra little." 
" It is," says anuther, " ol pay it." " Nay, thah 
shahnt, o will," said a third, an slapt his hand in 
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his pocket ; wboile « fotut, in ss big n hurry, 
saya, " Nou, uou, ol pay it me sen." Aa't land- 
lord lafil heartily ; they'r reit ans, these, says he to 
his sen, they'n plenty a brass. " Cum, cum," 
says a fifth, just for a Wk, ol tell ya hah it shall 
be ; tlandlord shall be blufled, an't Qrst he catches 
shall pay bU, Sooa they all agreed, an whoile won 
chap wer blufiia him, tulhers poll'd off ther shoos, 
an set offdahn stairs, an abc at hahce they soil'd, 
an't last chap follow'd em. Sooa t' landlord's sou 
seein em caa aht a that way, went up sturs to see 
wot wer't matter, an he'd no sooner gel'n intot 
room, but his &th'er hgs fast huud on him, — " Yo 
pay, yo pay, yo pay," says he. Belodda, t' son 
thowt he'd been crazed; but when he nnblufted 
Lim, an he seed his customers had cut an diddled 
him, O moi stars ! hah he rompt an atampt an 
rooard loike a tahn bull ! yo'd a thowt he'd a cnt'n 
his throit, he wer so mad. 

Jack — It's a good an ; temperance chaps would 
enjoy ther sens ore that. But here, ol tell the a 
tale, hah to meet sorrow. A woman went into a 
nabur's hahce one day, an when shoo get in, t' 
missis wer set in a chair it middle at hahce 
Hooar, wit choild on lier knee Tooaiin as if her varra 
heart ad braik. " Bless me," says't wumman, 
" wots ivver't matter, Nansa f Is't choild hadla ?" 
But shoo sed nowt, but huddled choild to her 
breast, an blest it htOe heart, an (hen shoo sobb'd 
ageean. " Nansa, Nansa," said't wumman, " wota 
ivrer't matter i* yore ommast heart brokken." But 
shoo slill took no nooatis, but prest little an still 
floiaer to her ; " Moi pratta crater," says slioo. 
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" Is it badla P" li^B't wmnmaD, " or has it getn 
lamed ? dear, dear, wots't matter ?" " A mo 
lass," Bays shoo, " o werjuat tbinkin if that sauce- 
pan full a boilin hot watter wer to tumble o'er an 
scald this choild to deealh, wot a thing it ad be, an 
all tfaroo me waatin to wesh't dishes up." 

BiLLA — Wot, ban ya heeard these leclers abaht 
wimmin, be wot dnn ttiey call her !" — wot's ber 
name, Jooa ? lei's see ; bless ine, at o sbud foi^t ! 
shoo ciuns throo Lunnun, o thinh : wot a memra 
o have ! they call her Miss — Miss — Miss — 
consani it ! Miss wot is it ? there's a parliment 
men at same name, o think ; Miss — Miss Cold- 
well, is it i* nou, that's not it ; o have it at me tung 
eud : Miss — Miss — Bill dus'nt thafa remember it ? 
0, they call her. Miss — {seratt kit heead) Miss 
— Miss — Mack summat, o think it is — 

BiL — Macauley. 

BiLLA — Aye, aye, tobbe shure, lad ; Macaulej-, 
that's it : abodda awlis maks mooar misses nor hits. 
Han ya beeard her !* o suppooas shoe's grand. 

Jack — Wa, if shoo can do'twinamia onna good, 
bless her, let her cum ; but o ^ud loike to ax her 
afewqBehstonsabahtsumwimmin; — 1st, Whether 
ilis'nt uaDatterableforayoongwumman tosmook? 
3Dd, Wot's a man to do we his woife when shoo wtunt 
be missis ? Srd, Wots he to doo we her when shoo 
will be't mester '' 4lli, Whether a wumman's onna 
bisniss to toke aht on her kale ? 5th, Wot'st best 
thing for a woman to wesb her luabth aht we, when 
shoos dun swarin ? 6th, Wot'st reeason at siun 
women's tungg an consciences is booath a length ? 
Tlh, Whether it is'nt abomiBuble to see a woman 
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come woipin her mahth aht an a giu-sbop ? 8th, 
Which ist bi^3t plague to a man, ii scoudin woif, 
a dirty woif, or a gos^pin woif ; an whether ther's 
onna cure fort first trithaht lockin her jaw9, fort 
second withabt a pnmp, an fort third withaiit am- 
putaliou. Nab, if shoo can ge us onna adraice 
abaht these things, we'L groind her sithers for nowt. 
EUo here's ahr mesier. 

Master — Has unna on y& been to hear't Spring 
street Philosophers yit ? understand at they'n 
fun it aht at the devil is'nt a loiar. 

BiL — Wh then, if that's (rue, o'm quoilshure the 
devil's best fellow it lot ; but o think between the 
devil an them there's nooa choice, for they're aH 
loiars on a lump. 

Mastbr— I wonder what they would make of 
subjects like the following : 1st, Whether infidels 
do'nt hate the Bible for the purity of its contents, 
more than because they believe it not true ? 2nd, 
What is (he reason tbat'infidels love women and 
wine more than divinity ? 3rd, Whether an atheist 
who ruins a female by seduction ought not to be 
hanged ; and if so, how many are there in Sheffield 
that would swing r* 4tb, Whether it would not be 
advisable for all the adulterous atheists of both 
sexes to form a, colony, and live in common, like 
dogs ? 5th, Whethta- any otlier iiifiilel in Sheffield 
can knock his kept Mistress's eyes up so jAilo- 

sophically as old did a few weeks ago ? 

name to be mentioned when discussed. 6th, Whether 
it is not reasonable to suppose, that if an atheist 
lives tike a brute, be will die like one ? 

BiL — Well duu, mester; they're clois groin'd aDs. 
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MISCELLANEOUS CONVERSATIONS 



(Fnm lit "Ammmr- far VSH.) 
MATRIMONIAL DISCUSSION. 



BjL Hbftpoip — Wot, o say Jouub, thub'l it 
fiacheloi's ron yit, o reckon, amt la ? 

JoNHA — Sloik o am ; <lid ta think o'd lost me 
brains, an ad getn marhd P 

BiL — Whoy ihalt sees, tfaear's a menna queai 
tilings happens e these gret tahns. But o say, 
Jonna, wor ta nivser tuicht we luv ? 

JoNNA— Hah dusta meean i* 

BiL — Whoy otneean, did tanivversee abeautiful 
lassie, ast Scotch chaps says, " whose bright frild 
innocence, when lier soft sweet lips were curled into 
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a smile," made thee feel as if ihah cud'nt tell hah 
tnfelt? 

JoNNA — Wa, o believe owonce felt rather queer 
kbaht one ; but when o thowt uppat after claps, it 

BiL — Wot,thah wer afreead thah cud'at keep 
her, WM ta f 

JuNSA — Thah sees, mun, o b^un a thinkin 
abaht restless neels, liggins in, an liggins aht, doc- 
tor's bills as long as me arm, shoos an clooas an 
meit for hofe a duz'n childer, besoid a gud deeal a, 
trnbhle wit yung an«, on ten toimes mooar wit oud 
ans. Moi stars an garters ! sitch toike thowts aa 
these freeten'd lav aht on me we a rattle, an o've 
Dear been Irubbeld we it sin. inun, o lodged we 
Bom boaks at that toime, wot ad hofe a duz'n on 
em ; an o worfooast to leeav em, they kickt up sitch 
rows, especially in a monia ; an o dooant loik to 
be disturb 'd, thah kno's. 

BiL — Thah't a coward, Jonua ; but if thah wer 
mairid, thah wud'nt need to bo Ihrustin 't wannin pan 
ethe bed irvera neet'; thah wud'nt need to be lappin 
hot bikks e flannel, to ke^ the feet warm. Ger a 
woif, mun, au then thahl have a wannin-pan au- 
thorized booath be heaven an earth. 

JoKNA — A, wot a tail ahr cat's get'n ! BiUa, 
mo lad, thah says nowt abaht gerrin aht a bed in a 
coud dark frosty neet, we a weet shirt, to gooa 
dahn't stairs, to fetch't Godfrey bottle up; — thah 
eays nowt abaht sittin up e bed it middle at neet 
for two or three hahwers, nuddlin't cnoild e the 
arms to cure it at belly-ake, an then gerrin aht a 
bed agean, slippin the britches on, an gooin dahn't 
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Stairs to blo't foil up, to msk a sup a gin punch Tor 
the poor litije squeealer; on then ihah laks him an 
rocbi him uppat chamber flooar, an wakkens thn 
next door nabur. O, it's vast noist for a fella to 
be dngm, " Rock-a-boo-babby, lig itill we the 
daddy," at two o'clock ii monin, when he ovet to be ' 
snoorin asleep. An besoide, all that ia'nt t'want ; 
— just nobbut think a gerrin aht an a warm bed, 
when't wind's bloin a reggilaf bumkin, an't snow 
drifdu enuffbooath to bloiud an beny abodda, to 
run whoil yer ouunast bnissen to fetch't doctor (aa 
'o've heeard em say t'next day.) an after a good 
deeal a rattUn at door, an ringin at neet-beU, t' doc- 
tor puts his heead aht at winder — " What do yon 
want," saya ha. O want yo to a labor. " To a 
labor," croies't doctor, " why, I have not been in 
bed more than half an hour. Where do you lire P 
— what's the name r" Very well. 111 be with yon 
by-and-by." An then't jioor folia wokes abaht, 
stamps his feet, rattles his hsnds ageah his foides, 
euufl' to send his ribs in,— just (o save liim throo 
beiu starved lo deeath. O sav, this is savvora, ia'nt 
it ?— Cumforta a raatrimonna, eh ? 

BiL— A, ond chap, thah's a frosia soul ! Thah 
must a been bred mi a hoicebei'g, bom in a snow- 
drift, an suckeld we ickles ? Tiiee iwer toucht we 
Inv ! Nou, lad, Cupid's shafts nivver went skin- 
deep inta thah coud composition, not they, marra. 
But o say, thah owt to be'l last to say owt ebaht 
gerriii up it ueet. Hah menny toimea has thah 
fun theseu hofe starved lo dceaui when thah's wak- 
ken'd wit clooas kickt ofTa the P A varra noist seet 
to gee a fella bloin a foil i^ it middle at neet, beco» 
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he cud'nt get na heat into his hoicy oatcas e beo ! 
An Ihah't irubbled wit neet mare, tbah snys. 
Good stars ! wot a pickle, for a chap lubbe e bed 
be his sen, strugglin under all't horrifoin sensations 
at neet more ! Sumtoimes ihah sees a gret ruff 
fella cum iniot chamber we a dagger in Ms band 
to murder ihe ; thah troies to shaht we all the 
moit an main. Murder ! but loud mare has the fust ; 
shoos lockt the jaws up ; an ihab mak'st dismalist 
grumble, sumioat loik't rumbhn of a earthquake, or 
summat mooar horrable siill. Thah Irois to get up 
an rim tot wiuda; hut an enormous neight presses 
thee dahn. Tliah sees this ruffiu at the bodsoid ; 
thah sees iiim lift his murderous arm ; he stroiks ; 
an then the struggle is too much for natur it^eii. 
Thah feels at the suids fort dagger i but luckily lor 
thee, it went slap up tot hilt intot neet nisre, an 
shoo tumbled offa ^e, an left thee just aloive, an 
that's all. Wa then, thah'rt sum'^times in a field, 
an a mad biril after thee; an ivvera toitne thah 
troies to run, the feet slips throo under thee, an 
thahcahnt for the varra soul sturoifal spot, tillt bull 
gets hia horns in the rumn, an wit mooast tremen- 
dous rooar at ivver wer bellow'd, sends the whizzin 
intotair; an just when ihatit thinkin a cummin dahn 
ageau, thah wakkent, in a muck sweeat thankful to 
foind the sen e bed. avvei, o shahnt wunder ift 
oud mare dus'nt crush thee to deeath sum neet, tf 
thah 4u3'nt ger a woif to knock her olfen tbee. Bnt 
after all this, dus'nt thah kno at this world's 
made up a coutrariea ; an at whether a chap be 
single or dubble, he's shure to meet we a gud deeal 
a irubbte. 
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JoNNA — Wa, o kDO o Isbur nnder a disadvantsge 
we slecpiu be lue sen ; bat o think o'al get Tomina 
Safesoiaes to sleep we ma. 

BiL — aboclun! abockin! shoe kin ! ! — war an 
wai' ! Wot, two bachelors c won bed ! Unnatier- 
able 1 monstrous ! Whooa can think a silcb a 
thing withaht shivccrin ; limbs U-emblin ; teeth 
chatterio ; Iwo puor fellaa frozen to deeath e bed ' 
There's nowt else for it. 

JofJNA — Abbut, mun, o've t' odds on thee in a 
good uienny ibings, for all the noise. Thah moinds 
it's easier lo hll one mahth e tonne a bad trade, nor 
hofeaduz'n. O've nooachildei* to heart-hrailt metre 
rooarin lor hred, when o've non to gee em. Mo 
faiumala's all under me hat, thah kno's, an o've 
iiobbada lo grumble at me when o've a bad week ; 
an o can goo aht when o loikc, eui goo in when o 
lofte, an o'vit nivvcf a mooaniin cooiich cums to 
fetch me throo'i aleliass; an o tan have not ivver o 
loike, o'ther to heit, drink, or ware ; an o can gooa 
to bed n'hen o loik, an o can get up when o loik, 
(all but when o've t' neet maiej becos o've nobbada 
10 hinder me. 

BiL — Thah can gooa hooam when ta loika, thah 
says; and prelhe wot cumfort besta when thah gels 
there ? "Thah's a sulky oud hahcekeeper, wot just 
looks aa pleasant as a mutticofe's dadda ; an oud 
crabb'd, cross grained cratch of an oud maid aa 
ivver wenitted t' akin oifen her booans, welcimis 
the hooam we a look eauS to freeze one's vana 
vitals. Off to bed shoo gooas, an leaves thee to 
cumf<Ht the sen we a pot iull o cowd porridge wot'a 
been made sum Ihiee or four hahwers. , But just 
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look at a cnpple at o can tell the on, if ts wants a 
■ampW a wot they coU ctainubial bappiness. He 
gooas hooam at neet, gets him weaht, sits him 
dahn in his two arm'd chair a won soide at tai>le, 
an his woife at tuther ; shoo rdchee him't hacca an't 
pMp, BB draws him a gkss at Norfolk breweiy 
best ; here's a deean arston, an a rheerfnl foir ; be 
looks in her foce, " and the glanco of her eyea 
seems as mild as a summer morning breaking oa 
the earOi, when the first rays of the sun shoot Uke 
sneaks of gold across the sea ; and her snules shed 
an angel influence over him, while the sweet out- 

Eourings of her mind, flow forth like a river, and 
er wit plays like the ripple which the gentle 
breeze makes to sport upon its bosom. While her 
countenance beams smiles on his, and her curling 
lips whisper the softest music, they sit and look 
into each other's ey^ as if their Creator had given 
nothing else worth looking at on this side ofheaven. 
Upon such a happy pair, age wUl descend imper- 
ceptibly, as the c^m twilight of a lovely evening, 
when the stars steal out, and the sunbeams die 
away, as a holy stillness glides through the air, Hke 
the soU breathings of an angel unfolding from his ce- 
.lestial wings the silken cnrtains of a summer night" 

Call Woman angel, goddsBs, what yuu will. 
With all that fancy breathes at passion's call. 
With all that rapture fondly raves, and still 
That noe word, Btfc, outvies, contains tbem alL 

Itiaa vofdof ma3ic,i>hichcaD fill 
The Bonl with melody, when Borrows fall 
Bound us likedarkness; and her heart alone 
Is all that fote has left to call our own. 
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JoKHA — Bave lu ! thah moat be inspiied, or 
else thoh's been amang't Tales at Booarden. But 
a awer, thah's made me feel ratber fauDy. Bur o 
say, is lliei a good memiy wnives o that sooat f 
Becos oVe heeard tell a drunkes wai?e8, an nosta 
dirty woivM, an scoudin wotves, an goss^ia woivea, 
an dishonest waives, an woives wots been croid 
dalm bit beUman, an woirea wot can moiud 
ivvera bodda's bisuiss but tber awn ; hah is it, 
thinks ta, at a bodda dus'nt heear tell a mooar gud 
ans P. 

BiL — Whoy ol tell thee wot o think abaht it : 
there's a varra menny nah days wots made into 
woives e ther veeal booans, an they continiue to ba 
coVes allt days a ther ioiTea ; an there's thahsands 
wots made bad woives bit bad conduct o ther 
husbands. What bisness has a c^^ at alehass 
iweni neet it week, when he's a woife wot ad be glad 
on bis cnmpanna at hooam P Its a soign he loiks 
his point better nor his wend If he wants a sup a 
ale, whoy dus'nt he have it at hooam, an let his 
woif eujoy booath it an him ? Wot did he lak her 
for ? But e steead a this, he stays aht late, gels 
drunk, neglects his wark, abuses her he pertended 
to loik, — then there's black eyes an brokken booans, 
povrerta an rags cums in, an luv floies aht foriwer. 
O'st say't same as o've sed befooar,— irvern mar- 
rid man owt to lur hb awn aiston next best to his 
woif, an his woif best of all; an if he dus'nt, depend 
on't there's nooa leal happiness there. 

JoMKi — Marra lad, o think all (hat sahnds to 
sense. 

BiL — O say this, — if a man has a luvvin affec- 
o 
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donate woife, aa can addle as much mnima as al ' 
keep him an his tiuiisia dacest an cunofortable, o 
s&y that chap's jiist't happiest mas uppa this cir- 
clum globum. 

Jt)NN* — believe he is, oud lad j an o wish o'd 
one oa em just nah. Wot dnsta thirib abaht it. 
Jack p for lliah says nowt. 

Jack — Nou, mon, o've get'n tooth ake o'er 
bad. 

JooA — Thah has? wa, o've just heeord on a 
cure for it ; an if thahl doo it, ol forfeit mo iieead 
if iwer thah'at tooth-ake onna mooar. 

Jack — Do it ? ol do owt to be shut o'nt, 

JooA — Wa then it furst place, ihah mun cork 
the thioitup, an fill themahth full at best creeamat 
la can ger oud on ; an then nock the heead agean 
a wall till its all chum'd to batter; an ol warrand 
that all Milt nerve. 

Jack — Dtiata meean tillj me beeod's chnm'd to 
butter, or t' creeam ? 

JooA — Whoy, drnh ma have the choice ; becos 
o'ther al doo. 

BiL — Soloman aed thear wei nowt new undert 
sun ; but hark ya. O went tot doctor yisterda for 
sum physic for ahr oud lass ; an whoil o wer waitin 
in cums a wuinman we a choild in her arms. " If 
yo pleease, sur," says shoo," o've browt this choild 
to see if ya can do it onna good." " What's the 
matter wiih it, my good woman ?" sayst doctor. 
" Whoy, am-," says shoo, " it's get'nt ptfin it box 
varra bad." " Pain it box, my good woman — pain 
it box ! What do you mean by the pain in the 
box ? — I never heard tell of the pain in the box 
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■ before. Can yon tell me where ita box is P" sayat 
doctor. " Whoy, aur," says shoo, ch^pin her h^id 
uppat choild's brest, " ila just aumwhere abaht here 
o think. " " Aye, aye," sayat doctor, "you mean 
its chest, don't you ?" " O dear yis aur, o'd for- 
getten ; o tbowt it ad beeu't box." 

Jack — Wot wear bahu to have a national sys- 
tem of eddication, ar'nt we ? 

BiL — reckon sooa ; dusta kno wot they're bahn 
to lam em P 

Jack — Lara em ! whoy thcyl lam em jog^rafia, 
au jommatra, an stronnoma, as inathematticka, 
au a mett- a-fizzicks, an akkosticks, an akkroaticks, 
an cattoptricks, an dioptricka, an i-ro-glifficks, aa 
jimnaslicks, an heelhicks, an i-droUicka, an new- 
matticka, an statticks, an opiicka, an rettricka, an 
lodgicks, and all other icka. 

JooA — Then it al be all up wit oud wumman 
schools, o reckon ; far o expect childer al begin to 
larn lodgic befooar they'n dun auckin, went nash- 
onal system begina a commencin. 

BiL — 01 sbo the a sample of a oud laaa lamin 
a choild to spell Comer. As sooa thah mun just 
picter to the sen a oud slmgy-lookin crater, we a 
pair a specks on her nooas, an a stump on a rod in 
her band. 

Missis — (points to a letter) Wot's that P 

GfloiLD^O dooant kno. 

Missis — C for Charley. Goose, dus'ntta see P 
Wot'st next P 

Choild — Babnd 0. 

Missis — Thah's guest it : wot'st next P 

Cboild— Kfoi Richard. 
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MiBsiB — Ger on we the : wofstlutber ? 

Choild — D ubbley oo . 

HiBBis — Vonk we ihe, its no mooar loike a 
tlubbleyoo iwr a cat's loikea magpoy. It's N,tbah 
■lut. Wot'K them two, eh, inaddam ? 

Chuiid— '{Ift it Jinger in it eye) O dooant 

MiaaiB — E fo elber an R for Bob, thah flat; 
thahl ne'er lara nowt whoil ta tives. Nsb then, 
woi dun they aU spell ? say, C-0-R-N-E-R, 
wot duz it spell f 

Choild — {Ommati heart brokken) O dooaat 

Missis — (/no pattion shouts) Xooik, Ihah 

ioQk — Toud Ub3 had a new plate to speQ boi. 
But hark the ; if thah'd a heeard wot o heeard 
yisterda, thah'd a crackt the soides we lafBn. There 
happen'd to be a gret crahd a fooaka abaht a ale- 
bass dooar ; sooa o axt oud scfaooilmissis wot 
wer't matter ; an shoo tara'd up her taiher pair a 
holes — " A, bless ya," says shoo, " it's a woeful 
job ! it'st crunner wot's houdin a conquest o'er a 
man wot they's fun deead." 

Jack — Better still ; that's a bita good EHo, 

here's Jooa Guzzle cummin. Bil, ox him hah 
long it is sin they burk'd him e Scottlfedon. 

Bil — say Jooa, is it true at tbah'd loiken'd ta 
been burk'd when thah wer e Edinburro i* 

Jooa — Hah, beledda is it, lad ! bui ol tell the 
hah it wor. Thahseos, t' mester's son wot o work'd 
for get marrid ; an he geed allt men an tber 
woi»e» a reggilar good doo. Well, we get a 
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proime dinner, an then we begun a drinkin 
whiakey toddy, an befooar dark sum on us b^un 
to see dubble, an soon aiWr ne cud'nt see at all; 
an o think it wer onmiast Chriasmaa. O went aht, 
thinkin o'd fetch a cumrade a. moine, wot wer a 
iiirst-iate singer ; but o bad'nt gon far befooar't 
air an't wiske; kid me quoit enuff it middle on a 
square ; an bah long o laid there o cahnt tell ; but 
o avver, o womt there wen o wakken'd, that's a 
shnre thing ; beoos o fun mesen in a seek, we a 
plaisler all o'er one sold a me face. Its clear enuff 
they ment to slop me breeath ; but e ther bunj 
they'd leA one comer a me mahth uncnvver'd; an 
there o wor, throne in a corner in a proivate dis- 
sectin room, we not a r^ a me back but me shirt. 
When o fun o'd a plaister on me face, o made me 
sen shuTe o'd been burk'd ; but wot surproised me 
t' jnooast, o heeard em fiddlin an doncin it next 
room ; an then o thowt at hah me shop-maTes 
ad been puttin't jooak on me; ray, o thowt a 
faunderd diings at once ommast. avver, o begun 
to feel whear o wor (for o" cud'nt see), an o had'nt 
grooapt long befooar o laid houd on a chap's 
nooas, as coud as hoice ; an o fun he wer as nake't 
as ivver he wer bom. There, says o, thahl be 
starved to deeath ; an o ronld him, an shakt him, 
bur he wud'nt spaik ; an sooa o went grooapin on, 
thinkin to fuind a dooar, yo kno, an o fun one, an 
they wer singin and donsin still ; but this dooar 
wer fast enuff, an o'd uooa daht but this wer't dooar 
fit o'd been hrowt in at. Nab, then, wot mmi e 
doo, says o ; o cud'nt raitch t'winder, an it wer so 
dtttk o cud haidla tell ther wor one. Nah it 
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h^tpeu'd at there wet a proirate doonr wot 
went intot room wbere't doann wor ; an o happen'd 
vanu luckila to foind it ; an as luck ad hare it, 
it had berai left unbolted. They'd gen ore fiddtin 
nah, an o &ucid they ner gerrin ther supper. Wa, 
thinks o, o1 bolt reit slap in at wonce, an risk all 
congeqtiencea ; an sooa in o went, but mot stars ! 
booath them an me wer all scar'd aht an ua wits. 
There wer abaht eight or ten foine kdiea, 
wot had been payin a viait tot doctor's woife ; — but 
O woi a seet ! table wer kickt ore in a jifla, an't 
glasses, an't plates, an't tarts, wer sent e all direc- 
tions. Sum fainted away, one fell in a fit, another 
feu dahn it dooar steead, an two mooar fell at top 
on her, e ther hurry to ger aht at gate ; an aooa o 
jumpt o'er em all three, an ger aht as soon as o cud 
foind t'way. O awer, o borrow'd summada's whoite 
diawl, an lapt me sen e that, for o thowt for saitin 
o shud be starved to deeath ; an it rain'd an blew, 
an it wer as dark as deaath, avver, ojnst tom'd 
me heead to look whear o'd been, an a lamp tell'd 
me o'd been in a disaectin room, an o shakt wit 
thowlaat o'd just mist bein cut up. But o womt 
to Stan still e that pickle, an o heeard a gret noise 
at tutber soid at street, as if sammada wer fallin 
aht ; soo o just went an lissen'd, an o soon fun it 
aht at they'd been berrin summada that day wot ad 
deed withaht a will; an they wer ommast at feitin 
which shud hav't mooast brass. Sooa o knockt at 
dooar, an two or three on em cum to oppen it ; but 
afuoai o cud spaik, they ran screeamin, " Here's 
me uDcle in his greve-clooas ;" but tuther thowt at 
they wer hooaxin em, sooa they cum, an o wer just 
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steppin in. " Oh !" says one, thah ma takt munna 
6a me;" but diey wei aU aht at bark dooar in a 
cupple a hofe ^aks, an o'd t'hahce to me sen. Well, 
Uun^ o, it al Dot do to stop here, for if t'watchmen 
abud catch me, theyl tak me for a thief. Sooa o 
drank a tumbler a pooart woine, wot wer stanmn 
ipat table, aa offo set, an as sooin as o'd get'n 
t at dooar,'0 heeard a watch croin't neet : thinks 
o, ol ox him whear o am ; an bein wilhaht stoddns 
an shoos, o ger up to him befooai he seed me, an o 
ti^t him o'eTt shoulder ; says o, " Wot pan" — bur 
he tDm'd his heead, an afooaro cud ger another word 
afat, he Jumpt a yioA hoigh — " Murder !" says he, 
an his rattle fell aht an his hand, an he did'nt stop 
to pick it up no'thei. Sooa o foUer'd. him, an o 
ahfJited, " Slop> coward ;" bur he wanted none a 
mo cumpana, an o'er a wall ho went, an me aAer 
him, an o jumpt bang n)q)en a drunken fella on a 
difierent kidney just ien ihroo't watchman — " Ello, 
^hosla," says he, " thah't a rare weight, but tbah 
mo^t cum that ageean." Hah, lad, thinks o, it's 
much if thah ar'nt plaister'd an in a seek hefooar 
long. O arrer, o lost t'walchman, an o'd nooa 
toime to spare to toke tot tuther chap, for o wanted 
to be at hooam, im o wer rare an pleeased to sea a 
ciuirch wot tell'd me whear o wor. Nah, yo mtm 
understand, at t' hahce where we'd had us doo at, 
wer rait at tuther soide at church yard ; 300 o jumpt 
o'ert r^ls to cross it fbr't gainest. avrer, we it 
rainin 30 terrible last, o just slipt intot church 
pooarch to shelter a bit, an get me woind ; bur o 
had'nt stood a minnit afooar o heeard summada t<iaxi 
a back at dooar it church, an one says tot tutiier, " I 
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my, Jem, we made quick retnni of tbat dnrnkm 
boob/ to-nigbt." " Yes," wys't tuther, " I think we 
had bim stript, plastered, sacked, and iu Ibe dissed- 
iog-room in twenty minutes : but it's doing business, 
three in one neet, and I'll warraiit it they're all 
three in Glasgow iu less than twenty boura." God 
hewens, says o tamme sen, here's me murderers \ an 
me bind boil'd e me vanes;— ol troi wot yer 
made on ; o'm sober nab, Sooa o brisked up nn. 
metde, an just nah't door oppen'd, an aht cums 
won we a body in a bag on bis shoulder, an o sUid 
loik a stat^, an in a low hollow tone o says. Can-- 
not the dead rest, an dahn he fell as if he'd hefsa 
shot, an't body at top on bim; but as fort tuthra 
fellow, he cut back' intot diurcb, an whether be 
wer scared abt on bis wits or not, o cahnt tell ; o 
awer o ne'er seed him. Nab, says o, ol just sarre 
yo aht : sooa o stript bim, an put his clooas on 
mesen, an o slutter'dt body aht at sedi, an popt 
him in, threw him o'er ms shoolder and tookliiin. 
where be took me. Sooa o call'd this human car- 
cass dealer up, an teld him o'd browt a subject Is 
he dead or alive, says he : because I have had one 
run away to night. ( imo that, aayi o twmpu 
itH, but) whether he's deead or aloive o cahnt tell ; 
o're browt him aht at church jrard, o cxn tell that, 
«n if yo do'nt loik him yo may lak bim bock 
agecan. Sooa o cum an lefi him, an whether he 
Hv'd, or whether he deed, o nivver knew, nor nivrer 
cared. 

BiL — Tbab sarred him just reit ; biter get bit'n. 
But gooa on we the tale. 

JooA — Wa,just when o w^ cummin idit at doc- 
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ter's, o seed a lot a fooaks stafiniii abaht doonr wear 
o'A beent gbost ; sooa o just slept o'er. Wotst 
matter, gnd Jboaks, says o, Whoy, saya won chap, 
they'n ben berrin an otid man, wots deed welhaht 
a inll, an here's a lot on em wot wants lo wrong 
sum childer aht a ther reits, an sooa 'toud man 
cums ageean, an they'n agreed at childer should 
hav it all ; but they durs'nt cum inlot hahce, an 
we're tentin it whoil momin. Wa, that's just rett 
says o ; an o poked nty hands into me new breeches 
p«>ckets fort turat toime, an walfaed off; but wot dun 
ya think ? o slapt me hand ageean foive sovrins, 
an o sung O be joyful, au wer at hooam e Dooa 
toime, an Bed nowt to nobbada whoil momin. An 
sooa yo seen, o get ptuice a me awn body, ant body 
anole. 

Jack— say Fred, thah's het'n all that tommy 
an ne'er sed grace. 

Fkbp — Whoy they do'nt say grace to droi bred, 
do they, eh 7 

Jack — Hoh, sloik Ihey do, they owt to say 
grace to ivrera ihing. O've heeard tell on a chap 
sayin grace to a bishop, afooar nah. 

JooA — Wot, wor he bahn to heit him ? 

Jack — Whoy't bishop thowt sooa. 

JooA — Hah wor it prethe ^ 

Jack — Wa, thah sees, he wer cummin to con- 
finn't lads an losses it parish, an sooa t' parson sed 
to his man John, — John, we shall have the Arch^ 
bishop here to-morrow, and remember when you 
are banding bim out of bis carriage, you must say 
Yonr Grace. Very well sir, says John. Sooa 
John practis't his graceall't neet, foitreeadhediud 



309 THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

mak a blander. arver't next day cnms't bishop, 
an away John nms, oppens't carnage dooar, gets 
fast houd on his aim, — " For wot o'm bidm to 
recaive, may o he truly thankful," aays he; ant 
bishop staled at him, an twitcht his ann away. 
" Why you are not going to eat me, I hope, are 
you, John ?" an away intot parson's hahce he went 
an teld em John had been sayin his grace hefooar 
meit, an a Tftre laffthey had on it. 
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MISCELLANEOUS CONVERSATIONS 



(Fr»m Ott " iSvpflmflif to On A 



Jack — say, Bil, we're bahn to htre a Lord 
Mare e Shervild, ar'nt we P 

Bil — O reckon we're baha to have a mare we- 
thaht a lord. Thah kno'a, or else thah owt to 
kno, at time's nobbtit two lord mares, an won'e at 
York, an't tatber at Lumiua. 

Jack — An a set a aldenuen anole, ar'nt we ? 

Bil — O gees we are. 

Jack — An wot will they have to do ? 

JooA — Heit turtle soop, an guzzle woiae; aa 
theyl be gret big fellas, we bellies Itnk hogsherads, 
au heeads loik boilers, an mahths not ad Bwaller 
a bottle a Shetra before tliah cud Bay Jack 
Robinson. 

Jack— An wot besoide ? 

JooA — ^Whoy theyl mak thee an me pay for it, 
o reckon. 
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Jack — Webbut shahnt we be na better for ha.v- 
in em ? they sen here is'nt tuhbe nooa lord 
mare's feeast, an sitch loik, welhaht they paya foi 
it ther sens. 

JooA^Better^ hah, sloil we shall; if thah 
gets drunk, an flops a watchman's een up, an gets 
intot hoU o'er it, whoy, ihahl get troid next Siy, 
fl steead a haTvin to hg two or three neets uadert 
dock. 

JooA Guz ZLB— That's worth onna thing. 

Jack^O then, its fort bennefit at drunkards, 
is it, at we're to pay two thahsaod a year, eh P wa, 
o'm ahure there s not a drunken thing it lahn but 
not al be varra much obleeg'd to these gendemea 
for it. 

BiL — Wa, hut ahr great larn'd men says at hah 
it al be a good thing fort tahn ; at hah it al mor- 
nJoise us, an bring abaht household suffi^ge, an 
vooat be ballot, an o kno'tit wot besoid. 

Jack — Well, well, if it al doo us onna good, 
let's hare a mare an a horse anole, nubbut tak good 
care at mare dua'nt turn aht to be a ass ; for we'n 
been aas't enuff. 

BiL — Thah maks me think abaht mare a Don- 
caster. He wer wonce roidin on a ass in a field at 
ahtsoid at tahn, an a chap wot belong'd field wer 
cummin past, an seed him ; sooa when be ger intot 
tahn, be met a lad wot went bit name a Soft Jack. 
"Jack," says he, "there's a mare an a ass e un 
field at tahn end yonder ; if thah'l fetch em aht, an 

Jut em it pinfbud, ol ge the si)n>ence. Sooa off 
ack set, we a good thick cudgel in his hand, an 
intot field he went, an stared all rahnd, but cud'nt 
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see his gam ; till at last t' mare seed him slarin 
abSht, an axt him wot he wer neekin. " Wht^, 
8ur," says Jack, " Mr. Sharp's Bent me to catch a 
maie an a ass, wot be said wer e this field, an he'd 
ge me sixpence : but o can see non on em," mya 
be, T'aTTa soirowfiilly, fo^ fread he shud'nt get six- 
pence. " Whoy," says't mare, " thah flat, be 
meeans me ; here. Jack, here's sixpence for thee." 

Jack — T' oud mare had a bit a generosity ababt 
her. 

BiL — O say, Jooa, o wish thah'd gee us a sooat 
an a nmnin accahnt a tliab travels afler thah get 
the ^sohai^ e SjHun. 

Jack — That's just not o shad loik to bear; 
becos o've heeaid aed at bah; thah wer wonce tain up 
an pDt'n into a monastery, or t'inquiaition, or 
summat a that sooat. 

JooA G'U7ziE — It ommast maks me blud nm 
cowd to thimk ont; but o avver, o've nooa ol^ect- 
tion, as it al ge ya sum idea wot popeiy is e 
^»uin. Get the poip let, Billa, an sturt foir up ; 
clap a lump a coil on, an ne'er heed t' properoia- 
tora. Wa then, o think when o get mo discliarge, 
we wer at a place call'd Talarera : an when o'd 
rigg'd mesen aht we sum new clooos, o ibowt o'd 
set off for merry England. O avver, as o'd ira- 
vel'd a good deeal for summada's else's pleasure, 
o tbowt o'd travel a tut for me awn nab ; an sooa 
off o set for Madrid, capital a Spain, to see wot 
wer gooin off there. Ahr fooaks wer varra weel 
off ibeD, an they'd sent me plenty a brass, an & 
unall parcel a other little matters be a woiae 
marchanl. 'After travellin a day or two o get to 
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a place wot they call, the Monastery of San Lo* 
reozo, abaht twelve o'clock at noon, where tbey 
wer keeinn't feeast at blessed Vu-gin, an t' pio- 
cesaion wer jastgooia rahnd. T'fuist fellow it 
lot carried a image, aj^nrently made a gold j two 
mooks, woo a won sotd, an't tnther at tutfaer 
•oide on him, carried a beautiful arch, hung we 
bunches a grapes ; after these rode Poo Francisco, 
the Inqiiiutor General, an then monks, friars, aii 
nuns, withaht end. O observed at ivvero bodda 
wot met em went dahn a ther knees whoil't Virgin 
got past em : unluckily for me, o'd been havvin 
lum wine wot made me feel rather, meny ; sooa 
o smoiled an walked on, withaht gooin duin a me 
knees ;^but ob, moi ({oodnesa ! they sooin sober'd 
me ; for foive or six fellows had boud on me in a 
minnit, an o expected they'd a throttled me there 
an then ; an o fun me sen within t Valla at-monasl£Ty 
e quick toime, where they blufted me, an led me 
thnw a vana long passage, tben up aum woindin 
stairs, into a galWa, as o thowt ; an o ihowt for 
saitin we shud near a dun gooin dahn steps, fill at 
last o heeard a boiilt on a dooai creeak, an't dooar 
oppGD, an in we weat, an they fixt me . feet in a 
aooagt an a clasp, an ged me oud on a Tooap. O 
axt em wot they wet bahu to do we me ; but not a 
word throo cummin in to this minnit They took 
ma blnft off, an in a instant o disappeared ; dahn o 
went, o shud think forta or flfly feet O'd nooa 
sooner lefl bond at rooap, but up it went, an dahn 
want trap-dooar we a crash wot eckoed loik thunner 
throo one end at dungeon tot tuther. Nah o wisht 
me sen it ridgiment ageean, an when o begim to 
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tlunli a me periknis situation, o wer cumpletely 
paraloized. turn'd me hoies aU rahnd, but not 
a. spark a leet cud o see. All v<er as dark as dark- 
ness at might bfi felt, — the air coud an chilly — the 
walls damp an sloimy — the dooar ncet an filthy. 
O wallet abaht ommast frantic, an menny a toime o 
curst woine an popery booath together. Sumtoimes 
o sbahted, bur u cud he&r nowt but me~B(m dismal 
wail eckoin tbroo't vaulted roof of this Spanish hell. 
Bnt o avver, after a whooal neet at mooast dreadfiil 
forebodina, o ner deloited at hearin't fT^ dooar 
oppen, an't rooap let dahn : o instantly fassen'd 
hnud on it, an as soon o wer drawn up ; but 
ommast afooar they'd landed mo, they blufted me, 
tbo' this place wer as dark as pitch ; here tliey 
stript me, an left me nowt but me shirt an belt ; 
an when they'd put'n me iheir piison dress on, they 
led me aht into a sooat on a chapel, wot wer 
alreddy filled we lookers on, cum'd to see wot 
punishment Virgin ad inflict on me fort insult 
wot o'd dun her. They fist me on a rarm hoigh 
seeat ; fair it front on me sat Don Francisco, 
an a one soid sat friars, an at tutber stAA monks. 
Just nah there cums up to me a oud grizly 
faced friar, to inform me at mo punishment 
would be decided bit blessed virgin. The Grand 
Inquisitor wer to put it tot Virgin, whether roo 
croime wornt tubbe punished wit rack ; an if shoo 
assented shoo wer to nod her heead. All eyes 
wer in a minnit tum'd towards a foine image at 
Virgin. Don Fmncisco then made a long oration 
abaht sinnin agean't Queeo of hearen ; an when 
he'd finiBht his iamgo, he made his prc^tosition to 
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her, an strange to tell, shoo wud'nt nod. titunrt 
they BCmpt in a pucker a sum hail ; for Don Fran- 
cis>-o shahted we all his moight, " Will the Queen 
of heaven nod?" A dead scnlence then sempt to 
pervt^ irvera person present, an three or four 
tninnhs pasa'd iu a suspense between Ufe an death ; 
but atiU the Queen of heaven wud'nt nod P" Wa, 
then, booath monks an liiaia croied aht, " Will the 
Queen of heatren nod ? — an just at this minnit a 
fellow pull'd a curtain a one soide, an iu a tremblin 
*oice crowd aht, " The striug's hrokken." O se^ 
ihroo the ciail in a minnit, an't guards took me 
back to me doleful dungeon, blufted as befooar. 
WeQ, thowt o, wot a piece a popish trickeiy is this 
to tak a man's loife away, an gull the people ! Wa 
then, o woked abaht ageao, an fun a step e one 
corner. Thinkin there happen mut be aummat 
aboon, o ger onto it, an raicbt me bands all rahnd 
aa br as o end, an o felt summat soft an greeasy, 
wot turn'd aht to be a torch fasseu'd it wall. Nab, 
it aooa happen 'd at o'd two or three a Jones's Etna 
matches, at o awlia carrid bssen'd to me belt ; aooa 
says o, ol leet it, let consequence be wot it may. O 
nipt me match, an let torch in a jifTa. Sooa nah 
o Degun to look rahnd me, an abaht foive yards 
farther there wer another torch, an o let that ; 
an then o seed there wer torches fassen'd it 
. walls nil rabnd, an sooa o let em all; an aa 
Jonathan Martin said, when he set t'organ a foir e 
York Minster, o had a blessed blaze ; an o womt 
loiw befooar o fan it aht wot they wer Gxt there for. 
Ntw, then, o examin'd me lodgins : an oh ! its 
ennff to mak abodda's flesh creep to think abaht 
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a denth kepi in a inquisition; — iron 
cages, mostly chiiios, gibbets, giillotoins, gridoions, 
cauldrona, slow foirs, rack wheels, pincers heated 
red hot, to nip the tlesh of heretics. In one place 
wcr a iron chnir, li>:t jiist befooaru furnace; in this 
chair die unhappy siif[eFerworras3en'd,diucrahnof 
hisheeadshftced, an coi id waiter droppin on it, whoile 
he wcr ommast rooas(«d nit foir at same time. Aa 
when o begun 10 think which a these tortures would 
end mo miaenible existence, me heart tnckcn'd, an 
fell oinmast senseless uppat ^ihiid. O avver, 
when o cutn to loe sen i^ean, o hceard trap-dooar 
oppen, an dahn cums a stiunK' booard, wo a small 
chain at iwera comer ; ou il wer a small flickerhi 
lamp, a pitcher a waiter, an suioinut at they call'd 
bread. dntnkt watler ■pviedily, but o cud helt 
non a ther bread, an sooa tlicy drew it up agean, 
hut trap'door did'nt fiill diifiu as befooar, an o cud 
hear't guards tokin vaiT.i hard, but wot they said o 
cud'nt tell : but e abaht leu niinnits a pair a iron 
dooara flew oppen al far end at cfll, an in cums 
Don Francisco, be a atib terraneous p^uisage, we foive 
monks, all carryin wax candles e titer hands. 
O sat still, an waited on em cummin up, 
when the Inquisitor-general broke soileoce, — 
" What means the blazin of these torches, sirrah ?" 
" If yer Holiness al lend me yer hearin for a min- 
nit, ol acquaint ya we wot o koo abaht il (but thah 
koo's o cud toke foiner then). O'd been prayin 
tot blessed Vii^in for four hahwers at shoo'd pardon 
me sin, an at last an appearance bright as't sun 
came an stood afooar me, an s^d, ' Man, thou art 
foi^Ten, sin no mote,' an instantly shoo set all 
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these torches a blazin witliaht onna fotre, an theii 
vanbht away." The Inquisitoi then tum'd up his 
eyes, an said ad near aa o cud catch, " O Queen of 
heaven ! what thou loosest on earth, let no man 
bind." They then led me away ibroo this rooad 
wot went under grahnd, an took me into a beaudfol 
chamber, browt me clooas, an then took me intot 
heilin hahce, an set befboar me ivvera Uiing at me 
heart cud wish for, — ged me me munna back, an a 
good deeal mooar to it, an teld me if o'd a moind 
to stop we em, o shud live loike a gentleman- 
Sooa o staid a whoil we em, an it went all o'ert 
country loike woild-foire ; for tbroo Catalonia to 
Cape Finisterre, it wer kno'n at the Virgin had 
made her appearance in the room of discipline 
at San Lorenzo, an had let up ell the torches 
withaht foir. Don Francisco took ewe at torches 
ne'er went aht ; for the dupes sooin begun a cum- 
min e drooaves^ pilgiimagin, to pay th^ devo- 
tions an their contributions tot blessed Virgin ; an 
a varra fbine thing Don Francisco made on it. 
avver, o thowt after all his goodness tumme, it wer 
his intention iiivver to let me leace em. Be that as 
it may, o t«ok me opportimity won day, when they 
wer all performiu hoigh mass, an set off for Lisbon, 
glad to get aht an his clutches. 

BiL — A vaira foine specimen at muther chetcb, 
that is. 

JooA Crocus — Abbut Popery's not same here, 
thah kno's. 

Jack — Nou, an o don't think a bit better on'i 
for all that. Popery's made loik a nooase a wax 
nab duys, wot ma be made to suit onna face ; it's 
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made to suit onna cuntro. — Webbut heh went ta od 
at Lisbon ? 

JooA — Whoy, o ihiiik thear wer nowt worth 
lellin took place, tilt o'd getn a meniiy moils tbroo 
Veadas Novas, when o happen'd tubbe benighted, 
an lost me way. O wandered meniiy a moil, till at 
kat o seed a leet at a distance ; sooa o made too it 
we all't baste o cud. When o got up to it o knockt 
at dooar, bat nobbada came ; o knockt agean, but 
nobbada came still ; at last, after a. whoil, a woman 
came tot dooar, an oppen'd it ; but shoo seem'd 
mooast terrably freeten'd, an did'ni spaik a word. 
Sooa o axt if a traveller wot ad lost his way, could 
have aheUer for a neel ; when a voice irom within 
invited ine foirad ; sooa o-went in, when a ondman 
wot satin a corner spake ; — " Friend," says he, "be 
who thou wiit, the hospitality of this house is at thy 
service ; yuu are weli'ome here, and may the saints 
protect us ! But," continued he, " i imagine you 
will not mach loik sum company wot we're expect- 
ing here this night." Thinks o tumme sen, am o 
bahn tubbe in another mess to neet P " Whooa are 
ya loikla to have," says o. " Wbetlier it be safe to 
u-ust a stranger when a cuntry's full a inquisitorial 
^ies, is not so dear," says't oud man. " O'm nooa 
way desoirous to kno sacrets ; but sin yo'n been so 
komd as to tak me in, an ge ine shelter, o will say 
this, at if pnnabodda's cummin here, wot yo'd ra - 
therbe sumwhere else, if it be the great muckle- 
hom de'il his sen, o'l have a r^ at him." Sooa 
we this, t'oud man's confidence wer a bit streng- 
then 'd, an be began to tell me wot wer up. — Says 
be " We've had won at inquisitors here, to demand 
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a certain sum a munna for the use of the churcli, 
and the nbsolulioQ of all us Bias, an if it womt 
tain to a sartin pbcc abaht hofe a moil off hist 
neet, befooar twelve o'clock, at the church ad givo 
us all up to the d— 1, tubbe fcicht away to-neet, at 
exacila twelve o'clock ; an we'en all been &eeten'd 
ahl an us wite ivver sin." Wa, says o, did ya tak 
all they wanted ? " Nou," says L'oad man, " nor a 
quarter; but we took all we cud gel; but we kno 
we mun gooa to neet ; fort church's wants is varra 
argent." Well, says o, let him cum ; its con at 
inquisitor, says o, depend on't ; it's sum vagabond 
beggin friar, wot w:mta to scnr ya aht on yer mun- 
ny; an o tokcd to am whoil they wer ommaat 
perswoded it wor sooa : sooa they a^Treed at o a'hud 
just doo as o thowt proper. Well, o get a gud 
strong rooap, :m o m^ide a snoose at won end, an 
threw it o'er a high bawk, wot went just o'ert door, 
an at back at door o took me station. Sooa at 
twelve his souty majesty cums, oppens 't door, 
an walks in. O pops t' snoo»)e o'er his horns, an 
drew him up in a jitia; an when o'd get'n him up, 
he dropt aht'n his skin, au begg'd varra tenderly 
for bis loife ; for o held me pistol to his brains, an 
teldhimifhe sCmr'dalimb o'd bio cm ah't, ifbe 
had onna. O avver, o made him pay t' munny 
back wot he'd gets, an o kickt his monkish rump, 
an sent him ahaht his bisniss. Sooa then we all 
went to bed ; ant next day o set off for Ijsbon, an 
tbroo there o set sail, an landed e England; ant 
farst neet o put up at a alehass abaht a dozen moil 
ofiat sea-shore ; an it cooarse at conversation (for 
thera wer a gud deoal a cumpana that neel), they 
begun a tokin abaht ghosts an sitch loik; an o 
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lia]^>BD'd to gay at o nirver we.r scar'd at owt e me 
loif, " Wa," siiys t' lanlord, " yo'n a chonce to try 
yer ciirrage to-neet if ya loikn ; there's an oud 
caasle at top at hill, wot's been honted this fifty 
years, an o'm authorised bit lord at manor to give 
onna chap foive guineas an foive bottles a woine, 
wot al spend one neet in it. " O'm yer man," 
says o, " foive bottles a woine al face all't ghosts an 
gfiblins e all't oud casslee it country. But is thei 
a bed," soys o. " As gud a one as ivver'cking roU'd 
in," says he. Suoa off we set, we iwera thing at o 
wanted, an all't cnmpana we us, U) see me sale in ; 
an o wer pratla sooin e one at cassle chambers, we 
me jKxp e me cheek, an a bottle befooar me. Well, 
o emtid one bottle, an then thro'd me sen ontot 
bed, an slept for abaht four faahwers, when o wer 
wakken'd be a vaira hollow, mooanin sooart on a 
noise; sooa o jumps up, taks me dagger e won 
hand, an a candle it tuther, an away o went, dahn 
sum woindin stairs into a gret big room, an here o 
stood ; an directla t' sahnd cum ageeait, an then 
another uppen a hoigber key. O then seed exacda 
where it cum throo ; o wer shure a me gam, an o 
sent me dagger r^t up tot hilt tliroo sum cur- 
tains, an there o left it, an went an rowld me sen 
onU>t bed, an slept as sahnd as a top till day-leet 
next momin, when hofe at fooaks at village wer 
cum to see if o wer aloive. went uppat turret 
walls, an tell'd em o'd kill'd ghost ; sooa in they 
enm, a» they pull'd screrai daVbi, an beheen't cur- 
tains wer eum poips belongin to a oud fammala 
organ, at when't t'wind blew throo't oud cassle walls, 
it get into these ghostly barrels, an &eeten'd all't 
fooaks it parish &i a centery past. 
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MISCELLANEOUS CONVERSATIONS 



BiL Heftfoip — Nab Jack we'u varra near 
ffetii to another Cliristmas. Wol's to be't subject 
fort Aduus], thinks ta, eh ? 

Jack Wheelswarf — Wa, o rala do'nl kuo woi 
ils to be ; not becos o'm last lot won, but becos o'm 

BiL — Well, hsata nowt to say abaht politticle 
world P Tboh kno's we're bahn to have yuniversal 
suAiidge, an sttch loik. 

Jack — Y universal fudge ! Yuniversal suffiidge 
an yuniversal su^u is terms booath alotk. But 
no inooar a this ; o hate seet o pollitics. 

fiiL — Well, will ta have morals ? 

Jack— 01 not have Robin Owen's morals, at 

BiL — Will ta have phy sicks ? 

Jack — If thah'd mo doctor's bill to^pay this 
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Chrismas, thah'd think o'd had physick enuff 
already. 

BiL— Well, then, here's divini^ ? 

Jack — That's to sublime. 

BiL — Astronomy ? 

Jack — Thai's to high. 

BiL — Geology ? 

jAcK^That's to low. 

Bii. — Metlaphysicks ? 

Jack — That's to hard. 

BiL — Phrenology i* 

Jack— Thai's to soft. 

BiL — Will ta have mathematics ? 

Jack — Nou, that's to puzzlin. 

BiL— Optics P 

Jack — That's to dazzlin. 

BiL — ^rostalion ? 

Jack— That's to flighta. 

BiL — Steam-ostation ? 

Jack — That's to smooka. 

BiL — A, thah flat, there's na smook e sleeam. 

Jack — Abbut, there ia e gettin it up. 

BiL — Sharp an ! Witta have atiattoma ? 

Jack — Horrible ! 

BiL— Well, thah't a rum an, then. O move 

thah WToits the loif. 

Jack — There may beagud deal emit to cum yit. 

BiL— meean that wot's past. 

Jack — An prelhe wud ta have me to tell't 
truth ? 

Bii — Tiibbe shure ; why not P 

Jack — Abbut o shud'nt loik. An besoid there's 
a gud deeal a mo loif wots not worth kno'in ; an 
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if o wer to lell wot is worth knolu, nobbade ad 
believe it ! an sooa wot'st yuse ? 

BiL — There may he sum truth e that ; butthah 
fcDo's when they wioit'a men's loives ibey swtis 
tak gud care to lot em seet breet soid on &a : tlieyn 
awlis eooa menny gud things to tell, at it ad be 
ommast impossbte to thrust a bad an in edge way. 

Jack — Then o'm not to say nowt ababt me had 
actions, eh ? 

BiL — Nou, its not worth whoil. 

Jack — Then mo loif al be a short an, if o'm to 
tell nowt hut me gud ans, hr o cahnt remember 
menny. 

BiL — Well, well, ne'er heed, let'a have tan, an 
well tak em just same as men tak ther woiTes, for 
better or war. Thah's had a gud menny ups an 
dahns e ihah hit a toime at o Imo on ; an for mo 
part o cahnt see whoy a poor man's loif shud'nt he 
written aa weel as a rich man's ; an oln shnre 
there's been a gud deeal a variety e thoine ; aooa 
o hooap ihahl commence beginning at for-end 
fiiTst, an let'a have the pedigree an all abaht it. 

Jac K^Thah tokes ubaht me pedigree as if o had 
won. O can tell the rarra little ub^t it, though o 
understand at ahr fammala at fursi came abt aWales 
hecos they sen ahr's is a welsh same ; but it seems 
rather odd at a Welsh name shud have so much 
watter in it. Menny a Welsh gow^ cairiea his 
pedigree up to Adam an Eve it garden o Paradise, 
an if ahr fammala cum throo Wales, o'm shure 
sum gret king or other wer mo ancestor, tho o'm 
not much troubled ato dooant kno whooa he wor. 
Bat o avrer, o'm quoit shure mo &th'« womt » 
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Welehman, nor his &di'er notber, nor Iris ftth'er's 
groufkth'er, an hah menny gron&di'er's we mut 
reckon belbuar we get to us Welsh grontath'er, o 
cahni tell; sooa withaht gooin back tot creation, or 
even lot Domesday book, to seek us origin, o'st just 
say at oVe overy reeason to believe at mo falh'er 
wer bom at their bahce, abaht two moil off a Pom- 
iret caasle, an wer cnssen'd after me gnmfuther, 
but not bit same name ; an o believe at he lived we 
his fath'er an mutber till be left em, an then he 
went on lived aomwhere else, where he begun a 
snodgin after a tkrmer's dowter, till he sniidged her 
tot church ; an after a whoiJe o came tumblin uppat 
stage a loif, shakt intot world be a. earthquake, for 
o've heeard em say at that neet o wer bom, they 
felt bed shall under em ; an't furst thing o did, O 
begun a suckin me muther, an after that tne lalh'er. 

BiL — Hah, there's nooa wunder on the bein situh 
a mm stick ; tbah cnm intot world in a rum bshon 
seeminly. It wer varni odd, an thah's been odd 
ivver sin, an o e:q)ect thah'l awlis remain odd ; — 
but gooa on. 

Jack — Wa, o think o ma eay at hah we'n seen 
sum sarvice sin ahr matrimonid ship set sail o'er 
life's wide sea ; we'n had nienny a tempestuous 
neet, an menny a iremendous slorm hod spent ita 
fury uppen u^ liiile huik, an nienny ii pmhd wave 
has tbrettened to send 'is dahn to Davy Jooans's 
locker ;— sumtoi&iee we'n been sailin in a fog, an 
did'nt know whether we wer gooin reit or wrang ; 
an then there's been a buiTakin, an we'n been driven 
hefooor't storm, tost up an dahn wit fury a booath 
wmd an sea, whoile we'n be lasht be fiiitfa tot main- 
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mast, up yonder, tbah kuo'B,an gret bigbillovs has 
rould ore us little ship; an then there's been a 
deead calm, an we cud nolhra get won way nor 
another ; au just when we'd given up all for lost, it 
elear'd up, a providential ann burst forth we all bis 
glory, an dispersed these bewildering fogs, an't 
winds an waves wer hosh'd to sleep ; an nah we 
seem to sail away just as sweetly as't Waterwitch 
glides dahnt Humber on a bright summer's day, 
when wealber an wind an waves conspire to speed 
her course, an va& her swiftly o'er the beautiful 
face of the dark green sea, 

BiL — Hah, ^t's all varra foine figurin, but o 
want the lo gooa on wit particulars. 

Jack — Nay, lad, not sooa, o cahnt atummack 
tokin ababt me sen no'ther. O've dun. 

BiL — Wa, then, ol toke abaht the. 

Jack — Abbut tbah kno'a nowt 

BiL — Yabbut o doo, a good deeal mooar nor 
thah't awaie on. 

Jack — Dusta kao owt wots good abaht me ? 

BiL— Yis o do. 

Jack — Can ta tell me wot wen best tlung at 
ivvei o did e me loif ? — o meean to we sen. 

BiL — Hah o can. 

Jack — Woi wor ii t* 

BiL — Gerrin uiarried. 

Jack — Thah'sJDSt gnestit 

BiL — But o say thab wer put prentjs to a elsin 
makker, womt ta ? 

Jack — Whoy, to be shure, thah kno's diat 

BiL-— Hah, an o kno at thah wonce perswaded 
won at prentices to tee a piece a band to bis gret 
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tooa, an put it aht at garret windoir, for thee to call 
him up at two o'clock it mooin ; an o kno at yore 
ntissis got oud on it, as oinmaat puU'd the poor 
fellow's looa off;— is'nl that true ? 

Jack — Yah, but hah did thah get to kno ? 

BiL — O Dear heed. But o say dosta Temeuiber 
owt abaht them cala, eh I* 

Jace — Cuin, ctiiii, thah mo'nt tell that, o av- 
ver ; prends lad's tricks dns'nt owt tubbe made 
public. 

Bii. — O that's aU fudge ; it ad ge fooak* a idea 
wot sooat a wags yo wor. 

Jace — 'L'hah mo'nt tell it. 

BiL — Tliahl no'ther toke the sen, nor let me 
tok«. Tell ns abaht tliat schooil wot thah ynst to 
gooa to e that garret thah kno's, uppat Wicker 
hrigg. 

Jack— Hah, that's intellectual, o loik that ; that 
garret's sweet to mo recollection ; joinin that soci- 
ety wert second beat thing at ivver o did. 

BiL — An wot did ya study, prethe ? 

Jack — Wboy, grammar, logic, ontoli^, an 
theology, an a bigger thickheead e general know- 
ledge nivver existed nor o wor afore o went there ; 
but o had'nt been amaiig em long befooar o wer't 
senior wrangler, an cud measure tungs we onna on 
em ; but mo rav'rite study wer meUphysics. 

BiL — O then, that's just reason at thah's awlis 
been able lo kick tln&dels abaht sooa. 

Jack — Egzactla ; for o begifti a readin an 
thinkin till ahr oud lass thowt o shud gooa ciazed ; 
becos won momiu, wen we wer getljn as brekfast, 
an o wer thinkin rarra deeply, shoo axt me U> reyk 
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hert' bread in butter, am o reykt her t' kettle. Hah 
aa^ shoo, yol sooin be ofik yer heead ; but o avrer 
me beead'e cm yit, an its beat at ivrer o had e all 
me loif ; an o've been readin nn thinkin an workin 
iwer Bin, an o'm sahnd yit (thanks for it,) booath 
WiDd, limb, on oye'Soigbt 

BiL — An wot sooata books baa to read ? 

Jack — For what o call loight reodin, Tom 
Hickathrift, Sinbad the Sailor, an 

BiL — [Inlerruptin Am] Cum, cum, non a 
the gammon, o mean what meti^hysiGal wt^s has 
tar^P 

Jack — Oh ! wboy, gitcb as Drew, &«wn, 
Stewart, Keid, Locke, an that set; but there's a 
book wntten be Alexander Keith, uppa Prophecy ; 
if ta wants to see infideUty smasht to shivreia, read 
diat. 

BtL — An wot infidel authors has ta red 7 

Jack — Silly oud Mirabaud, Volney, an that sca- 
venger Tom Puine, an Durty Dick, an laat of all, 
poor oud crazy Owen. Sooa thab sees, we kno'n 
all't gang on eu^ an can ratde ns iutellectnal musher 
abaht ther external circum stances whoil they croy, 
"Hold of!" 

BiL — But thah hasn't teld ns yit wot thahl bar 
for the next Aonual ? 

Jack — Wa, theres's been a meetin at gossips 
St SaUy SluUeidish'g, an oVe get'n a full, true, an 
particular accahnt of all't proceedins, an if yo'n a 
moind to bear eta, ol read em ya. 

Bli. — Cum then, iM's have em. 
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AT A MEETIN OF THE GOSSIPS, 



Whieh look place August 32iiil, at the house of 
Sally 81utt«rdtsh, it wer yuoauimously resolfcf), 
at a pelilion shud be atul tot Queen Victoria, 
for bettoriu't coQiJitioD of all her female objects; 
mooar parliciilarlj', to lessen ther ktbour, an 
prevent em from ill usago ; at which meetin the 
foUerin worthies ««r ]iresent ; viz., DoLy Doo- 
little, Sally Slotterdish, Dinah Dubbte-tung, 
Deity Long-luDg, Siike Slippjtuiit[, Sally Wag- 
jaw, Nanoa Fruiuper, an Kulh Runagat«. 

MooAST Gbacious Quken, — Wb, yoro inooast 
bumble sarvanis, at tuthor sex, yo kno'n, begs 
leave to lig befoour ya . sum a are grievaucca, it 
hooi^is, as yo yer sen is a wuiuiimu, at yol lak em 
all into yor« consider,! lion when yo'n seen em. 
])]es3 yor soul, mo l:is», yo kuo'n nowt; — we're 
abused scandillous ; us hcisbimds has uo uiooar 
feeJin for usnor LnUBS. Yo uiu dopeud on't, we're 
yusc;dteiiioimeswiiTuorHlaies; we'reuocktuu kickt 
asckium'dan starved, — aduar, a dear Ishurelyyol 
have better luck nor we'n hi-.d, or else yo'd better 
nivver bo uiiuried, We'u nivver a bit a loime to 
spare to gooa aht a bit, aa ifwe had, we'n nowt to 
gooa in ; there's nobbut won bonnet among seven on 
lis, — luthor's ail at us uncles. Wa then, we'll to 
wesh all ns awn things fur all us fiunolies, withaht 
nobbada to help tia, an yo kno'n yer sen at hah it's 
not a loikla thing where there's foive or six childer; 
an wot mays it war nor all besoide, if we hav'nt 
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dun weshin afooar oome o'clock at tieet, when 
lie cams hooam we getn a gud blackin, an 
a good thumpin if we sen owl : all which we 
think is'nt bearable. An ihen agean, if we 
h^pen to be in a neighboor'a hahee norain when 
he cums faooain, ant dinner is'nt just ready 
to stuffin his mahth, na then we drop inlot suAs 
agean ; at yo ma see hah it is weet euuff. An sooa 
withaht savin onna mooar, (for yo kno'n, we niT»er 
Icnke to say much,) yo miin look at ahr petition, 
an we hooap at yo'I grant us all we want, an theu 
we'st be better off, an wel sing. Long live Victoria, 
till we strein us ankle. 

Wa then, t'furst thing at we 'at ax for al be, at 
there shall nohbut be won weshin day in a mnnth, 
an if ther shirts geta nasta, they may turn «n ; on 
at ivvera wummau wots a choild to nurse under Iwo 
year oud, shall have a wesherwoman to help her. 

2. At yo'I he pleeased to t^point a flooatiu 
parish weahin masheen, hecos yo knone when weeu 
to Stan it ateeam, an then gooa an liang a basket 
full a clooas aht to droy, we varra offens catch 
cowd in us bresis, yo knone. 

3. At vol be pleased to put a duty uppa all 
ruffled shirts, an j^ated dickies, an sitch loi^, sooa 
that it may doo away we a deeal a proide, yo 
knone. 

4. At yol tak into yore consideraUon the jwesent 
varra laborious system of mangliu, which is varra 
destructive to ahr constitution, besoide varra offens 
been fooast to wMt &ioag whoil for a kail, which 
is quoit aa destructive to ahr patience ; an at yol 
ai^int a parish mangle to gooa be steeain, or onua 
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otber way at yo ma think fit, nobbut dooaiit lei's 
have it to tnni. 

6. Aa there's ivvera rceason to believe at there's 
been tea toimes mooar lasaes knees lamed we 
kneelin to scrub fldoara nor we kneelin to say ther 
prayers, we beg at yol inak it into a law, at throo 
thia toinie, henteforrad, an for ii-ver, ^1 flooara 
ahall be wcaht we a mop, not mooar nor twoice a 

6. At all pots, plates, dishes, cups an saucers, 
pans an ponsbons, an ivvera thing wota used o'ther 
e heilin or drinkin, shall not be weaht mooar nor 
twoice a week, an then they shall be tain tot dyke, 
becos uppat present system there's sooa menny 
gets brokkeu. 

7. At yo'i bo pleeased to tak a gret deeal a 
wark aht an as hands, be appointin aparish oven, an 
a parish boiler, at we ma bake all us bread e won, 
an boil all us dumplins it tnther. 

8. At all winders shall be clean'd once a munth, 

gets brokken we rubbin em ; ai 

be wesht bit watter ingens at pubhc eapense. 

9. At yol be so good as to consider at bah't 
wimmin'st watest vessel, an's nowt to defend 
ther sens we but ther tung ; an therefooar we 
think it nowt but reit at yol pass a act ativveia 
wumman shall be allow'd to spdk twoice to her 
husband wonce. 

10. As yo ma be quoit shure where there's agret 
family a childer, a wuimnan's loik lubbe varra 
throng in a monin ; an that bein't case, we beg 
at hahyol order at ivvera man shall get up furat 
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when theycahnt afiboad tokeepa sarvant, ao Mndle a 
foir, set kettle on, OS tak hisbrekfost totshopwehim. 

1 1. At nooa man shall be allow'd to thump his 
woif for bein aht went dinner owt tabbe ready ; be- 
cos we're ofiens call'd aht to look at badla childei, 
ao sitcb loik. 

IS. At nooa man shall be allow 'd to mump 
bis woLT wheo be uhonce shoo lioppens u> ast a sap 
to much; becos shoo'st wakest vessil, a uttle sap 

[As sooin as this IStb ariide wer menlion'd, abr 
repooaiter infonna us ut it vatra near proved lalal 
tot whooal consaTD ; fur there happen 'd tubbe two 
on em sat on a choir wot wer dubbled dahn, an won 
on em had n Choild on her knee ; went tutber, we 
bein so pleased we hearin this article, jumpt up in 
a rhapsody, an Jubn went t'ond mother, rowltn 
acroiit flooar loika a gret fat porpua in a sii^m, 
whoil't choild tumbled nock or nowt reit slap intot 
aenook. Here wer u foineseet, ifyo'dnobbntseen 
it ; — t'oud laiis rooar'd aht, an't choild scrceom'd it 
een up ; two or three on em wer lit to bruat we 
lolEin, wlioile two or three inoonr wer ){etherui't oud 
lass up. Just at this instant a feUow i^penst 
dooar, an looks in ; — " that's a glorious sulgect for 
a paiolt-r," says be ; but he bad'nt gem't words aht 
an his mahth befooar Salla Slutt^rdish bad t' dish- 
ciahl in his eyes, an Pinah Uubbleiung sent t'wat- 
terdish at his beead, hut it slipt uht'n her hand, an 
went smash throotwinda; sooa wot won thing an wot 
anucher, there wer sitch a noise an bnssle an acufBe 
as ho neer seed. We. then to mend t'matier they 
fell a Min aht ; her wit chtnld swan t'totiier get 
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up a puTpos to aarve her aht becos Bhoo wod'at 
let her have no muck brass ; o avvert tuther de- 
clared her inuDcence, an sooe in a bit a loime tiie; 
made things up an went on ire iher wark.] 

13. At nooa marrid man shall be allab'd to go 
to enna cuntry feeast, or onna fur, or onna club- 
feeast, or onna lozin, or tot Horticulteral Bottanicle 
Gardens, or to onna other place of amiuement 
wot ivver, withaht takkin his woif we him ; becos 

if he shud tumble dahn, shoo cud pick him up ' 
agean. 

14. At nooa marrid man shall gooa onna where 
withaht tellia his woif where he's bahn, an then 
shool kno where to foind him ; becos hah can he 
tell wot ma happen ? an at he shall nivver Do'ther 
buy nowt nor sell nowt withaht tellm his woif, becos 
two heesds is better nor won, if they be but sheep 
heeads. 

13. At irrera marrid man shall awlis at all times, 
as e all places, an under all circumstances, whether 
e public or proivate, whether aaleep or wakken, 
whether at hooam or abrooad, do all at ivver lays in 
lus power to mak his iroif doo as shoo luiks, becos 
shoos all't cumforthe has e this world. 

16. Ativvera marrid wum man shall have three 
days a week for ber awn pleasure, an tuther three 
to doo as shoo loiks in, an to have her share a Sun- 
day beaoide. 

17. At Qooa marrid wumman wot's a famala a 
fore childer shall mend o'ther stockina or shins or 
osaa other warable article, but that all ibis sooat a 
wark shall be dun bit parish, becos shoos enuff to 
doo to tak care at childer. 
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18. At iv?era marrid woman sball bare twen^ 
pabnd a year allowed ber bit guvvennnent for 
irvera choild sboo has abooii tea, becos that ad 
encourage poppitation. 



Jack — There, lad, yo ban em aU ; «i if yo'n 
ifver seen owt to cuui up to em, ol heit em. 

BiL — Nay, Jack, tbah need'ut ; tbey'r toppers, 
ol aabure the : but o understand at sum at gossips 

SB at tbab't nooa woman's friend, or thah'd near 
em off as thab does. 
Jack — If wot o say ababt em worut true, then 
they mut say aooa ^ but if it is, wot dun tbey 
grumble for r — let em mend. 

BiL — O beliere there's sum wot runs aht a the 
gate when tbey seen thee cummin, an they sen, 
" Moy eye, if be sees me e this pickle, bel have 

Jack — Wa, o can assure booatb ibem an thee 
at if ihey'r not fit to look at o sbud'nt toik to see 
em ; but o avTer, if they meean o'm nooa friend to 
gossipin wimmin, whoy, tbey'r reit enuff; but if 
they meeau prudent, industrious wimmin, o con 
just tell eai at tbey'r woppers ; becoa o awlis have 
said, an o'l aay it agean, at a good woife is't best 
blessin at a man can possess a this soid heaven : — 
beledda, t' next ihowt, for won tbowt offen begets 
anuther, o dooant kno wot we cud do withabt 
t'wimmin e mooar things besoides't duties of a 
woif ; for they mannidge a gud menny things wot 
men cahnt it religions world ; for instance, send a 
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beanliful laas to ax yo to snbacribe tot missionary 
sovieta, an pretfae wot aooat an a cast steel face mun 
alella put on to deny her ? There wer won 
came to me tuther day, we her auburn hair Jlowin 
in luxuriant tresses on her snowy neck, an o1 be 
hang'd if her bewitchin smiles an her aweet address 
did'nt mak me consent to her request befooar 
shoo'd spokken a dozen words. O dear, aye, 
there's magic in her varra looks, wot works inter- 
nally on yer feelings, yo cahnt tell hah ! yo're 
nninami'd at fiirst seet, yer powers of reason 
becums pairaloized, an shrivels up loik the sensi- 
tive leaf when toucbt ; an all the might of logical 
eloquence bows with cheerful submission before 
the silent oratory of female beauty. 

BiL — Gud kckaday ! hah queer it is 1 Blit its 
true. Yit sum a thease upstart phrenologists 
wants to mak us believe at hah wimmin's heeads 
ia'ol ntode reit for lamin an studdy, an silch loik. 

JiCK^Hah, an sum a their heeads is'nt made 
reit for spaikin truth. Wot sooat an a heead had 
Constantia Grierson, a native of Kilkenny, who at 
the age of eighteen wer mistress a. Hebrew, Greek, 
Latin, an French, beaoide her awn language i" An 
wot sooat an a heead had Mary Cunitz wot were 
boru e Silesia ? Shoo kno'd Polish, French, 
Italian, German, Latin, Greek, an't Hebrew lan- 
guages, besoide been weel versed e history, medi- 
cine, puntin, poetry, an music, a gud mathematician 
an astronomer anole. An wot sooat a heeads had, 
or has, Miss Maitineau, Joanna BailKe, Felicia 
Hem ana, Hannah More, Miss Edgeworth, Caroline 
Bowlea, Miss Mitford, Agnes Strickland, an Mis. 
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Sinierville. Wot sooat an a heead had Saiab 
Felden, aboo translated Xenophon ; an Lady 
Joonna Limiley, wot tranalated several orations i>f 
laocrates ; an Madame Dacier, the author of 
several elegant tronslationB from the Greek ; and 
Mrs. Carter wot translated Epictetus. Nah, then, 
wot will these brain-hunters think abaht this lot ? 
An we cud mention a hundred yit. 

BiL — Hah; an beaoid, wots a &niala wethabt a 
mother P 

Jack — Wots a ship wethaht a rudder ? Wots a 
world wethaht q woman, but a wUderaess i* An be - 
■oide, has'nt i^'t poets sung abaht her ivver sin 
poetry wet o'ther felt or spokken ? Bloik it has ! 
Hah cud it miss P for all as first impressions of 
pleasure are gathered irom her smile. In youth 
our dreams are brightened with visions of her 
beauty ; in manhood, our fife is made h^py by her 
wcie^ ; old age is solaced by her cares ; an death 
b disanned of half iu terrors, when out last mo- 
ments are hallowed by her prayers. From her all 
the passionate thoughts an eloquent aspirationa of a 
man's soul proceed. AU passions, all sympathies, 
■11 feelings that have their origin in ihe affections, 
spring into being at her smile ; love comes breath- 
ing irom her lips ; poetry is created by her gaze. 
All men of understanding acknowledge her value j 
they know that she is sent to confer happiness on 
mankind ; that she breathes into our hearts those 
■ympathies with humanity, and impresses on our 
natures those perceptions of morality, which form 
the impassable barrier between the man and the 
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BiL — say Jack, wot will yon coud-blooded, 
soul-ireezia, eKtenitiJ-circumstSDce'blubberiti,com- 
fort-blastin, quack socialigls say to sitch a pictur a 
human felici^ as tbis i* 

Jack — Let Shakespeare talk — 

" Which is the socialist ! Let me see his eje«. 
That when I meet another roan like him, 
1 may avoid him." 

But see the, here's a OtTeDit« cummin we Jooa 
Crocus. We'st have nowt gooin off just nah ; this 
is bim wot dissected a slieep beead. 

BiL — There's simimat toucb't the risible ma- 
chinery, Jooa ; wot is it, eh ■" 

Jooa — Whoy, o'm laffin at two fanner cb^ 
wot's been &Uin oht abaht recknin for a cart tooad 
a hay. One on em says it cums to three pahnd 
an three hopence ; an't luthcr sticks to it back an 
edge at it coma to two pahnd nointeen an thirteen- 
pence hopena, an o believe bel feight befooar hel 
believe at they'r booath aloike. 

Jack — Well, Soiraon, thay sen thah't tum'd 
Owenite, quoite soientiBc anole. 

SoiHON — Yis, o am, an to let yo kno, the prin- 
ciples of Robert Owen's all &bnded uppa soience. 

Jack--— An thah's been disaectin a sheep heead 
anole, o understand; thah't quoit anatommicle, 
then, eh r* 

SoiunN — Yis, an that's true anole. 

Jack — Then thahl happen ge ns a bit of a de- 
scription at operation. Wot, did ta tak it tot dis- 
sec^n room, or where, eh ? 

SoiHon — A Owenile al niwer be BBhuned s 



,C,„„glc 



230 THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

tellin owt at he does, an aooa yo'st have hare it 
juat aa it wot. Yo moind o ne'er eeA nowt to 
nobbodaabaht it, an aooa o went intot shambles at 
Setterda neet, an get won for forepence hopena, we 
pair a oyea loik saucers, an opopttaim into abag an 
tbro'd bini ore me shoolder, till o get bim into afar 
garret ; an't next monin o ger up be fore o'clock, 
dubbled me shert sleeves up, an faced him fair. At 
furst o hardla Imo'd which ad be't best way to get 
tot insoid on him. O avver, at after o'd studdid a 
bit, o tbowt it ad be't beat to set him wit teeth 
upparda, an slap at him we his mahth woide oppen , 
loua after o'd sharpen'd me kaoife an haiebet, o 
clapt him uppat table, an get on tot stooil, as o mot 
deave bim we a swing strooak yo knone ; aD o 
made fhatchet croi whiz ageean, but mist me aim, 
an tumbled ofiat stooil undert table, an me lord 
loll'd off, an his teeth cum bang ageean moin, an 
Bockt these two aht (puts his finger to his mahth) 
as cleean as a wisale. O avrer, o'd spUlt'nt table e 
two, aeed that when o ger up ageean ; but o 
womt bahn to ge in for that bit, becos o've heeard 
em say at ahr sanctuary al hab there's nowt dun 
withaht perseTflrance, sooa o up an at him ageean 
as tresh as a lark ; ant nest toime o fizt hun it 
winder bottom, an o fetcht bim e, strooak o'ert 
teeth wot made foire or six on em floi throot winder 
loik shot. But still o cud'nt foind his brmna reitla, 
•ooa o fixt me knoif fair uppat ric^e on his heead, . 
an ged him sitch a stunner wit sand-bammer at it 
■ent me knoif abaht an inch intot winder IraUom, an 
there it is yit ; aooa o get an oud nail an acollopt 
his brains aht a booaih soides, but o cud'nt foind 
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wot o wanted, sooa o brawt him all dahn stain, an 
set off tot sanctuary, an whoil o wer tbeie they 
txnled it for dinner. 

JACK^Whoy, prethe wot wor ta rooting for ? 

Simon — Whoy, o heeard ahr lecturer saj' won 
neet at hah they cud foind t'organ a mnsic in a sheep 
heead onna toime ; an sooa o thowt if o cud foind 
one, o'd send it to ahr Jack at Leeds for a Chrin- 
Doas-box. 

Jack — Nooa bad thowt nother, Soimon ; but o 
uaderstand thah't bahn to be a lecterer, ar nt ta ? 

Soimon — Sloik e am. O think it's nowt bardla 
at ve'te fooarst ta send to Huddersfield an Man- 
chester for em ; an besoide, o think thirta shillin a 
week ad be as weel spent nppa me as them for 
gabblin ahr stuff. 

BiL — An sooa think o, Soimon lad. But o say, 
Soimon, o think there's a god menny on ya wot 
uiaks ynse a vorra foine words wot yo do'nt under- 
stand. 

SoiHON — O shud think not no'ther. 

BiL — Just tell us a bit a wot thah believes. 

Soimon — O've noo objection to that believa 
it ot^anoization — 

BiL — Hah, there, organoization ; whooakno'i 
wot that nieeans ?■ Prethe where does it Ug ? 

SoiHDN'— Whoy, thah flat, it ligs just aboon 
the ear rooits, thah ma feel it onoa toime. 

BiL — An wot duata believe bestnde ? 

SomoN — Whoy, o believe it constitution, an it 
external circtmistances anole. 

BiL — Haid words agean — constitution, external, 
an circtunstance ; o mnn have em explained; — 
thah't to lam'd for me, Soimon. 

Coojlc 
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SoiHON — Wa, constitatioD, thah kno's, toeeass 
■umiDKt it insoid on us. 

BiL — Webbut wot f Does it meeaa ua livrer, 
or staniniack, or onna a that get P 

SoiMON — Non, but it's aammat wot Jigs be- 
tweeu't stnmmack an gullet 

BiL — A, Soimon, dat's a queer place for't con- 
gtitntion to lig in. — Wa then, wot's exlemal meean ? 

Soimon— O, onnabodda kno's Ibat ; it nieeam 
iTverlaslin, Hob kno'a ; an aht iecterer says at dr- 
cumstance meeans onna tUug. 

BiL — Allada Soimon, o think thah't quoit cut 
abt for a lectarer.* Pretbe tell us a bit mooar a 
wot thah believee ; but o'st not wantthee to expUiu 
no mooar ; o consider at tbah't qnoite finisht 

Soimon — Wa then, a believe at Robin Owen's 
ahr social falh'er, at Bucka's nooa witch, an at 
nooa man can iwer be made rational whoile he's 
had his throit scolded ne bcitin tlummera. 

2nd. believe at Bi!i:ka gets better paid foi 
playin at his phantasmagoria nor. iwer he did for 
bein a tailor. 

Jack — O say, Soimon, we dooant want to hear 
nowt abaht no'ther Bob nor Bucka, for we heliere 
U if they wer shakt in a bag, at they'd hooath 
cum aht tt^ther. Prethe go on we the creed. 

Soimon — ^Wa then, o behece at the religion a 
Robin Owen 'st only true religion there is, becoa 
it'st mooast natterable, an mooast aaited to a bodda's 
feelins. 
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Sad. believe at religion at Bible is'nt true, 
becos it wainl let a bodda get drunk a bit, nor oowt. 

3rd. believe at we'n nooa sitch a thing as a 
soul, becos o^car seed won. 

4th. believe at there's nooa aiich place as 
heaven, becos if there is o'm quoit shure non a ns 
al be fit to go there. 

5th. believe at there's nooa sitt:h place as hell, 
becos't thowts on it malis a bodda tremble. 

6th. O believe at there's nooa devil, bocos we 
dooant want won. 

7th. O beUeve we're uot accahntable for us 
actions, becos, if we ahr, aum on ns al he in for it. 

8lh. O believe at religion at Bible is'nt tnie, be- 
cos we dooant loik to practise it 

9tb. O believe at ilt doctrine at Bible be true at 
Robin Owen's a gret loiai, becos't religion at Bible 
says we're nobbut to have one woif at wonce, an 
Owen says it's unnatterable ; but as it al suit mo 
inclination best to have as menny as o loik, o'st 
believe his ; an besoid, bible says we're to keep 
sabbath day holy; bnt ahr gret social fiuh'er says 
we may fiddle an donee an play all up, we're 
not reqwnaible; nobbnt it maks me feel queer 
sumtoimes. 

lOlh. believeat we're allanimals,anat Owen's 
system is calculated to elevate man lot standard of 
a monkey. 

Jack — There, Soimon, we'n had enuff ; o'd ad- 
voise thee to go hooam nah, an wesh the head e coud 
watter neet an monin for a twelvemonth; it al 
strengthen the brains asttmisbingly, for o'm shure 
tbaht lamin past the strength. 
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BiL — Nay dooant go yit, Suimon : wot 
woman's this wotsbecn lectering at yore Bsnctuaty ? 

SoiHON — Wboy o believe shoos nuncle to Dr. 
Morrison wot went tot Indies. 

BiL — Nay, nay, Soimon, shooa not hb uncle is 
shoo? 

Soimon — O nou ; he's ber niece, o believe. 

BiL — Come o thiuk not, Soimon {laffin.) 

SoiifON-~-0 dooant loik to be laft at : o awer 
o'm shure shoos his newy, or summat a that. 

{Exit Soimon in a pet.] 

Jack — Tbabt to bad. Bill; thah mut as weel a 
lett«n him gon to wesb his heead qnoietla. 

Bii — O he! not be within a touch a that sooot, 
yit. But prethe, who's this curaia ? 

[£«(«■ a slranger.'] 

Strangeb — Does Jack Wheelswarf work e this 
huUP 

Jack — Hah; cumforrad; wot dusta want wehim.^ 

Strahoer — Whoy o've browt him a varra gret 
curiosity to look at. Its sum calculations at o'^e 
been makkin abaht ahr national debt, an if yo think 
em worth a comer e yore book yore at liberty 
to pop em in. Here they are. 

lat. Suppoang the national debt to atnoani to 
eight hundred millions sterling, how long would a 
person be counting it in shillings, at the rate of 
iOO per minute, and to count twelve hours every 
day, reckoning 365 days 6 hours to the year. 

Answer. 608 years, 5 months, 1 week, 3 days, 2 
hours, 40 minutes. 

2nd. If this little tiny debt were in shillings sol- 
dered logetber edge to edge, reckoning the breadth 
of a shilling lo be one inch, how many hoops would 
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they make that would encompass the globe, admit- 
iop; it to be 35,000 miles in circumference ? 

Answer. Ten; and 2,525 miles, 2 f 
yards, 1 foot, 4 inches towards another. 

JooA — Then o think it'& a rare good thing at we 
han a national debt, hecos we're loikla to be safer 
fiirit. 

BiL — Hah dusta mak that aht i* 

JooA — Whoy, is'at a tub awUs safer when it's 
weel hoopt P an o shud think t'world ad be't same ; 
an especially when it's wcel hoopt we silver, becoa 
thah kno's that waint rust. 

3rd. What would this debt weigh in penny 
pieces, supposing one to weigh an ounce ? 

Answer. 6,367,142 tons, 17 cwt. qr. 16 Ihs. 

4th. How many ships would it load of 400 tons 
burthen. 

Answer. 13,392, and 342 tons, 17 cwt. qr. 16 
lbs. over. 

dth. What length of road would it pave in penny 
pieces, reckoning 26 laid edge to edge equal to 36 
inches in lungth, and 7 laid won upon another equal 
to one inch in depth ; the road to be 30 feet broad 
and one foot thick ? 

Ans. 207 miles, 1394 yards, and £625 over. 

Three hundred men could not carry the weight 
of the national debt in ten pound bank notes, 512 
of which weigh one pound. Supposing the debt to 
be eight hundred millions of pounds aterliug, it 
wonld weigh 156,250 lbs,, which for the three 
hundred men would be 520 lbs. 13 oz. each. 

Jack — Astonishing! an o'm vaiia glad yo'n 
browt us sitch a curiosity ; it shall gooa intot world 
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Jack — Wot, hasta seen't report at discussion 
between Bywater and Otley ? 

Bii: — Tubbe shnre o have ; o bont one on 
em as soon as ivver they wer printed ; an o think 
it's jnst as they sed it 

JooA — Nebbut it is'nt; for Otley sed lU 
noine toimes noine were noinly iioiiie, oid'nt he or 
anmmat ? 

Jack — Webbut that wer a alip, thah kno's ; en't 
printer's made a uooat on't ; that's aU &ir. 

JooA — WhooB authorised it to be printed ? 

BiL — Whoy, o rayther think boocdh parties ; an 
o think there's plenta a stuff for the braas anole. 

JooA — Hah, there's stuff eniiff, bat it's on a Tum 
stamp, sum on it. Whooa in the name a ten beg- 
gars kno's wot he mecans when he says at " thinhio, 
willin, an consdauBuess are non-essential properties 
of primilipe esaeni/es compounded ?" 

Jack — O, thah's not a metaphysical heead,Jooa; 
thah's not get'nt leit sooat a organization e the for- 
heead for studdyin ontalogic^ subjects. Wot's 
thah think abaht it Bil P 
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BiL — Whoy, o tliiok here's nooa daht but it 
wer't best speech he irrer made e all his loife, or 
ivver will mak ; as mooar nor that, o believe at non 
a his brothers cud mak a better. 

Jack — They're a sorry set then ;— but o beliece 
it had sum Tarra mngular properties; whether they 
wer essential, or primitive, or primordial, □ cahnt 
tell, but this o can tell, at be had'nt spokkes menny 
minnits, befooar won on his awn set wer last asleep 
an suoorin loik a Saxon grunler. 

JooA — It must have been a soul -stirring oration, 
then! 

Jack — understand at twelve woise men's 
mooast miserably deceived in him. Sum ou em 
seems to think at there wer abaht as much sense e 
tbem brains at he held in his hand as there wor it 
tuther at he bad. Aye, aye, they sing small e iher 
champion's ears nah. The mountain's brought 
forth a mouse. My stars ! Bywater* teok't sting 
abt on him that neet. Did'ntya see his culler cum 
an gooa when't little chap wer cuttiu him keen, an a 
hitter scowl of rage nah an then passin o'er his 
madden 'd vizzage — indicative of some internal 
sensations bnnowing up his veiy vitals. Yis, yis, 
his cast steel pohshed soul al shoine as cleai' as mud 
after this. 

JooA — Webbut o heard gay at Otley's speech 
met we a flattenin recepli(m. 

• Mr. Alfred TtywalBt, tbe brother of Che aalfaor, who 
shortly sfltf the above discussion entered iuto tbe fS'iaiatrj 
of the Methodist New Connexion, and diad triomphingin 
the Redeemer on Monday, March 4, 1889, while theie pagei 
were goiiii; through the praw. 
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BiL — An aooa it did, .Tooa lad ; fort tuther chap 
played his intellectual musher reit an left till it wer 
unpossible to tell wot it wer made on, O suppooas 
there's a chap wot says at Olley'a soul wer crackt 
it hardnin : but this is not true ; for it wer prored 
tot satisfection a all parties that neet at it wer left 
■oft. 

Jack — O say Bil, does thah kno hah menny 
maks a host; becoa Olley says at they'n a whooal 
host a ancient fathers a their soide, an o ommost 
think they'n allt muthers anole. 

Bil — Hah, o've just been lookin at that. It 
maks me think abaht 'tlass wot ran intot hahce 
otnmast brussen : " A, mother, there's menny a 
hunderd cats e ahr gardrai." " Nay, nay," says't 
muther, " not menny a hunderd, surely." " Web- 
but," says't lass, " o'm sliure there's fifia." " O 
think not," says't muther. " Webbui o'm shnre 
there's twenta, an spaik truth." " Mo lass, twenta's 
a menai to be altogether ; are ta sbure la seed 
onna ?" " Hah o am, for o cud sware o seed' ahr 
cat an anuther." An sooa, Otley's innumerable 
cumpana a holy fathers just tum'd aht to he twoice 
■s menny as tmr cat an anuther. 

Jooi — Abbut they sen Otley's a varra great 
historian. 

Jack — O suppooas sooa, but he! ni?ver for- 
get been twitch'd at, t'assemhiy room be this same 
chap abaht Sanchoniatho. O dear, aye, he made 
him rooar aht loik a tahn bull,—" Great is the 
goddess Diana." But he's a rare historian for all 
that.becoshe says at history informs ns at Christ 
made sparrows a clay, an set em a flying ; an at 
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Hercules went tu heaven in a chariot a foir, an 
sitrJi loik. 

3ooi — Wa, o'm as gud a historian as him. O've 
read abahi a joiant at wor sooa big at a gud 
soized man uor fooast to jump up to raich his 
ancles ; an when he went to war wit na^ons, he 
used to tak a mahntin an cuwer em idl. But for 
all that, o dooont kno at u'cher a these tales has 
much to do wil immateriality at soul, thah kno's. 

BiL — Hark the ! Anciently, he says they'd 
three sowls, one it heead, one it breast, an one all 

Jack — That's nohbut one mooar nor we ban 
nah, for Otiey says we'n two, nobbnt he cahnt feel 
em. But, says he. Dr. Johnson defines t' sonl to 
be a thinkin spirit, and I define it to be breath or 
air. An sooa them wot'st woidest gullet swallows't 
mooaat thinkin, an them wot swallows't mooast air 
haa't biggest sperric. Then between Dr. Johnson 
an Dr. Oiley, we're constantly puffin sperrits back- 
ard an foirad. 

Jerba — An is that metaphysics ? 

BiL — But bear the ! — He says at philoaophera 
made all essences wot had'nt extension, figtire, an 
divisibility, to be sperrit. Then there is essences 
wot has'nt extension, is there— eh ? Are ihey spi- 
ritual essences — eh P Oh Richard ! Mahomet ' 
diddled the Turks, and the Pope diddled the Pa- 
pists, and Richard Oiley diddled his sen ! But 
here's annther bit a good ; — " Having defined the 
word itnmaterial to mean nothing, we shall next 
prove the soul to be material." AUads, Dicky ! 
Let me give me awn definitions' of words an ol 



,C,„„glc 



S«0 THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

prove owt Tbos he might aay, — " Having de- 
fined the word light to ineui notniog, I shall next 
proceed to prove that the word darkness meaos 
sunshine." 

Jack — Here's anuther starcher: — he sbj-b at if 
yo mak a hail in a man's heead, at hel have nooa 
■ensntion. 

Bii. — Whoy it's not loikla he shud have onna 
sensation when hie soul's flown akt at lop an his 

Jack— Abbnt then, when he taks't gimblet aht 
on his heead, he says all his sensations al cum 
back. 

BiL — Wa then, depend out he ne'er lost em. 

JoOA — An sooa think o; ol ne'er believe at 
onnabodda may be rammin at a chu>'s brains, 
an him ne'er feel it; not sooa; it al not doo, 
Dicky, mo lad. An besoid, they'd beloik to 
bore two hoils, becos if a chap cnd'nt think a 
won soid, he cud at tuther, for his oi^anization's 
just same a booath soids his heead. Bur o'd 
forget'n, cod a chf^ ger his hreth wen they 
wer squeezin his bnuns P if he cud, they mut 
bore whoile ther buzzard vision cud'nt see't gimblet 
belboar they cud boie his soul aht ; hecos soul 
means breth or eix, says Otley; ea whoil iwer 
he'd a bit a hreth le&, he'd have just as much soul. 
An this is metaphysica anole I 

BiL — Bur be wants tn kno where t' soul ligs, an 
hah big it is — if it is'nt extended. 

Jack — Whoy, he says at it ligs nowhere at all, 
becos he tells us at actions at moind, ritcb as 
thinkin an willin, are non-essential properties of 
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vaMer, resulting &om organoizftlion, an are nob- 
but mere acdienta ; just loik't cullers it ninbow, 
they ore nooa reality, but nobbut reflectioiis from 
the mind, and tbese reflectioiis or acddents ore just 
aJl the qualities at moind possesses. An in annther 
place be seya, " Take tbese qualities away, and you 
take the moind away." APut a flat ! 

BiL — Wa then, wot says ta ababt soize at soul ? 
becos, thah kno's, he wants to kno bah big it is ; 
an o'm quoite ahure onna man at ad ax that quesh- 
ton must be a metaphysician bom. 

JoOA — Wot, will ya measure bit peck or yard ? 

Jack — ^Whoy, o reckon all essential proimordial 
properties, as he calls em, are summat loik't thing 
at they inbra^ in, an sooa if we can ger bond a sum 
a them, we can bappen cum at a raff metaphysical 
gnesa. 

BiL — Wot, tbab means sitch as consciousness, 
willing, an that lot. 

Jack — Egzactla. Jem, fetch us a yard wand, 
an bring a woman's conscience we the, one at long- 
est thah can foind. 

Jebba — Beledda, lad, o think they're all a 
length, an they're not good to catch ; an besoid, yo 
mun have a nuile conaciousneas. 

Btl — Harra, cum here ; thah mun gooa to 
Otley 3, but thah mtm gooa quoite metapbysicaly, 
thah kno's, or else hel not kno wot ta means. 
Duata kno wot metaphysics means, if he ahud ax 
thee? 

Habra — Sloik e doo. 

BiL — Whoy, where would ta gooa if ta wanted 
to buy onna? 
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,. . Hareai — Whoy, tot ahamblea fbrst, on ihea tot 
.doctor, an o1 be bun for't o alind get meit ui [^liz- 
i2tc1i enuff there. 

JooA — Thftt'e a go^, o awer. Thah cud'at 
ge a better definition, if ta troid for a mnnth. 

BiL — Quoite substantial ; but thah mTm ax him 
10 be 8o koiiid:aa to send his consciousness. 

HABBY^Will it be a long an ? 

jACK-i-Nou, it al be just uooa lei^^th at all. 
' , JQ£>'1 — Thai it's all on a lump, o reckon, just 
M^ his brains- 

BiL — Nou, bleas me linie, it's suinmat wot'a le- 
fiected alit on bis brains, just loike t' cullers at rain- 
bow's reflected aht at son's rays. 

Jack — Ax him if he has otma consdousuess, an 
if he has, where he puts it, an whether it be exten- 
ded, an to not lengUi, — whet}iei it be as long aa a 
ass's ears, an as stupid as't thing wot wears em, an 
which is't thick end on't, an sitch loike. (Jn sooa 
away he went, an varra looin came back.) 

BiL — Here he cums. — ^Well, has ta get'n it ? 

Harra — He's vast metaphysicle, o believe, for 
o'd no sooner mention'd ctmsciousDess, nor he be- 
gun a multetin sooa queer. 

Jack — Whoy, wot did he matter ababt F 

Harra — A dear, o cahnt remember hofe, but 
Bomehowa this way : — metaphysically, ontologicaiSy, 
primitive, piiniordial essence, mathematical, imma- 
teriality, extenuated, demonstration, illustration, 
angels — o mean ancles — onay, angles, quadrBi)t,ad 
infinitum, substance, soul, instinct, mind, matter, 
breath, air, steel, skull, gimblet, brains, actions, 
qualities, phenomena, ritdi^, pendulum, groans. 
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curses, lameatations, ever, ever, erer,-7Bli o thowt 
lie muHt be crazed, gooa o ran aht, aa left him at it, 
&& he's at it yit, for wot o kno. 

Jack — \Va then, we'st beloik to leave this, an 
have B bit a orguiizalion. " The actions of the 
miod are non-essential pioperdes of maUei resulting 
from organization, and they are acddenta." Nah 
o've been leld at Otiey sed afooar he .went tot dis- 
cDSsioii, at heed prove, iTt soul womt matter, at 
hah it wor nowt. An if thahl put the proimordial 
spectacles OB, an just lak a metaphysicle squiatat 
wot he says, thehl foind at he's been guilca a 
spaikin't truth for wonce. Let's ask him what is 
consciousness, thinking, willing, an sitch loik. He 
say8 they're summat not essential to matter : sooa 
thah sees at once at us soub is no'ther matter nor 
spirit. 1(8 quoit clear at poor fellow ciid'nl see wot 
he woi tokin abaht. He msks thinkiu a accident, 
an then tells ya at it results thioo organization. 
Wa then, where ivver organization is th«d be think- 
ing ; it cabnt be s^Hualed. An then sgeeon, he 
says St mooast at qualities at moind are ai.-tions an 
not essoices (proimordialoreckcH)} : whoy nobboda 
thowt they wor essences. But an action impUes a 
power in some bdng to act, dus'ut it ? or can ther 
be a action wethaht a actor ? Good . stars ! he 
beggars all't metsphysicle gladiators at ivT<er ex- 
isted for argiunent. He can o'ther prove at we 
have a soul or at we hav'nt, just as he loiks. Just 
look at him here : — 

" Take away all the quahties of the mind, and it 
ceases to be mind." 

" Most of the qwtlities of the mind exist only as 
accidenta." 
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And yet if these acddenia are taken away, the 
mind ia taken away ! He might just as well say, 
tak away t' culler at rainbow, hh you tak away t' 
rays at sun. dear ! O dear ! wot probtems is 
these ! If hofe a pahnd a cheese coat fourpence, 
not wud a cart looad a turnips coss P But that's 
mathematics ! Bur he wants to tno whear all 
animals gooa t4Xi when they dee. 

BiL — Whoy, bemun aks't saddlers ; for o wonce 
heeerd won say at if be did'nt gooa tot Christians 
heaven, he shud be shure to gooa tot horse heaven, 
for he'd spent ommastall bis loif e makkin ther 
collars easy. Sooa if they knone wheart' horse 
heaven is, they'l be't loikleisi to tell Odey wheal 
aitt rest al gooa too. But hark here ; are morality 
depends on the natural organization of man. 

Jack — Then a man cahnt help bein a Ihief can 
her* 

BiL— Not if he's get'n a thiefs heead he 

JooA — Webbut he did'nt mak his heead his sen, 
an o think it wud'nt be reit to punish ach^ for 
dooin wot be cnd'nt help. 

Jack — Nou, lad, it's a hard case, varrs ; but not 
a soft oud kofe nature must be to mak thief heeads, 
an sitch loik ! whoy did'nt shoo mak em all honnest 

JooA*— Hah are we to telt difference betweent 
heead on a rooag ant heead on a Iboil ? 

Jack — Whoy, thah mun look at their comer 
teeth. 

JooA Wa then, if a chap turns his woife aht, an 
bees ne summada's else's, wotst cause on it P 
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JjLCK — Whoy, t' shape on his heead. 

JooA — If a cbap ineels auuther uppat hoi- 
rooftd, nocks him dahn, an robs him, wot'st cause 
a that? 

Jack — Sh^ie on his heead. 

JooA — If a chap commite adultei^, incest, an 
sitch loik, wot'st cause a that i* 

Jack— Shape on his heead. 

JooA — If a chap be a drunkard, a loiar, a swind- 
lei', &c- wot'st cause a that ? 

Jack — Shape on his heead. 

JooA — If a chap be varra gnd, virtuous, chari- 
table, kind, &c. wot'st cause a that ? 

Jack — Shape on his heead. 

JooA — Wa, it's queer. 

BiL — It's all a piece a humbug, ant circum- 
stance a Otiey waniin to alter it proves at he did'nt 
Imo wot he said. 

Jooa — Webbut Oiley says he could loik to 
have auuther gooa at him. 

Jack — If hel submit to ahr terms he ithall ; 
namely, he shall ait in a two-arm'd chmt for hofe 
an hahwer, fair it middle at orcheater. we a pair a 
asses ears nailed reit an left uppat chair back, 
poinljng to his proimordial cranium, emhlematical 
of its contents. But he'l not do that, he's o'er 
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THE 8HEWILD CHAP'S OPINION 
ABAHT PROIZE FEITIN. 



BiL Heftpoip — ^Well, o say, Jatk, wot thinks 
ta abaht toimes nah ? 

Jack WHEBL8Wj[Rr— Whoy, mo ladj they're 
rayther flat just nah ; but o hooap wben't AmericaDS 
gets houd at brass at's been sent, at theyl be a bit 
better, 

BiL — Flat ! toimes bard ! bad trade ! — wjioy, 
there's faeeaps a Shevvildera gon thirty moiles to 
see two men turn ther sens into anminat at there's 
nooa comparison for, no'ther be sea nor land. Hab, 
even naen we won leg it grave, an't tuther varra 
near in, has gon all that way to see (o'm ashamed 
to say wot) two mea fetL Wot thinks ta abaht 
that set, eh ^ 

Jack — 0, they're gentlemen a soiance, an though 
tbah ma think em harden'd wretches, o can asbure 
the, they're men wot can varra often soften won 
annther. 

JooA — Adder say thah'd think sooa if tbah fell 
ther sledge-hammer fists abaht the toll-dish. 
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BiL — O, toll-dish, eb 1 thah'a been e Walter 
Scott's " Ivaohoe " for that, o bncy ; but it's a 
manly eserciae, there seems summat so noble in it, 
— suinnutt at al mak a chap think a good deeal 
abaht his sen, whether onna bodda else does or 
not 

JooA — Noble ? — is'ot it angelic ? 

Jack — Nou, it's not angelic, becos there's to 
much sensation in it. 

BiL — Whoy ahr schocnlmesteT yns't to tell 
UB at hah it wor visfaus for dogs to feit, much 
mooar men. 

BiL — Abbut ahr schooilmester's gon abrooad, 
nah ; things has tain menny a turn rin then. A 
man's reckon 'd a gentleman nah for dooin wot he'd 
a been haug'd for wonca. There's nont.dun with- 
aht steeom an soiance nah-daya ; if a club's oyes 
is to be bung'd up, it mun be dun soianlimcally, or 
else he's reckon'd a blaggard. 

BiL — Wa, o'd awlis a varra different opinyon 
abaht wot made a gentleman ; to be shure o may 
be wraug, sin things has tun a turn. 

JoOA — Whoy, does ta nirrer read t' Lnnnon 
Bull-dog-feitin Gazett, thah kno's i* 

Bii: — Nou, o wud'nt suffer that thing to cum 
within seven moile a mo hahce, if o cud help it. 
O think it a national peat, — a national curse, — 
— a disgrace tot press, as weel as't country. 
think it tbe blackest, the most demoraloizing, 
the varra foulest production in circula-don ; an 
if ivrer there shud be a reason for cursin the art of 
prindn, it ad be becos sitcb a mass of corruption 
wer sufler'd to contaminate the moinds of the loisiQ 



,C,„„glc 



948 THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 

generation. lis contributions is made np a chal- 
linges to feit other cocks, dogs, or men, &om 
all the scum ua fitth in the cuntra. That's 
mo opinion abaht that paper. 

JoOA — Webbut if thah'd ivver read it, thah'd a 
seen at there's gentlemen tlog-feilers, gentlemen 
proize-feiters, gentlemen cock-feiters, gentlemen 
swindlers, gentlemen gamblers e human hfe, 
gentlemen pickpockets, genllemen murderers a 
one another, an gentlemen vagabonds b. ivrera grade 
an description. Bless the loif, man, onna villan 
can get tubbe called a gentleman, if he's nobbut a 
good hand at bis villany. 

BiL — Then o'm to understand at if a fella can 
mush a chap's frontispiece whoil it'st culler of a 
cofe's beead, when it's been hung in a butcher's 
shop a munth, or pummel it whoil its as soft as a 
rotten turnip, or nock won or booath his eyes aht, 
at he's a gentlemun, eh ! 

Jack — Egzactla, a furet-raler, fit to wear t' belt 
la a Christian cunlra, under onna Christian 
guTvemment, an even where Christian bishops sit 
as legislators. 

Bii — it's brutish wark ! — Human bnitea ! — 
wot a paradox ! 

Jack — Wot, does thah meean to compare these 
foine'lookin genllemen, wot's get'n booans loike a 
bullock, an a fist loike a leg a mutton, to brutes ? 
Thah'd better not let em hear the, for if ta does, it's 
not varra uiiloikla at there al be sum comparison 
between thah heead an yore gret saucepan. An 
besoide, dus'nt thah think at wjien thah sees a chap 
lespectably drest, naUdng abaht streets we « pair a 



,C,„„glc 



THE SHEFFIELD DLILE C 349 

black €yea, an hia aim in a sling, at he looks vaslk 
loike a gentleman P An tben, hah useful it ad be, 
when we'd a bit a spoite agean a chap, lo be quali- 
foid to nock Lis day-leels up, or to lig a fella 
sprutilin it muck, just bit way a sattlin a argument. 
There's nooa soffistra e this ; noii, dou, it's an ap- 
plication to the feelius, withahtt'helpalogic; an o'm 
just I hi " ki n if they'd adopt this sysiem it Hahce a 
Commons, they'd not stay measurin tungs till two 
o'clock it uionin ; brother Gully ad clear't hoil on 
em menny a toime befooai midneet, we argum^ts 
mooar substantial an sensable nor'a varra ofien 
livTer'd aht e that shop. 

JouA — Nail, oVe heeard say at when these gen- 
tlemen gooas to feit, at they varra offen nock won 
another s heeads till they're aa soft as blubber. All 
that ma be true, but o tJiink here's «ummat else at 
has'nt been eonsider'd. 

Jack — Hah ? ivot's that ? . 

JoOA — Wlioy, it stroikes me varra fooarcible at 
they wer soft befooar they went, an there's a rarm 
foine sample a soft ans gooas to see em. 

BiL — O think, Jacka, ihah's been tnulin us a 
bit. Just tell us, e good eernist net's tbah opinyon 
abaht em. 

Jack — Wboy, thoine's bad enuff, but molnes ten 
toimes war, if possible. Hah monstrous! hah 
nnnatteral l hah iDhumaii ! hah wretchedly be- 
sotted e ignorance ! Here's two fellas meet in 
perfect health au strength, we a tixt an firm 
resolution to smash won anuther to pieces; an 
then here's two mooar at same kidney, wot stans 
beheent em, to see at they kill tber sens soiantiffi- 
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cally. This lot is aiclosed it ins«»d on a liag, at 
aht soid a which is collected together all the varra 
dre^ of society ; on just accooardin tat state at battle 
doea each party sbaht, an aware, an het, an cheeat ; 
an whoil they're shafatin, or bettin, or cheeatiii, 
there's another set ft gentlemen hizzy e pickin ther 
pockets. WeU, by an by, won at feiters is dun 
up, his jaw's brokken, or a eye nockt aht, or his 
bodies maul'd an bruised e sitch a manner at he's 
fooast to ge iu. Wot then i* Whoy, ailer gettia 
three parte inurder'd, an disabled sooa at he cam 
nivver work agean, the very men wot back'd him al 
curse him to his lace, on tell bim he wer niwer fit 
to feit at all. This lot gooas away rayther chop- 
fallen ; but the winners rend the very hewens we 
ther shah, j ust as if the greatest enemy of mankind 
wer (ov ivver annihilate. Well, the man is tain 
away, an a doctor sent for ; but his wahnds bafllea 
t' skill at physician, an in a short time he's 
deead. Wdl, wot do ya call this? — Alan slaughter? 
Nou, o call it wilful, deliberate mnrder ! an irren 
man wot bets a sixpence uppat issue, has a share in 
it Wot, thin, are we to think a sitch men wot 
stiiddy a soiance, as they call it, fort sole purpose 
a killin an maimin won anuther, an thus bid de- 
fiance alike tot laws a God an man P Here, then, 
religion is laft at, hnmanity kick'd a won soide, an 
all't moral feelins stuttifoid to summat ten toims war 
nor brutish stupidity. Could it ever a be^ 
conceived possible at men should be sooa depraved 
— sooa moustrously wicked — sooa shockingly blas- 
phemous, as to mak the eternal destinies of the 
fauman soul a gambling speculation ? O look iqipa 
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these fellows as the vaira lowest of the low, an their 
system the wickedest of all the wicked; iwera 
thing connected with it is bad, an its demonloizin 
inflaraice on society is not tubbe calculated. Just 
look at state of a tahn loik this, wbeie won a theee 
disgraceful scenes is to tak place. (But, by die 
way, it is to the eternal honour of Shewild, that 
these fellows cahnt get to show off within thir^ 
moil rahnd.) Whoy, just this, iwera workshop, 
iTTera JenU'Shop, irvera gin-shop, an even in the 
oppen street, feitin'st common topic of conversation, 
an mooar they toke, an mooar &er feetins become 
blunted: an this is partdcutarly t' case we lads. 
An then, to imitate these giet feiters, these young- 
sters, throo thirteen to eighteen, mnn mak pttcht 
battles, an gooa intot fields on & Sunday tubbe 
shure ; an these feet thersena quoit men we a pair 
a black oyes, or a stnnn'd finger, an ther arm in a 
sling. An if yo shud happen to say owt to a gang 
loik this, yol pratta sooin have hofe a dozen fists e 
yer face, an a volley a curses, an theyl smash yer 
ribs in a cupple a shacks. An even sum parents al 
lam ther childer to do mandozar - befooar they 
can o'ther walk or toke ; — mooar shame for em ! 

JooA — Nah, ol just teU the hah o'd have these 
feitin men sarved. All wot wanted to feit shod be 
put into a pinfoud, wot shud be woled twenta yards 
hoigh, an nobbada be alah'd to see em ; they shud 
be made last in for an hahwer, an wen they cum 
aht they shud he trail'd rahnd tahn in a cart, e 
boxin order, just as iwera bodda cud see hah two 
fooils cud mump won another ; an at iwera street 
comer be pelted we rotl«n eggs', an then be seat 
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tot tread-mill for a muDth U> finish ther eddication. 
This sooat a phizzic ad UDgeDtleman a. good menny 
on ein, ol warrant it. 

BiL — Nah o wunder whether these chaps gets 
drunk soiantiffically or not i* 

JooA — Titbbe ^nre they doo, an if yo shad 
hiqipen to say owt to em wot nod'nt pleease em ; 
they'd JQSt ffe ya a aoiautific bung o'ert nooas, an 
touL a genUemen on ya in a minnit ; an wooa can 
grumble P becos all men profess to be lovers a 
Boiance. 

Jack — Whoy, ita not menny weeks sin a noble 
lord wer playing Jim Crow, e company we a feitln 
man, an De wor tain np be't Police, o believe. — 
Varra foine, this, eh !* 

BiL — Whoy, knew a noble lord at ya sed to 
keep a bear. 

JooA — Hah, there's 
but he wor a lord, or 
blagguaid. 

Jack — Whoy, muu, here's lots a lords regular 
gamblers, an o think that iat reeason at they care 
so litde abaht these feitin men. They seeminly 
con feit onna where abaht Lunnim, an have it sd- 
vertoised for a week afooaiand, withaht ivver being 
stopt bit police. O say they owt to put tlaw e full 
Iboarce, at ivvera won wot kill'd another shud be 
troid for Wilful Murder, An ol tell ya annther 
thing, an that is, at if onna man, whether lord or 
duke, be a gambler, or a feitin man, at he dud be 
tor iwer diaqualifoid for a legislator. 

BiL — Wa, then wot's lo be dun we this pnuse- 
feitin nuisance ? hah is it to be pot dahn ? 
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Jack — Let justice be done; let iwere man at 
taks t' loif of another be hanged uppat spot nhere't 
murder wer committed, an then the foulest blotch 
at ivver disgraced a Christian nation shall be for 
ivver wiped aht. 

BlL — Nah, adder say these feitin men al think 
we're varra hard on em ; but its ahr opmion at 
ne're sent intot world for vai-ra different purposes 
throo proize-feiiiii. We happen tiibbe won a them 
Booat a animals wot believes in the existence of a 
God ; that we possess an immortal soul, which must 
exist in a future stale ; an that ahr eternal destiny 
depends vatra much uppa ahr conduct here ; — we 
believe at men al be judged eccordin to tber works; 
an allho' we're not merit-mongers, yet we do think 
at ivvera proize feiter must merit the displeasure of 
his maker, if he die with bis sins unrepented on. 
We think we are sent intot world tubbe virtuous, 
not vicious ; — tubbe kind, not cruel ; — tubbe loving, 
not to be abusive ; — not only to studdy ahr awn 
happiness, but the happiness of others. Nab we 
think at proize-feilin just leads tot contrary a all 
these, an we greatly daht to sunimat war. As 
parents, as citizens, as mesters, as lovers of ahr 
species, we spaik aht uppa this subject, because it is 
most ruinous booaih to body an soul, the con- 
sequences of which raich beyond the limits of 

JooA — Theyl say thah't a methodiss. 

BiL — An if it womt a better method nor thdrs, 
o'd varra sooin forsake it. Mo Methodism has 
ivvera thing in it an abaht it wot's calcnlaled to 
mak me happy, honest, and honourable, an the 
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worst wish o wish these Mtin gentlemen is, that 
they were influenced by the same piinciplea. 

JooA — Wa, o kno'tt a MethodJss parson wot ad 
been a boxer, an abaht a muQth after lie wer con- 
vened, a ch^ cum to his hahce one neet, an nockt 

at dooar ; — " Doz Jack live here ?" " Yia," 

says t' man, " an wot does thah want we Jack 

?" " Whoy, o've hrowt thee a chaJlinge to 

feit Bil in a munth." " Oh," says t' man, 

" thah mun gooa the way back, an teil Bil at 

Jack — ' — is tum'd Metiiodiss, an if he'd sent his 
chaUinge two or three week sooner, he'd a get'n a 
good hoidin." 
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Jack — Well, BU, he's cum 'd at last, an browt 
hie social physic no him. We'at all be transmugri- 
fffld into perfectioD nah. We'n all been wrang 
ivver aiu't world stood, en ne'n all been sitch a pack 
B Sals at we nivrer cud foimd it aht till Robberd 
Owen cum squeealin istot worid, an fan it oht be 
his own sharpness. 

BiL — Wa, then, o think it a marea at he is 
cum'd, becos it's nivver to late to mend, they sen; 
an it's nooa sacret at sum on us ad be no war if we 
ner a bit better ; for good lack-a-day, we're in a 
queear world, ^n if he's cum'd to mak us oima bet- 
ter, o'm share we owt to be thankful. 

Jack — A, goodness, man, he'st varra essence of 
perfection itsen ; he's just chap wot'a wanted to 
reggilate us top garrets, an mak ns wot we awlis 
thowt we WOT, — viz. rational beina. He's a philan- 
tbropiat, if la kno's wot booM an a thing that is. g 
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Bii. — Slop, oT get dix'nary, ]>t's see, wot mnn 
e look for? F i's, o reckon. (Looks, eahntfoiftd 
it.) It's not in, it must be a new word, an he 
must have a new system, an he's bahn to uak ns 
all new, an we'st hace a new world altogether. An 
then hel mak Solomon tell a fib, for he sed there 
wer nowt new tmder't sun. But mooast loikla 
Robbin kno's better nor Solomon. 

Jack — Hab, he can see a midge throo a six 
inch plank better nor Soloman cud see won throo 
his barnacles. 

BiL — This is't age a discovvera ; here's mar- 
Tellous things cums to pass nah days. ( Turns 
o'ert dix'nary. ) O, but it's here, o see ; it's amaug't 
p h i's. Nah then, let's see. — Ob, " Philanthropist, 
a lover of his species." Wa, then o shud think he 
mustbeareit an. 

Jack — Whoy, there nirver wer won loik him 
befooar, en thear al nivrer be won loik him no 
mooar; for if bis system be true, then there's 
mooar wisdom concentrated e bis skull than there 
ifier has been e all't skulls at iwer possest brains 
befooar, an bis name's shure to be lumded dahn to 
mortallata we a wither ; he's pratta weel kno'n in 
Amerrica altredda. 

BiL — Wot, has be been dooin Jonatiian? 

jACK^Yis, he diddled Jonathan, but unfoT' 
tunaila be diddled his sen anoie. He bowt a piece 
a land tbere sum years sin, an troid to establi^ his 
socialism there ; an he get sum as silly as his soi 
to join him, an foine fun they had for a whoil ; ibr 
this system allow'd em to fimlle an donee all't day 
on a Sunday, an they call'd it rational ! Bat they 
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cud'nt aina^&mate ; — tke rich lasiies did'nt loik to 
gooa a 'nil Win, an be daubed ne cah muck, to be 
laft at bit pooar aus. avrer, they conijnued U> 
fidille an donee tilt blunt wer gone, an then this 
maivdilotis morel doctor donst o'ert Atlantic into 
England, to adniiniatei his syinip here ; an nah 
he's donat into Shevvild, an o hooap all't wiuuninit 
Uhn al mak him donee aht agean to the tune of 
the " Roa:ue's March." For if his system be 
adopted, mrewell domestic happiness for ever ! — 
becos e his new syalem there's to be no'ther husband 
Qor woile, nor onna distinctions a (his sooart. 

Bii. — Wot, does he praich agean domestic hap- 
piness, an'a a lover of his species — eh ? Nah o 
awlis diowt at genuine affection between hnsband 
an woi&, when regulated and influenced by puie 
religion, produced the hajroiest state possible. 

Jack — O tell the there s to be nooa husband nor 
woife ; for we're not to live e families, as we doo 
nah, but e " communities and associations of men, 
nomen, and children, in the usual proportions, 
from two hnndred to three thousand, as local cir- 
cumstances determine." 

BiL — Then we're not to be married, hut we're 
to pig together e lots, — a sooart an a seraglio con- 
sam, for't men to gooa to when they loik. Well, o 
shud think that cfaap wot tokes a that fashon's no- 
ther a rooag nor a looil, but just ready for a stret 
jacket. But let me as em, what earthly name is 
so dear as that of mother i" what earthly relation- 
ship or state can produce affection so strong or 
pure as that of husband an woif, mother an dowter? 
or not name so noble an manlike as that of £tth'ar 
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an aon ? An is these distinctinns to be for ever ' 
banished ? is the sacred institution of manidge to 
be broken up, which binds society together with ties 
most indiasmuble, eh ? 

Jack — Let Owen answer ; " The only founda- 
tion on which the temple of human happiness can 
be erected, is a rationai commonwealth, divided into 
commmiitieg of property ; wherein no artificial dis- 
tinctions will be known ; where the irrational sounds 
of husband and wife, and master and mistress, will 
not be heard." 

BiL — Hand, houd, bond, Jacka ! tbab't stuffin 
us a bit 

Jack — Abbut, am e? be says uppat same page, 
" in such a slate of society the travail of the female 
will be divested of all its pains." Wot thinks ta 
abaht that — eh i" 

BiL — Allads, Owen; if o wer a woman, o shud 
wish that state to cum sooin. Then he dus'nt be- 
lieve at these pains is't consequence a sin. 

Jack — Poo! fudge, lad; he's a reggilar reit 
dabn atheist ; he no'ther believes in a boiUe (as a 
revelation), nor a boible God. Hark the wot he 
says he believes : — " I beUevc that all facts prove 
that there is an external or internal cause for all 
existence ; but that man has not yet acquired a 
knowledge of any facts to ascertain what (hat cause 
is, or any of its essential qualities."* 

BiL — He's another Dick, o hear— won at oud 
achooif. O wot a wonder-workin world we're in ! 
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he'l just suit a lot at o kno. An sooa we'i 
turn Turkish Snltans, ai 
Jack— An we're aU t< 
there's to be nooa rich DOr poor — we're all to be on 
a level ; au moi stars I we shall have fun ; we'st 
have ivvera thing wot we loike to live on, an ive'si 
heit,'an stuff, an stare, an guzzle, till we're as lat 
as hutler ; an then we'st fiddle an donee for exer- 
cise, an to finish us fun, we'st all donee iutot sera- 
glio, an end t' neet up there. Wa then, we'st work 
when we loike, an as little as we loike, an travel 
when we loike, an where we loike, an A — it will be 



BiL— O rare Boh ! he's fnn summat aht, o a»- 
ver; there's nooa wonder on him gettin disciples, 
but o think he'l not get menny rich ans, though u 
wonce knew a chap fouil enuff to thro abaht four 
thahsand pahnd alter John Wroe au that set, an 
nah he's uppat parish. Alas poor human natur ! 

Jack — Abbut he's made a vast menny discoveries 
abaht men an chUder, an they're publisht o wot's 
o^l'd the Social Bible. 

BiL— An wot are they, prethe ? 

Jack — Whoy, he says at hah nooa infant has t' 
power to decide when he shall be bom. 

BiL — Wa, hah in the name a goodness can a 
infant decide when he shall be bom after he is 
bom ? an hah can he decide befooar he is bom, 
eh ? Weil dun Bob. 

Jack — Wa, then he sen at nooa infant can de- 
cide whether bis father shall be rich or poor. 

BiL — Hurra ! Nah suppose it possible for a 
infant to dowon o these things ; when is he lo do it ? 
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Is he to do it befooai he's bom, or after ? Nah o 
wunder whether Robin could tetl me whether a pig 
con see't woiud or not. 

Jack — Thirdly, he says at its possible to taich a 
a choild at two an two maks four. 

BiL — Nah o wunder whether Owen did'nt lalT 
at his sen when he writ that. Whoy its pebble 
to mak a choild beheve at two an two maks seven. 
But o'i bet Dwt Owen cahn't tell wot's t' reeaaon at 
two an two maks four, as much of a witch as he 

Jack — Fourthly, he says at hah its possible to 
mak a choild believe at black's whoite, an at wboit'a 
nooa culler at all. 

BiL — An wot be that ? he can't mak a man be- 
lieve it, wediaht be be as crazy as he is. 

Jack — Fifthly, he saj^s at hah it's absolutely 
possible to mak a infant into a rational being. 

BiL — He's a rare guesser; but o think his 
fath'et wer nobbut a poor tooil at that trade. 

Jack — Sixthly, at it's possible to mak a choild 
into a irradunal being. 

BiL — Hah, his existence proves that. 

Jack — Seventhly, at all men believe a thing to 
be true when they're fooarst. 

Bii. — O shud think he fun that aht when he 
wer in America, for he wer fooarat Ui believe at his 
system wud'nt work weel there, o shud think. 

Jack — Eighthly, at iwera man, woman, an 
choild loikes that wot's pleasant, an disloikes that 
wot's unpleasanL 

BiL — Thah ma depend on't Owen gets up e 
rare loime in a momin, or he'd near (im that aht. 
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Jack — Ninthly, at if onus bodda belts or drinks 
till they're ommaat brossen, they're shure to feel 
uneasy. 

BiL — Sans pareil ! 

Jack — Tenthly, at no man can tell whether a 
apple be sweet or sour till he's tasted it 

BiL — But he may have a gud guess. 

Jack — Elevenlhiy, at all men fed't best when 
they're e perfect health. 

BiL — Not when they're bahn lo be hang'd. 

Jack — TwelftUy, at all men are in a state 
of perfect happiness when they're e nooa state 
else. 

BiL — Tbah's dun o hooap : if thah hastit o'st 
cnt. 

Jack-^Nod, nor hofe ; but if thaht toired ol 
ge o'er ; but o awer, these is't part of a lot a dis- 
coveries wot Robin's made, an which he's been 
pleased to raveal fort care of a distempered 

BiL — Whoy, nah, e gnd sadness, thah dus'nt 
pretend to say Owen's publish 't sitch stuff as thah's 
been tokin abaht, duBta P 

Jack — Beledda, but o doo, an ten toimes 
mooar if ta'd patience to hear it. If o wer to tell 
the sum mooar abaht bitn, ol tell the wot thah'd 
say. 

BiL— Hah, wot ? 

Jack — Whoy, thah'd say at he wer organically 
mad. He says at bah man is a creature of cir- 



BiL — Oh, he's won a that lot, is he P 
Jacs — There's aHulher thing or two a 
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tht! to hear, if ta vrill but keep the temper whoil o 
tell em the ; becos they're reggikr good ans. 

BiL— Well, but if they're as soft as tlast lot, o'l 
thro aiim swarf e the &ce. But o avver, goott 
on. 

Jack — Wa, (hen, he says as much as this; — 
al if a cht^'s skull be square, or ovil, or rahnd, or 
nooa shtqw at all, at he's not responsible for it. 
(A gret upTOOar, an Bil gets a handful a 

BiL — Moind the faoies; thab dus'nt meeau to 
say at he maks use a them words e his boible, doea 

Jack — Whoy, not exactla ; but he Bays wots 
exactla t'same meeaniu. He says at uooa man's 
reemonsable for his physical organoi^ation. 

Bil — Whoy, a flat, ahr cat kno's that. 

Jack — Witta have a bit mooar f 

Bil — Hah, o'm prepared for owt nah. 

Jack — Wa, then, he says at nooa man's respon- 
sable for heartn a mule rote ; or to let the have his 
awn words, — *' No one shall be responsable for the 
sensations made on bis orgamzatdoa by hb exter- 
nal circumstances." 

Bil — Whoy, that's just same thing. But is'nt 
he respODsible for't manner in which he allows those 
sensations to operate and influence his conduct — 
eh, shaip Bob r 

Jack — But o've another proime bit; — if a chap 
meets a lass it street, an begins a buddlin her, an 
sitch loike, nobbada al tak no nooatis, an they'll 
not be ashamed, let em doo wot they will, becos he 
says at e his new slate a society, " there will be no 



THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. 363 

absurd feelings of shame created on account of the 
natiual affections which arise between individuals of 
the opposite sexes." 

BiL — Goodness ! we'st be loike Adam an Ere, 
when they wer first created. — Wot innocent ciaturs 
we'st he, for sartin ! 

Jack — Hah, an e this new stale a things, we'st 
not be hother'd we churches an chapels, an praichin 
Eui praym. O dear noa, Sunday an warkday al be 
all aloike. As for't Bible, whoy, Robin believes 
that's all a loi, or priestcraft, or summatelse. All't 
religion wots necessaiy is to sptdb truth. Bob says 
that to worship God as we do, is necessarily 
destructive of the rational faculties of those trained 
in the practice of it. 

BiL — Wa, allalo've to say abaht that is just 
this, at he's a loiar ; an that's a short answer. 

jACK^Webbut he says at nooa man's respon- 
sable for bis belief. 

BiL — Wa, an if there's nivver been arecelation, 
he isn't; but even if there bad'nt, dusn't a man's 
belief influence his actions ? Is he responsable for 
them, eh i" 

Jack — Hah, that's a corker, Bil ; But he says 
at man's character is form'd for turn. 

BiL — Ob, that's all fudge; a man forms his 
awn character. Is a man compell'd by his nature 
to be a thief, a drunkard, or a murderer P 

Jack — Owen tolls ibe at it all depends on his 
oi^canoization, an't circumstances by which he's 
Burrahnded. 

BiL — Wot, he cud'nt help it, eh, an thearfboar 
he's not responsable for it r Nab o wuuder if 
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A diap wer to meet Owen sum neet, an administer 
a salind floggin, an then tell him at his 
oKanoization an sunalmdin circumstances com- 
pcll'd liim to do it; irould he be satisfoid we 
dwtP 

Jack — Tubbe coDsistent with his awn principles, 
he'd be kiik. 

BtL — Then a hooap hell get, it an soimi. 

Jack — Bwt Robberd aays, at all past an present 
tyslAins are of an irrational character; but 
my system is of a superior an virtuous charat.'' 
ten-. 

BiL — O dear yis, I am the man, an wisdom al 
die we me. But o say Jack, witia gooa an hear 
his lecter ? 

Jack — Wot dusta meean ? Dusta think o ^>end 
mo totme a that way ? When onna chap cums 
tot tabn to toke common sense, wboy o'm there if 
its possible; but o dooant run alW sitch a hare- 
brain'd gonae as Bobby Owen no'lher. Noii, non; 
mo external circumstances waint let me, or ebe me 
oif[anoizatioD, o do'nt kno which. 

BiL — There al be plenty gooa if ihah waint. 

Jack — Hab, an o cud tell the t' names of a 
gud menny. kno tliat lot, an has dnn a' 
menny years ; they're a promisin set ol uphoud 
the ; they'n been a gret blessin tot tahn an so- 
ciety in general ! how they do but loTe 
th^ wolves ! Good stars ! wot wodd reaova- 
toiB they are. Yes, yes: they're mooast on em 
vast fond at seraglio system. It's vast odd 
is'nt it, at these wisdomites cahnt stick to ibei 
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BiL — Whoy, it's ther organoizalion wot does it; 
they cahutbelp it. 

Jack — Does thah orgonoization niak thee toke 



BiL— 'Sloik it does! an tboine maks thee a woise 
man ; hut there's nooa praise due to the for it.becos 

thah't fooast tubbe woise, an o'm fooast tiibbe 

eh? Wot fudge! 
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THE SHEAF BRIDGE ORATORS, OR A 

NIGHT IN THE OWENITES' 

SANCTUARY. 

WhaUker lo^ostan tinur U, or nint It, 
If iimttirj growB FidicolouSr I'D punt iL 

BiL — O say Jack, o went to hear t' Share Brig 
onion tuthei' ueet, an a foine treat o had asole. 

Jack — Oh, thtOi did, did ta i* wot, o reckon it 
wei the external circumstances wot conipell'd thee 
to gooa, or else the organoizalion, wor'nt it ? Thah 
he^id sum lodg^ck, o'l warrant it. 

BiL — It wer't inooast laffable consaru at ivver ta 
seed e the loif — it wer areggilarbuU-baitiD. There 
happen'd t« be a young chap ihroo Leeds there, an 
he shaved sum on em rather to cloice ^ an ol be 
hang'd if o did'nt think they'd a hettn him. There 
wer won varra. poloiCe socialist, in whom dwelt all 
the essence of good-breedia, — nay, he must hare 
been ommast perfect e Owen's blessed socialism, an 
top full' an even brinamin o'er we charity ; — ^he 
eroid aitt, " Thah'l a brazen d young d 1, o 
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Jack — Wot! a socialist call a yoaug man a 

d 1 ; whoy, o shud think they'd send him tot 

moral hospital, to gel his orgauoizatJon rectifoid, 
wod'nt tha ? 

BiL — Abbut there wei anuther wot call'd him a 

d d yoimg b — g — r, an thretten'd to Dock him 

dahn. 

Jack — That cahnt be true; for they're all on 
em sitch good-natur'd aouU at they cahnt no'ther 
doo nowt nor say nowt to hurt omiabodda. 

BiL — Wot o ve said ol aware to e omia iKKHut e 
England, an oT say mooar ;— oT say at o nivver 
heeard sooa much blag^ard language e onna 
meetin e all mo loif. Bur o avver, he tum'd em 
o'er as fast as ihey came, booaLb young an oud. 
Not a single argument iiould be answer'd. O near 
seed situh a mob a socialists ; o'm quoit shure if a 
philosopher's horse ad been among em, he'd a kickt 
ther brains aht. 

Jack — deny that, 

Bii. — Wot's ta meean be that ? 

Jack — Whoy, o meean there wer non to 
kick aht. Bur o say, Bil, did ta kno onna at 
spaikers ? 

Bil — Nou, o cahnt say at o did, ibut o can ge 
the a bit of a description a sum on em, an adder 
say thahl kno em. There ner won oud man, a 
Fvin Booart an a oud man, we a pair 
I, an he'd sitch a noist weedhn, cantin, 
gieeasin way a spaikin, onnabodda ad a thowt at he 
wer won at utooast innocent craters it world; he'd 
wesht his face in a laver of hypocrisy, an dipt his 
tongue in the oil of deceptiou, an hi^ words wer as 
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soft m chiMhood's smile, or woman's look of 
love. 

Jack— An pretfae wot dtd he to^e abaiht ? 
BiL — Whoy, abaht morality, an responsibility, 
an sitch loik. He said at when oima chap broke 
a montl law, at he wer awhs punbht in his sen for 
it. Well, there wer a young chap jumpt up, wot 
kno'd at this oud chap womt livvin we his awn 
woif ; an he said he thowt he cud mention sum 
sins ageean a moral law at a man womt punisht in 
his sen for. Snppooas, saj'S he, at a man sednces 
his neighbour's wife, and thRreby ruins the peace 
of a family, is that man punisht in his sen ? 
Jack — Moi oie, but that wer a clencher ! 
BiL — Hah, an ivvera bodda seed it, ant oud 
i^y tongued goat felt it keenly, for he skulkt into a 
comer, an nivver sfao'd his hypocritical foce no 
mooar that neet. 

Jack — Theyl say thah has no charita. 
BiL — Nou, non, not much ; but ila me organoi- 
zation wot compels me to nse't sledge hammer to 
sitch chucks oa these. 
Jack — Wa, an whooa did ta see besoides ? 
BiL — Whoy, o seed anuther chap, wot cum up to 
this yonng man when he wer toking, an after he'd 
spued abaht seren hundred yards a ribbins, made a 
blast famace on bis mahth, an conjured abaht a 
hogsheead a pins, an sitch ioik, he says, " Boy, 
boy, boy, — did ya hear owt nock ? I'll meet ya 
any where, an discuss the question with yon." " If 

Ccan bring any one at can talk common sense, 
g em," saj^'t young chap ; " but o'm not 
going to sprad mo time e talkhi to you." But 
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not dusta think ther talented lecturer cum up 

Jack — Nay, to guess that's impossiUe ; becos 
there'snowt no'lher to soft uor monstrous for em 
to say, an sum on em's not varra noist abaht wot 
they dun. 

BiL — Webbut he wanted to cram it dahn't 
fooaka'a throits at Cluistisns wer snppooarters a 
slavery. 

Jack — Whov, he came throo Lunuon anole, 
did-nt he ? 

BiL — Hah, o believe he did. 

Jack — Wa,thei>, its quoite clear tome, ar there's 
as big thickheeads e Luunon as onnawhere else. 
But did'nt he kno at Christiiins obtained emancipa- 
tion to a great extent ? ao dns'nt he lino at Chris- 
tians (is nah troyin to extenninate it altogether ? 
Did'nt he kno at slavery wer quoile opposed tot 
spirit at gospel an Christianity ? His Lunnon 
buzzard organical vision cud'nt see at there's a 
world a difference between a Christian e name an 
won e practice. But o say, just let me ask, wot 
has the infidels done towards Negro emancipaiion ? 
Have they sent petitions to ParliBinenl for its 
accomplishment ? Have they sent missionaries 
abroad to evangelize em — eh ? When did ihey do 
these things ? Never ! They've never been guilty 
of a good action as a body sin't world stood, but 
they've been guilty of ivvera croime wot can be 
mentioned, an the commission on em's been aggra- 
vated by their pretensions to right reason. An 
now, forsooth, we've get'n infidelity drest up in a 
new habit, hypocritically called Socialism ; an the 
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great prophet of this social gang has publisht to 
die world that marriage ia proatitulion ; — that to 
worship God is irrational ; an we all't crazy impu- 
dence imaginable has asserted that he — do'nt mis- 
takn me — that he, Robert Owen, who baa got a 
patent to mak a world full of new oi^anical skulls; 
— that he, Robert Owen, the philanthropic] ori- 
nnator of the seraglio system ; — ihat he, Robert 
Owen, the first propagator in England of Sunday 
fiddlin an donsin; — that ho, Robert Owen, founder 
of the rational system of adultery; — that he, Robert 
Owen, the only individual who ever attempted to 
turn England into one common brothel, by living 
in common, nnder pretence of reciprocal aSeciion ; 
— that be, Robert Owen, author, orator, an systena- 
builder to Bums "a Nick-a-Cloola ; that he, Robert 
Owen, is at this minnit in possession of the best 
c»ganized skull, an has it txt uppat best pair of 
organical shoulders at ivver wer stuck on a organized 
trunk, or carried abaht be a pwr a organical legs ; 
an consequently, he says, we all the self-esteem 
which is indicated by a bump on liis skull ababt 
soize a mo fist, — that he, Robert Owen, is the only 
rational man 1 1 

Bii — Allada Jack ! But dusta kno at they'd a 
social fiddlin festival a Wissunday, at Share Brig P 

Jack — Wboy they had'nt, had they ? 
wonder, whether there wer onna reciprocal aSection 
stirrin amangem, eh ? becos they're sitch innocent. 
Win, afiectionate, charitable, gild sooarta craters, 
an niwer does nowtbut wots n alterable, thah kno's, 
—eh ? But hah dusta kno at they'd a festiral 
there P ^ 
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BiL — Whoy, o doo kno, becos two young cbiqn 
wot o kao, neat in to em to ask cm if they'd letem 
have their room to deliver two lectures in ageean 
Owenism ; an they wud'ut let em have it. 

Jack — An had they oona fiddlers i* on wer ther 
booalh men an women in ? 

BiL — Hah, they'd two fiddlers ; and dusta think 
at they'd be wethaht the ladies ? Not sooa ! re- 
ciprocity foi that. 

Jack — Webbut, wud'ut they let em have 't 
room ? 

Bii — Nou, lad, they'd geen em enuff't neet 
alboar. 

Jack — O moi stars ! A whooal gang a Owenitea 
scared aht a ther wils at two young men ; dare'ni 
let em ther room to discuss ther awn doctrines. 
Well, that's a starcher ! it's just as it should be. 
But o avver, there did'nt appear to be much 
reciprocity of feehn, at onna rale between 't 

BiL — Nou, they wert rang sex, thah flat ! But 
wot aooat on a excuse did they mak, thinkS ta ' 
They teld em at if they let it they shud braik 
ther contract Nab that were juat a social lie; 
becos't landlord teld t' young men he'd nooa 
daht at they'd let item, an ecen went we em to 

Jack — O then, they mun be reported, an 
well have em sent to't lying hospiltle, o'ther to 
have new tongues, or loud ans new organoized. 
Then did these young chaps get a room onna 

Biif^Hah, they look Tahn-HaU, for three neels; 
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but they went a second time tot socialists, an there if 
ther womt twenty or thirty apparently young lasses 
Bet, an two or three oud goats we em; an its 
generally thought at they were taiehin em't re- 
ciprocity catechism. Butharkthe! Gentlemen 

we are all on ua cralurs a necessity, an all us 
actions is necessary : ivvera man wot hears me 
sptdk here this neet were under a necessity to cum 
here. Yo may thinli yo came in he chonce, hut o 
tell ya there is'nt mlch a thing as ch6nce : its all 
fudge : yer external circumstances, an yer organ- 
oization compell'd lyo to cum in. An o can tell 
ya this at yo'n nooa choice a yer awn^ becos 
yore compelled o'ther to gooa away, or else stop 

where yo are. Ahbut, says a chap, shall o be 

compelled to atop here another hahwer ?— — O, says 
t' lecterer, external circumstancea al determine 

(hat. Webbut, says't chap, if o say al o't gooa 

aht a this room al exactla noine o'clouk be mo 
watch, can o pleease mesen whether o gooa or not 
at that toime ? ■ --O most certainly you can, if you 

think proper lo go. then, aays't chap, when 

a fella s compelled to pleease hia sen wot he does, 

that's necessity is it ? Most certainly, says't 

spaiker j becos yore compell'd to make a choice. 

Jack — Wot a tomma ! 

BiL — Abhut, hark the a hit longer. Noine 
o'clock cum directla, an this young chap says, Nah 
mester, o'm hahn to gooa away, Yis, says t' lec- 
turer, external circumstances compels you to go. 
That's a lie, says three or four wags, wot get fast 
boud on him ; exlemal circumstances compels him 
to stay i an O moi goodness l wot a crack a laffiu ! 
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Soilence ! shahts't lectorer. — Oentlemen, I wish to 
exf^ain to f ou the beautiful system wot we wish to 
establish e this large and poppilous tahu. Gentle- 
men, we shall have no distinction of chaTacIer in 
OUT state of sode^ ; — we shahnt hare my Lord 
Thingembob, an my Lady Lueza Carohna, duchess 
owot yo ma call itj — we shall be all on a levd. 
Gentlemen, we shallhave nooa beggars ; {cToiesof 
hear, hear .') we'st no'ther have kings nor priests; 
{hear, hear, from the infidel benches;) an conse- 
quently, we shahnt have em to keep. (Hurra!) 
Gentlemen, man is a compound being, whose cha- 
racter fs formed for him of his constituUon or or- 
ganization at birth. Wa, then, shahts a cliap, if it's 
formed for him at his birth, it's a screeamin charac- 
ter. That's not true, says anuther, ia'nt it a man's 
actions not determines his character I* Yes, to be 
shure, says t' lecturer. Wa, then, says't chap, hah 
can his character be form'd befooar he's ivrer per- 
fonn'd a single action — eh i* Wh. t'.icn, il r- «.t 
another uprooar. Gentlemen, siv-; rli. n-.n r. I 
shell not stay lo answer such silly ol'ji'.iinits. TUl-sc 
yotmg men have got'n a quibbling organoization. 
Therefore I shall proceed.— Gentlemen, man is 
compelled to receive his feeling an conviciaons, in- 
dependent of bis will. Indeed ! says anuther, what 
do you mean by his constitution ? — do you mean 
his organoization only, or the whole man himself f 
Oh, the whole man himself, says ilecturer. Oh, 
then, he receives them independent of himself; — 
that is to say, he receives them, but he dus'nt re- 
ceive them. An this is Lnnnon lodgick, is it — eh? 
Sack — Thah maks me think abaht one a these 
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soualists at Leeds wot aA get'n necessarily dniDk, 
an sooa he ner Decessialed lo kick up a row; an 
■ooa it necessarily happen 'd at one at police get 
houd on him, an necessarily lockt him up all't neet. 
Sooa t'next monin il war necessary to bring him 
befooar won at magistrates, 1o be examined abaht 
this necessary row at he'd kickt up. Well, saj-s't 
magistrate, what is it you have been about P Oh, 
*ays t' man, o think it's a shame to bring me here 
for dooin wot o cud'nt help dooin. Yes, says't 
Justice, and so think I ; but what is it you have 
been doing P They say you have been breaking 
the peace, my man. Yia, sir, but o wer predesti- 
nated to kick up a row, o cud'nt help it Oh, in- 
deed, you wer predestinated to kick up a tow, were 
you ? Well, then. III just tell you what I am 
predestinated to do ; — I am predestinated to fiue 
you twenty shillings and costs for being predes- 
tinated to kick up a row ^ so that you will have the 
pleasure of paying for predestination. And I can tell 
you more ;— if you come here again under similar 
circum stances, I shall be predestinated to do Bome- 
thing for you very handsome. 
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THE PHRENOLOGICAL FARRAGO OF 

CHARLES THOROLD WOOD, ESQ. ■ 

WHEELSWARFT. 



amtta? 

Jack Wheelswaef — Hah, o've been dooin a 
bit it biain way. 

Bit — Wot, has la been grooapin aummada's 
braina ? for there's a vast deeal a noise abaht broins 
Dah-days ; we'n concenliaiiv brains, pliiliipru^'iiiiif 
brains, amativ brains, adhesiv brains, fon't'iiiv 
braing, alimentiv brains, secretin brain", ;ii-;\>uiv 
brains, an constructi* brains. 

Jack — Abbut there's anulher woarta bruna wot 
ihah's not menshon'd. 

BiL — Hah? wot sooart's them? o thowt o'd 
menshon'd all theie wor it braia kallender. 

Jack — Nor hofe, lad, thah neer sed nowt abaht 
soft ans, an moind me if there is'nt mooar a this 
last sooat sturrin nor thaht aware on. 

BiL — Webbut thah did'nt say wot thah wer 
thinkin abaht so vana cloisly. 
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Jack — O no«, but o wer thinkin abaht us brain 
bein't ui^;an at moind ; o mean, thaL kno's, t' thing 
wot t' moind malts use od as a sooart an a main 
ipring, to ge nooatis tot moind hah things is gooin 
oa, t' looad to it liggin throot Benses. 

BiL — Fudge, lad, it's all up we that doctnnnah; 
; oVe snmmot e mo pocket wot just turns all that 
looart a philosophy upsoid dahn, an it's written be 
a ehap wot thinks he knoae all abaht it, becoe be 
lives m a varra foine habco, an'* had a varra tcane 
eddicadon, an ^tch loik. 

Jack — Hah ! prelhe wbooa is he when he's 
enuff? 

BiL — Whoy, he's a varra rich man, an his 
name, whoy it issest hooak nor yit hezzle ; but it's 
Wood for all that ; hah, Charles Thorold Wood, 
of Campsall HaU, an if wisdom dus'nt dee when he 
dos, it al be in a uonaumption, depend ont. 

Jack — O dear, o dear, is it him ? Whoy he's 
Torra latela been deliver 'd of a lecture it Lyceum e 
Ooacaster, abaht grooapin't skull, an it wer pub- 
Hshed e Shevvild. 

BiL — Hah, that's wot o've getn e mo pocket, an 
there's won paragraph wot o want the to look at, an 
if t« can lig the inCetlectual musher abaht it, doo, an 
let it swing reit an left ; but ol read the't paragrtmh, 
an then thah may gooa at it. " The word mind is 
calculated to mislead, for it suggests the idea of an 
existent being, whereas in &ct it designates merely 
a function or action of the brain, to which it stands 
in ihe same relation as digestion to the stomach, or 
respiration to the Imigs." 

Jack — A, mo lad, that doctrine womt bon> at 



THE SHEFFIELD DIALECT. «T7 

Cunpaall Hall; it cum aht at crazy brains a 
Lawrence. 

BiL — Lawrence, Lawrence; whoy Utah diis'nt 
meean oud Nock, dus ta ? 

JiCK — O desoir Ihah nivver fouls ihe lips we 
that name no mooar. 

BiL — That al be asit happens ; getonwethewark. 

Jacs — Wa then, it fiirst place, accooardin tot 
Campsall Hall docirine at human moind.it's uo'ther 
matter nor sperrit ; it has'nt a positive existence ; 
consciousness, willin, judgin, an all us powers a 
reasonin, have ther existence it action at brain, an 
when that action at brain's dun actin, whoy then 
t'uioind's dun exiatin. Allads Thorold Wood! if 
sitch stutTts'nt worthy a bedlam, tell ua wot is. Nah 
then, mester Wood, dus't brain act continually i* is 
it awlis e action, or is it nobbut sumtoimes e acdon ? 
nah, it's loik to be won at two, there's nowl else for 
it, an yo shall have yer choice which, 

BjL — Wa then, o'l say for him, at its awlis a 
action. 

Jack — Wa then, if it is; he reckon 'd withaht his 
host, becos ift brain be awlis active, then we'u awlis 
a moiud, an'tmoind ad just be as much as existent 
bein ast brain is. 

Bii — Wa then, o'l say for biin at brain is'nt 

Jack — Wa then, there must be a toime when 
we ha'nt amoind — when we've nooa consciousness 
of us existence, nay when we dooant know at we 

BiL — Whoy, we dooant kno that when we'r^ 
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Jack — Abbut we think when we're asleep, an 
mester Wood cahnt tell us when he is'nt thinfcin; 
for even if he cah&t remember bis dreams, that's 
nooa proof at be bas'nt dremt ; an besoid dreams is 
caused withaht onna thing actin uppat brain to pro- 
duce aoperation.becost sensesissbut ap,usmoind's 
shutters is put too, an therefooar there's nooa 
brainish action e dreams ; wot dmi ya think abaht 
that, mester Wood, eb ? 

BiL — Moi hoi, oud lad, but that's a stunner ! 
At him Bgeean. 

Jack — Wa, he sajs at moind stans it same rela- 
tion tot brain as't digestion does tot stomach ; — nah, 
t))eD,can tberbeonnasitchthiugas digestion withaht 
sumroat material to digest ? 

BiL — Wa, o think o may say nou for him there, 
o avver. 

Jack — Varra well ; can there be onna action at 
brain, withaht brain be acted upon ? 

BiL — ^Wa, o dooant kno wot sooart a eagle-eyed 
vision mester Wood has, but o cahnt see hah there 

Jack — Wa, then, piethe wot material action at 
brain is it wot maks t' moind reflect nppen itsen ? 
Is it a sooart an a josslin at brains together wot 
causes this reflection ? this cahnt be, becos we can 
reSect uppat operations on us moinds, withaht bein 
bumpt o'er us toll-dish to j<^le ns bmna abaht, 
just a purpoa to mak us think. 

BiL — If these Campsall Hall gentlemen can 
spawn no better food for philosophers nor this, 
whoy, think they'd better keep it at hooam to 
cram ther turkeys. 



THE SBEFFIEtD DIALECT. V)9 

jACK^Nah, shud just loik tokno votloikness 
ther is between a actdon at brain an a action at 
moind. Is'nt brain matter P an can there be onna 
action wiihaht mooation ? — material action o meean, 
tbah kno's. 

BiL — Whoy, o think not. 

Jack — Then if't brain acts at all, it's a move- 
ment at particles at brain ihroo won part at craniam 
to another. 

BiL — Exactla, an o think Thorold ad say sooa 
anole. 

Jack — Nah, then, wot's a action at moind ? 

Bit^ — Whoy, perception ia a action at moind. 

Jack — Come, then, lell mester Wood hah it's 
done. 

Bii — Sloik wiU; wa, then, stropocas Wil- 
longhby Wood's proposition athegetthroomeLord 
Brougham is placed befooar us, viz., at man is'nt 
responsible for his belief;, wot faculty at moind 
will it call into operation to detect its ftllacy ? 
Wboy, this proposition is made up of letters put 
into words ; these pass in Bwift succession o'er the 
retina of the eye — that is, t^ages a these, thab 
kno's — till at last that faculty call'd perception dia- 
corers't relation wot they hear to won anuther ; 
then cums mester Reason, an gets oud on em, an 
riddles em weel to set all't chaff ahi, thah kno'z, 
till at last mester Perception cums ageau, an he 
sees at wonce at this proposition is defectiTe, becos 
men are influenced by certain motives to believe 
certain things ; an therefooar it shud a been a this 
way ; — man is'nt responsible no'tber for bis capacity 
of understanding, hb opportunities of knowledge. 
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sufficiency of evidence, nor tlie motives which] in- 
duce his bebef. Then last of all cutns mester 
Judgment, an drawst bkck cap o'er his face, an 
prowihncea me Lord's wooderful gret truth wot'a 
gone forth, to be a gret suaimat else — yo ma guess 
wot. Nah, then, is iher onna loikness e these two 
operations ? Tlie fiisc, in fact, is not a operation, 
nor a action no'ther ; but the second is a noble an 
intellectual operation. 

Jack— Webbut, jnst for a lark; ift moind a 
mail is produced be a action at brain, the mooar 
violent that action is, the bigger 't moind ad be, be- 
cos ivveia bodda kno's at there's big moinds an Ut- 
ile ans. Nah, o wunder whether Charles Xhorold 
Wood's be actin just nab ; if they arnt, whoy, then, 
he's just nooa luuiud at all; an as he seems varra 
ambitious for poppilarata, o'd advise hiiu to run his 
heead ageeau a. ruff siooan wail, an mot stars, he'd 
have a moiud loik a steeam wheel boiler ! Bnt 
suppooasiii this phrenological materialist should 
happen to be stauiiin on his heead t'next time his 
brains bepns to operate, hah then P 

BiL— Whoy, then his moind ad be stannin OD 
its heead anole, an at] his thowts ad be tum'd 
upsoid dahu. 

Jack — Wa then, he muat have been stannin ou 
his heead when he delivered his sen on liis lectur, 
for all his thowls ax't wrang end uppards, an they 
alan up just loik t' boolders e Lichfield-street. 

BiL — Webbut he happen meeans at moind is 
caused bit particular organoization at brain. 

Jack — Organoization can produce just now t at 
all ; bccos nooa organoization can act whoile it's 
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Etcted on. Did ta ivver see ccmsciousness floy aht 
an a steeatn iagin ? 

BiL — Nou, mun, it is'nt organoized reit for it. 

Jack — That's trae, nor nooa other organoization 
is; an as to Meater Wood's tokin a^t moind 
bein't action at brain, whoy all at that proves is just 
this, at Mestei Wood's capable a tokin nonsense, 
becoB, as we sed afooar, ift brain be awlis active, then 
we'n awlis a moind, even accooaidin to his awn 
dogma ! — nab then, Master Wood, yore brain pro- 
duced yer moind did'nt it f 

BiL — -O'st say yis for him. 

Jack — Hah did he get to kno that ? 

Bill — Whoy, his muther fetcht him a claht o'ert 
heead won day, an set him a thinkia loik a spinmn 
jiona. 

JiCK — Ho — ho — that's just fimna, is'nt it, at 
brains is fooast to uiak a bein a poTpose to kno at 
we ban brains ! But we'st call lum up tot scratch 
abaht another thing ; — he says at t' word moind 
designates merely a function or action at brain ; but 
Mester Wood, will yo bo so good as just to tell ns 
Shevvild groinders hah thowt is secreted it brain ? 
an when it is secreted, e what crevice at knowledge 
box does it Ug P Nah as yore sitch a thick an 
thin phrenologist, mooast loikla yo'n grooapt menny 
a skiUl booath insoid an aht, an's seen an handled 
menny a peck a brains ; doo, o beseech ya, fort 
credit a yer awn brains, be vana careful when ya 
split np anutfaer toll dish, to see if ya cahnt find a 
soul e sum comer ; there is won depend ont, sum- 
where; if yo should happen to see a perception 
stickin aht, or a will, or a consciousness, slap oud 
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on him we booatb liands, an draghim aht altogether 
(for if yo get'n won all't rest al foUow,) an show 
him up it Lyceum e Doncaster, an a boiled turnip 
to yore brams at yo get'nt furst prize it grooapin 
community. 

Bii — Throo wot we'n seen an's known a Charles 
Tborold Wood, we'n iwera reason to believe at he 
disbelieves it existence a sperrit,anBt be believes at 
there's nowt exials but matter. 

Jack — A, bless the loif, ifrbah werlotalktohim 
abaht a sperrit, he'd laff whoil his brains shackt 
anuther soul aht. 

BiL — WaolbethimasbillinbecahntdemuDstiate 
t' existence a matter, an then ol hg bim another at 
o can demonstrate t' existence a moind ; — hah then 
will he prove at matter exists ? 

Jack — reckon he! say he can see it. 

Bit. — Abbut he cahntsee it. 

J AG K — Not if he's blind he cahnt. 

BiL — Nou, nor if he'd all't eyes e Campsall he 
cad'nt see it. 

Jack— Explab. 

BiL — Well, bah does he get his ideas of outward 
objects ? 

Jack — Tliroot medium of his senses. 

Bii. — Hah, for instance, all these outward thiogs 
are pictured on his eye, an these images is seen bit 
moind i he dus'nt see 't objects ther sens, but merely 
t'figures on em ; an besoide, wot ivver his ideas may 
be, these ideas is within him ; they ar'nt its objecta ; 
sooa hah does be kno at be is'nt deceired P But 
it's varra different wit moind ; we're 
on us senses (or abr knolledge of us moinds ; v 
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all on us conscious of sensation, an thowt, an sitch 
loike ; an sooa thah sees, afler all this sinff an slur, 
these wonderful tvouden Woods, wot's bahu to turn 
t'religious worid upsoide dahii, to establish ther 
phrenological, brain -splittin system on its ruins, at 
they cahnt, not, not all three on em^ — for they're 
all of B kidney— eTen demonstrate tlie existence of 
matter. But mester Wood's absurdities diis'nt end 
here. The blind is an act of the brain ; so that 
trhenever he can set the brain e action, he creates a 
whole moind at one strooai, we all its powers. A 
dear hah, consciousness, perception, conception, 
willing, judgment, nay, ivvera attribute at mind is 
browt into being at ore single twirl ; an when that 
twirl's twirl'd its last twirl, alas, alas ! all these no- 
ble 6culdea are uniwirl'd. 

Jack — Nab, then, mesler Wood, yo happen 
did nt kno at there wer onna sitch chaps as us Jived 
e Shevvild, an if yo'd kept yer farrago within eight 
nioile a Doncaater, yo happen wud'nt a kno'n sti]l ; 
but o avver yol foind it aht nah at we'n tain yore 
phrenological mongrel, an duckt him e ahr wheel- 
kit, an lurn'd him aht intot world to be booted an 
hunted till he kennels e some emty ci'anium within 
t'walls a Caiupsall Hall. 
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A CONTRAST. 



THE DRUNKARDS HOME. 

£ Goes into Ike house reeling drunk, but hat teareelif 

tat him down before the wife, like tome fury, 

tkui addreuet him — ] 

Wife — A, thah clam-vengeora rooag, wfaear's 
tha wage, pretha ? 

Husband — Houd yer noise. 

Wife — O shahot houd me noise, thah villand ! 
nhere are we to get siunmat to heil, thinks ta ? 
Childer'a hofe poined to deeatli, an th^ cares no 
mooai abaht em, na mooar nor if they wer as 
menny dogs. 

Husband — Tli — th — ih — tha mua pop aum- 

WiFE — Wot have e to pop, scamp ? tbab's tain 
all we han, long sin — its not a mtMitb sin ta popt 
bed clooas ; an last week thah run away we fitUe 
Bill's shoes an pawned them for a shillin, an't poor 
little fellow (here the tears roll down her cheeki) 
has been forced to go barefoot. Look at him, un- 
feeling wretch, as ta ait ! O wish ta were 
drahnded e ale. But o'l see wot t'oveiseers says 
it monin. 

Husband — Ge~^e — ge — ge — get us summat 
lo Keit, oro'stmakya jump just nah. 

Wife— O would if o thowt it ad choke thw. 
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